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To the laſt 


French Paris EDITTON. 


Cambray's Relations 
here preſent the Pub- 
lick with a New Edt 
tion of the Adventures of Tele- 


Az machus,, 


es HE late Archbiſhop of 


wc 


v/ Io een RIS. 1-7 — con * - — 


— 2 


5 — n ts 
: —— 
rere 


— — 
—_— 
— 


E 


wy PREFACE. 

machus, from the Original Man 
ſeript found among bis Grace s Pa- 
pers. All the mer Editions be- 
ing extream Faulty, and publiſh d 
without the Author's 4 [pprobation, 
"ts a Piece of Fuſtice due to his Me- 
mory, to let his Performance appear 
Abroad, as it came Vini ſbed fi om his 
Hands. 


He had divided the W 3 into 
Twenty Four Books, in Tmitation of 
Homer's Iliad : But befedes this 
Diviſion, this New Edition l 
be found to differ in Abundance of 
Places from all the former. * 
true, theſe Variations for the moſt 
Part, relate to the Shyle, and only 


TH 
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+ 


8 


PRE FACE. V 
all ſome Graces and Beauties to the 


_ Narration , bya more harmomous Rau- 


Ling of EY Words: But then ſome 


7 bings of infinite Value, and eon- 
ſiderable Length, had wholly been 
omitted, before, which are here 


faithfully reſtored, on the Ori- 


onal, 


8 


The new Elitars thought it in- 
cumbent upon them not to ſuffer 
any longer at the Head of this 


Work, the Preface which uſed t to. 


be 2 inted with it, and which ne- 
ver had the Approbation of the Au- 


"thor of Telemachus : But inſtead 
f it they have Placed the enſuing 


Diſcour ſc, wher ein they endeavour to 


fold and "jet 11 [re Light the 


3 - "Real 


vi P. „ „ 


eels and Beauties of hag] Prem: | 5 
#s Conformity to the Rules of — 
Art; and the Sublimity of its n 
N ral. 
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ADVERTISEMENT 


About this 


5 10 VERSION. 


FA HE Pad Preface 
y——— vs how defective all 
the former French Edi- 


SAC 7 tons of Telemachus have 


maj been : Nor could it, 
SAWS} hardly, be otherwiſe, 

ſince they were all pub- 

liſh'd without the Aurhor's Conſent, 
and from imperfect Copies, ſtolen from 
him by Piece-meal, by his Amanuenſes. 
For the ſame Reaſon all former Trauſla- 
* Fjons of this excellent Piece, mult ne- 
ceſſarily have been faulty; ſo far at 


A 4 leaſt, 


i 


viii Advertiſement. 


leaſt, as they ſhared in all the Imper- 
fections of their Lame Original. TEE 


"Tris, with all candid Judges, will 


certainly be ſufficient to excuſe the 


Miſtakes and Defects of the firſt En2/ifh 


Verſion, which was the Performance of 


the late ingenious Mr. Littlebury, Mr. 


Alexander Oldes, and my ſelf. As the 


firſt French Edition of Telemachus, was 
divided into Five Books, which came 
out at different Times, Mr. Littlebury 
tranſlated only the firſt Part; and did 
it ſo well, that 'twas a Misfortune for 
the Publick, that his ill State of Health 
did not permit him, to go on with the 
reſt. Upon his Declining it, and at 
the Bookſeller's earneſt Deſire, I un- 
dertook the Task: But not having 
then ſufficient Time to ſpare from o- 
ther Buſineſs, I divided it with Mr. 
Oldes, who tranſlated the Fourth and 
Fifth Parts; as I did the Second and 
moſt part of the Third. Theſe Particulars 
T think fit to mention, both, that my 
Fellow Tranſlators may have the Praiſe 
due to their Performances, and, at the 

fame 


— — 


— — — ꝗ—lUU —— — — 


a Ie.) 


6 _T*» 95 I. Md pc bj O 


— 
28 


* 
—— — 4 — — - 


|! A 

p 
* 

* 
Pg 


Advertiſement. ix 


ſame Time, that T may bear no more 


Blame, than, in Juſtice, lies at my 


Owen Door. 


Ou Tranſlation how imperfect ſoe- 
ver, was ſo well receiv'd, that, in a 
few Years, it bore ſeveral large Im- 


_ preſſious + But, through the Careleſneſs 


of the Printers, there crept into the 
later Editions fo many groſs Miſtakes, 


that caſting my Eyes, one Day caſual- 


ly, upon ſome of them, before ſome 
Bookſellers, J could not forbear ſaying, 
That 1 ſcarce knew again my own Work. 
This, it ſeems, gave them the Hint of 


a New Verſion; for which they had 


{till a more colourable Pretence, from 


a new French Edition, printed Abroad, 


with conſiderable Improvements through- 
out, aud methodized into Ten Books, with 


Arguments to each, and a large Preface, 


giving a particular Account both of 
the Work and Author. 


Whatever Injury they intended to 
the Proprietor of the firſt Verſion, he 
muſt have born it with Patience and 
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X Advertiſement. 


Reſignation: And the Publick would 
certainly have applauded their Deſign, 
had Mr. Oze/, the Perſon they em- 
ploy'd to execute it, either made a 
New, or mended the Old Tranſlation. 


But inſtead of that, it plainly ap- 


pears from his Performance, That (ex- 


cepting a few Pages in the Beginning, 
he made free with our whole Work ; and 


that in order to palliate his Plagzariſm, 


he only corrected the Printers Miſtakes, 


and made ſome Alterations in the 
Style; but it unluckily fell out, That 
he alter d every Thing for the Worſe ; 
and tho' he had the Self-Complacency, 


to hope, that the whole Diction was ſo 


changed, as to come nearer to the Stau- 


dard of the Original; yet they who 


took the Pains to compare the two 
Tranſlations, {till gave the Preference 
to the former; and applyd to Mr. 
Orell what a Friend of mine wrote up- 


on the Plagiary of the Tragedy call d 


Iphigenia in Aulis : 


Thy 


Th 


Advertiſement. xl 


Thy Theft has all her Grace and Lu- 

Are ſoil d; | 

Thou ſtol'ſt rhe Beauty firſt, and af- 
ter ſpoil d. 5 

So fares it with that deſperate Band, 

who live 

On Prey and Rapine, and by Injury 

I thrive. 

| Thoſe whom they wrong, with Hatred 

| they purſue ; 

| And not content to rob, they mur- 
der too. | 


Mr. Orell to juſtify his Proceeding, 
had promiſed in his Advertiſement, to 
throw together at the End of that Book, 
ſome of the numerous and egregious Mi- 
ſtakes committed in the former Verſion: 
And at the End of his Book, he cells 
us, That he had drawn up a Liſt of Two 
or Three Hundred Errors ; but being af- 
terwards told by the Undertakers of his 
7 rauſlation, that Mr. Boyer, one of the 
Authors of the former Verſion, had been 
with them, and made preſſing Tuſtances 
that they would go upon a new Tranſlati- 
on, and offer d to do it for them, W 

| | 4 
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Ai Advertaſement. 


he was aſham'd at the Erroneouſneſs 
of the other, He (Mr. Oze//) thought it 


enough to give only a ſmall Sample of the 


Miſtakes, and thoſe none of the _— 
be could have pick d out. 


How far Mr. 0zel has FINER the 
Truth, in Relation to the Diſcourſe 


That paſs d between his Undertakers, 


and Me, I leave it to their Conſcience 


to determine: But to the beſt of my 


Remembrance, I only told them what 


Imention d before, or Words to the ſame 


Effect. However, waving that trifling 
Particular, in which the Publick is no 
ways concern d, I ſhall only take No- 
tice that Mr. Ozel thought fit to re- 


duce his Charge againſt us, which in 


his firſt Bill of Iudictment conſiſted of 
Two or Three Hundred, to the ſinall 
Number of Fifteen Miſtakes, cull d out 
from p. 309. to p. 668. 


Theſe Fifteen Errors happen, every 
one of them, to fall in Mr. Oldes's 
Share of our Verſion, and therefore 
do not, in the leaſt, affect either Mr. 

Little- 


Advertiſement. X11 


Littlebury or myſelf: But as we are, 
every one of us, brought into the ge- 


neral Accuſation by Way of Junuendo, 


out of Reſpect to the Memory of my 
Fellow Tranſlators, 1 think it incumbent 
on me to recriminate on Mr. Oze/, and 
in order to that, I have hereto ſub- 


joyn'd a Sample of his Alterations, 
which he is pleaſed to look upon as 


Embelliſhments, but which, if I am 
not miſtaken, will, with all good 


Judges, rather paſs for Foils to our 


Tranſlation. 


Book 1. P. 1. The Author ſays; 
Calypſo ne pouvoit ſe conſoler du De part 
d Ulyſſe : which Mr. Littlebury right- 
ly tranſlated ; Calypſo continued diſconſo- 


late for the Departure of Ulyſſes : Bur 


Mr. Ozell, in order to mend the Mat- 
ter, ſays; Calypſo, now Ulyſſes was de- 


parted, grew deſperate, aud deaf to Conſo- 


lation. Is not grew deſperate, a fine 
Addition ; and deaf to Conſolation, an 
Expreſſion, more natural than Diſcon- 
folate ? | 


Thidem, 


xiv Advertiſement. 
Thidem, The French ſays, Elle ſe 


promenoit ſouvent ſeule, &c. which Mr. 
Littlebury renders naturally; ſhe often 


walk d alone, &c. Mr. Oze/, more 


quaintly, no doubt; oft unaccompanied 
ſhe trod, &c. | 


A few Lines after, the Author ſays, 


Souvent elle demeuroit immobile, &c. p. 


2, Which Mr. Littlebury renders, with 
a noble Simplicity ; ſometimes ſhe ſtood 


ftill and wept, watering the Banks of the 


Sea with her Tears, and always turning 
her Eyes to that Side, where ſhe had 
ſeen Ulyſles's Ship ploughing the Waves, 
Sc. But Mr. Oze/, either forgetting 
that he writes Proſe, or to diſplay his 
Skill in Numbers, gives us here ſeve- 
ral Lines together in Blank Verſe, as 
follows : | 


Mute aud immoveable ſhe ſometimes ſtood, 
 Wit'ring the Shore with Torrents ſrem ber Eyes 3 
There, where ſhe laſt had ſeen Ulyſles's Ship, 
Ploughing the Waves, ſhe turn d her Eyes inceſſant. 


And a little lower, 


Then 
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Advertiſement. x 


Then at a Diſtance ſhe deſery'd two Men, 
One ſeem d advanc'd in Years, the other young, 
But bearing much the Semblance of Ulyſſes. 


Il mention this once for all, becauſe, 
throughout the Book, Mr. Orell ſeems 
ro have fought all Opportunities of 
turning our Proſe into Blank Verſe: A 
good Fortune which I do not in the 
leaſt envy him for; ſince, in the Opi- 
nion of all true Judges of Style, it is 
as great a Fault to write Verſe in Proſe, 
as to write Proſe in Verſe. 


Pa. 6. The Author, ſpeaking of 


Calypſo's Grotto, ſays, On ny voyoit ni 


Or, ni Argent, ni Marbre, ni Colomnes, 
ut 7. ableaux, ni Statues; which Mr. 
Littlebury juſtly renders thus, There 
was neither Gold nor Silver to be ſeen, 
no Marble, nor Pillars, no Painting, no 


Statues; but Mr. Ozell, in theſe two 
plain Lines, commits two Faults ; 


There was (ſays he) no Gold nor Silver 
to be ſeen, no Marble Columns, no Ta- 
bleaus, nor Statues. Id fain know how 
long Tableau has been an Engliſb Word? 


The 
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XVI Advertiſement. 


The French ſays, Cette Grotte etoit 
taillie dans le Roc en Voutes; which 


Mr. Littlebury rightly tranſlates, The 


Grotto was cut into divers Vaults within 
the Rock ; but Mr. Ozell thinks to mend 


the Matter, by ſaying, The Grot was 


hewn within the living Rock, The Rock 


is, undoubtedly, much obliged to Mr. 


Orell, for beſtowing Life upon it. 


A little lower the French ſays, Ce 
Bois ſembloit couronner ce belles Prai- 


ries; Which Mr. Littlebury renders na- 
turally thus, This Wood ſeem d to crown 


the beautiful Meadows; but Mr. Oze/, 


in his forc'd way of modelling the Di- 
ion, ſays, This Wood a Semblance had, 


as it crown d the Meads. 


Book 2. Pag. 52. The French LY 


Je ne ſentis point cette horreur qui fait 
dreſſer les Cheveux ſur la Tete, & qui 
glace le Sang dans les Veines, &c. which 


Mr. Littlebury juſtly tranſlates, I felt 
none of that Horror which makes Men s 
Hair ſtand upright, and chills the Blood 
in their Veins; but Mr. Ozell ſays, 


And 
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And which cauſes the Blood to ſtagnate in 


the Veins. A very polite Expreſſion! 


Two Pages lower, the French ſays, 
Ce Vieillard avoit un grand Front chauve, 
that is, This old Man had a large Fore- 


head, bare of Hair; but Mr. Ozell, more 


poetically, ſays, diſmantled of Hair. 


Book 2. Pag. 59. The Author ſays, 
les riantes Prairies, Which Mr. Little- 
bury naturally renders by the lovely 
Meadows ; but Mr. Ozell ſays, the laugh- 
ins Meadows; with more Reaſon, no 
_ than he ſaid before, the living 
Rock. 


Book 4. Pag. 122. The Author ſays, 


Avant que de laiſſer fermer ſes Teux au 
ſommeil, Mentor, &c. which Mr. Lit- 


tlebury rightly tranſlates, Before Slum- 
ber had clos d their Eyes, Mentor, &c. 


but Mr. Orell thinks ro top upon him 
by ſaying, Before they had ſuffer d 
Sleep to take Poſſeſſion of them, Mentor, 


Sc. Is not this a very elegant Ex- 
Preſſion? : F 
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X V1 Advert zſement . 


A little lower, (Pag. 127.) the French 
ſays, Pendant mon Silence un ſommeil 


doux & puiſſant vint me faifir ; which 


Mr. Littlebury thus renders, During my 


Silence, a faſt and powerful Slumber ſei- 


zed upon me; but Mr. Ozell, according 


to his new way of refining the Diction, 


lays, I was ſeized with a violent Fit of 


Sleeping. Monſtrous fine! 


Pag. 130. The French ſays, Venus 
remonta vers POIympe ; Mr. Littlebury, 
Venus reaſcended towards Olympus; 
but Mr. Ozell, Venus remounted to- 
wards Olympus. A few Lines after, 


Mr. Orell ſays, peſtiferous Iſland, in- 


ſtead of peſtilent and. 


Thus far T have ſhewn in what man- 


ner Mr. Ozell has mended Mr. Little- 


bury s Tranſlation ; I ſhall now curſo- 
rily take notice of the Favours he has 
been pleas d to beſtow upon me. 


Book 5. Pag. 171. The French lays, 
Le Peuple touches de Compaſſion pour le 
Fils, which I render d, The People be. 


F444 


F 


| Advertiſement. | xix 


| ing touch 4 with Pity for the Son; but 
| Mr. Orell more clegantly, no doubt, 
The People melting with Pity, GC. 


* 4 


Pag. 175. The Author ſays, Au 


| 

4 

| moindre mouvement qu il faiſoit on woyoit ! 
T | 
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tous ſes Muſcle; which I ſimply render d, 


At the leaſt of his Motions you might diſ- 


f cover all his Muſcles; but Mr. Oxell, | | 
| ſwelling the Sails of his Eloquence, [ll 
| Hays, At his leaſt Motion every Muſcle | 

| ſwell d apparent. 1 ij 
| HT 14 
| Pag. 177. On diſtribia les Chariots 1 
| au fort, J tranſlated, The Chariots were 1 
| diſtributed by Lot; but Mr. Oxze/, Ut 
| The Chariots were diſpoſed of according 1 
| to Lot. O elegant According / l 


Pag. 179. Car mes Chevaux mieux 1 
mMenaget que les ens, ctoient en etat de 4 
| te devancer; I rendred, For my Horſes, 10 
| which I ſpared at firſt, were now able to [1 
| beat his; but Mr. Oxell, better skill d 'M 
in Horſe- Races than my ſelf, ſays, For + 
my Horſes, which Thad favour d at firſt, i 1 
were now able to out-ran him. Would it 
nor 


Xxx Advertiſ- ement. 


not one imagine that the Author ſpeaks 
of a Match between a Man and Horſes ? 


engliſhd, 4 Fing entirely bent upon 
War, &c. would not care if all his Peo- 
ple were ruind; but Mr. Ozell, un- 
doubredly in a more noble Style, 4 
King whoſe Talent entirely lies to War, 
&c. tis indifferent to him whether his 
Subjects ſink or ſwim. Delicate! 


Pag. 189. Un Conguerant enivre de 
Ja Gloire; I ſillily render d, A Congue- 


1 ror intoxicated with his Glory; but Mr. 
'W Ozell, A Conqueror grown drunk with 


bis Glory. Polite! 


Book 6. Pag. 202, On decouvrit dans 
| fon Viſage je ne Sai quoy de ferme & d e- 


leve; I tranſlated, They diſcover A in 


his Countenance ſomething that beſpoke 
im him a firm and elevated Soul; but 


Mr. Oze//, They diſcover d in his Counte- 


teuance ſomething that was unſpeakably 
great. „ FEES. 


Pag. 


Pag. 188. Un Roy entierement tourne 
a la Guerre, &c. riiineroit ſon Peuple; I 


Pag. 209. Le Pere apres | avoir long 
tems ſouffert, pour ticher de le corriger 
de ſes Vices; I tranſlated, The Father 
having born with him a long time, with 
Hopes to reclatm him from his Vices ; 
which Mr. Ozell corrects thus, With 
Hopes he would grow better. Admirable 
Smp. oo 


 Afﬀew Lines lower, 4freuſe Pauvrets, 
I rendred dreadful Poverty; Mr. Oxell, 
formidable Poverty. Noble! 


Pag. 214. Le Vent qui enfloit nos 
Voiles; I engliſhd, The Wind which 
fill 4d our ſpreading Sails; Mr. Oxell, 
with more Delicacy, ſays, Our belly- 
ing Sails; and, in another Place, Strut- 
ting Sails; Well faid, Tarr, — 


Pag 226. Ses Eſperances 5 tvanoiii- 
ſoient; T poorly rendred, Her Hopes 
vaniſh d away; Mr. Ozell, more elegant- 


ly, Her Hopes diſpers d themſelves. 


Pag. 234. Apres tant de Merveilles, 
ignoreꝝ vous encore ce que les Deſtinces 
| | Dou 
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XXII Advertiſement. 
vous ont prepare? I tranſlated, After ſo 


many wonderful Deliverances, can you be 
doubtful of what the Gods have in Store 


no Notion of, &c. 


ſes Peines ſur toutes les Choſes quelle 
voyoit, & elle faiſoit fans ceſſe des 
4 Plaintes nouvelles; JI rendred, The God- 
F deſs complain d to him about all ſhe ſaw, 
ö and renewed her Complaints every Day; 
* Mr. Orell, The Goddeſs complain d to 


I him about every Thing ſhe thought ſhe 
N had occaſion for. Pray what's the Mean- 


. ing of this? 


Pag. 243. Eucharis gui eraignoit que 
Telamaque ne lui echapat : I engliſh d; 
Eucharis who was afraid to loſe Telema- 

chus. But Mr. Oxell, Eucharis fearing 
JTelemachus ſhould make his Eſcape 
from her. 1 


Cocyte ſembloit s exhaler de ſon Coeur: 
J tranſlated ; All the Peſtilential ä 
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for you ? but Mr. Ozell, Can You have | 


Pag. 239. La Deeſſe lui decouoroit 


Pag. 254. Tout le Venin empeſté du 


Advertiſement. xxIIi 


of black Cocytus ſeem'd to reek out of hex 
Heart: But Mr. Oxell more emphati- 
cally, A the baneful Venom of black 
Cocytus ſeem'd to aſcend from her Heart 
in peſtilent Exhalations / 


Pag. 261. Fe me ſuis 2 Tai devore 
ma Peine; I tranſlated, 7held my Tongue, 
fed upon my own Grief : But Mr. 


Orell, more nicely, I chew d the Cud of 


my own Grief. 


Pag. 265. Ces Paroles flateuſes firent 


gliſſer I Eſperance & la Foye juſqu' au 


fond des Entrailles de Calypſo; 1 ſaid, 
This flattering Speech convey d pleaſing 
Hopes and Joys into the very Bottom 
of Calypſos Heart: But Mr. Ozell, 


This Speech infus d freſh Hope and Joy to 


every Corner of Calyplos Heart. I 


wonder, while he was. on this noble 


Strain, he did not lay, every Creek 
and | 


Book 8. Pag. 276. N ft fendre 


la Mer d force de Rames ; J rendered, 
He cauſed the Rowers to ply their Oars 
4 a 


———— 


Xxiv Advertiſement. 


a. main, and cut the yielding Flood: 


But Mr. Ozell, He cauſed the Oars to 
cut the paſſive Flood. Right ! 


Pag. 290. Elle verſa des Torrens de 
Larmes ; I ſaid, She ſhed Floods of 
Tears: But Mr. Orell, She pour d forth 


Torrents of ſcalding Tears. Scalding 


fine, Forſooth ! 


Pag. 294, Oz Titie ſentira eternelle- 
ment dans ſes Entrailles toujours renaiſ- 


ſantes un Vautour qui les ronge : I ren- 
dered, where Titius will for ever feel a 


Vulture preying upon his growing Liver. 


But Mr. Ozei/, where Titius will for 


ever feel in his freſh-created Bowels. O 
rare, freſh-created / 


Pag. 298. Les Trompettes faiſcient 
retentir I Onde juſqu aux Rivages eloig- 
nex : I tranſlated, The loud Trumpets 
made the Waves reſound with their 
Clangor, as far as the diſtant Shore. 


But my Corrector thus; The ſounding 
Trumpets fill d the diſtant Shores with 


reverberating Ecchoes. 
Pag. 


a. Advertiſement. xxv 
Pag. 301. II chanta dabord les Lou- 
|! anges de Jupiter; I rendered, He at 
| firſt rehearſed the Praiſes of mighty 
Jove : Bur Mr. Orell, He at firſt chaun- 
tied forth the Praiſes of Jupiter. 


3 


Pag. 315. Ces grands Conquerans reſ- 1 
ſemblent a ces Heuves debordez qui pa- 1 
roiſſent majeſtueux ; I ſaid, Thoſe mighty 
Conquerors are like thoſe everflowing Ri- 
vers, which appear Majeſtick : But Mr. 
Orell, The mighty Conquerors reſemble 
| | thoſe wide ſpread up dam d Rivers, which 
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| ) look Majeſtick. What does he mean by 
| wide ſpread up dam ds 

| Book 9. Pag. 325. Une Divinit* 

Ennemie & trompeuſe les eloignoit d Itha- 

que; I ſay, A deceitful and unfriendly 
| Deity led them far wide of Ithaca: But 


Mr. Orell, A deceitful Deity, who hated 
Them, &c. | | 


* 


Pag. 327. Ses Teux percent juſques 

dans l Abime; I render, His Eyes prerce 
into the deepeſt Abyſs: Mr. Ozell, Into 
the very loweſt Gulph. 


S :. Pag. 


XXVI1 Advertiſement. 


Pag. 341. Ville naifſante; I tranſla- 


tedgrowing City; Mr. Oxell, powerful City. 


Pag. 347. Telemaque ſe retint avec 
beaucoup de peine; J ſaid, Telemachus 
contain d himſelf, tho not without Re- 
luctance: But Mr. Ozell, more devoutly, 
Zho not without the greateſt Self Denial. 


Pag. 361. Le Lendlemain je recommen- 
gois mes Travaux; T engliſn'd, The next 
Day, I reſum d my Toils. But Mr. O 


F re-commenced my Toils. 


Book 11. Pag: 413. Semblables à ces 


Paroles enchantees, qui arretent la Lune 
& les Etoiles; I rendered, like thoſe 
enchanting Words, which ſtop the Motion 


of the Moon and Stars: Br Mr. Oxell, 
Ow. ARREST the Motion, CC. 


| Book 12. Pag. 431. Rank ſans 
Adouciſſement ; J rendered, without Le- 
nitives: But 15 Orell, inſtead of 
Lenitives, ſays without Dulcifyings, a 
Word I never met with ; no, not 
even in a a Diſpenſary. | 
Vol. 


Advertiſement. Xxvii 


Vol. II. Book I;. Pag. 7. The French 
y. | ſays, C il faiſoit aſſex entendre qu il ne 

' meſtimoit guere: Which I tranſlated, 
c | That hegaveſuficiently ro underſtand what 
is | aſmall Eſteem he had for me: But Mr. 
e- Ozell, That he had given convincing 
„ | Proofs, that he had no great Eſteem for il 
id. | me. How a Hint or Junuendo {hould 1 
be a convincing Proof, F cannot imagine. 


_— 


#- | | || 
xt | bid. Pag. 11. The French ſays, Plu- 1 
u, | freurs fautes dangerouſes, ol la hauteur | 1 
dee Proteſilas mauroit fait tomber : | 
* Which Trendered, many dangerous Faults, | 
es into which the Haughtineſs of Proteſi- 1 
ne laus would have hurried me : But Mr. i i 
ſe Oxell, not underſtanding the Word Hau- 9 
on | tear, tranſlates it by Precipitancy, which. 

, is quite another thing. 

Thus much for a Sample of Mr. 

ms | Ozells Improvements upon my Tranſla- 
L- tion: Thoſe he has made on the latter 


of Part of Telemachus, which was engli{h'd 
a by the late Mr. Oldes, are no leſs nume 
ot | rous,and moſt of them of the ſame Stamp; 
burt for fear of tiring out the Reader's 
_ a2 4 
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XXVIII Advertiſement. 


Patience with theſe Critical Triffes, I 
{hall only take Notice, That in Book 
24. Pag. 426. The French ſays, Les 
Monts Acrocerauniens montreat encore 
un Front orgueilleux au Ciel apres avoir 


ct fi ſouvent ecraſex par la Poudre : 


Thar is, The Acroceraunian Hills ſtil} 
rear up their haughtyBrew to Heaven, tho 
they have been ſo often ſhatter d by Thun- 
der: But inſtead of theſe laſt Words, 
Mr. Ozell in a more lofty Strain, no 


doubt, ſays, MUL D WITH THUNDER. 


I muſt defire the Reader to take 
Notice, that I do not charge Mr. Oxell 
with the Errors he has in common with 
the other Tranſlators, and which were 
occaſion'd by the Faultineſs of the firſt 


French Editions of Telemachus: As for 


Inſtance, Book 5. Pag. 167. the laſt 
Paris Edition ſays, Le Pere echape 2 
la Tempote arrivoit dans le Port deſirè; 
which J have rendered, The Father hav- 
zag eſcaped the Storm, arrived ſafe in the 


' wiſh'd for Haven: But the former French. 
Editions inſtead of Port defire; have, 


Port de Syrie, which Mr. Littlebury 
| tranſlated 


* 
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Advertiſement; Xxix 
tranſlated, Port of Syria ; and Mr. Oze/,. 


the (fo call d) Syrian Port. 


Beſides this, and many other literal 
Faults, occaſion'd by their Ignorance 
who handed Surreptitious Copies of 
Telemachus to the Preſs ; there are 
in all the former French Editions, ſe- 


 veralconſiderable Omiſſions, which have 


been here faithfully reſtored, The prin- 


cipal 4dditions, the Reader will find in 


the following Places of the laſt Paris 
Edition, in Two Volumes in 12, wiz. 
e ani 
Page 460, 461, 471, 472, 478. 


Vol. II. Page 47, 148 & ſeq.; 157 
to 160, 178, 367, 369, 372, 391 to 


| 406, 407, 448 to 452. 
Tue Diſcourſe an Epick Poetry, and os 


the Excellence of the Poem of Telema- 
chus, which is prefix d to the laſt Paris 
Edition, deſerves alſo particular No- 
tice; and the rather, becauſe I am in- 
formd it is the Performance of Mr. 


a 3 Ramſey, 
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xXx Advertiſement. 


Rawſey, an ingenious Scotch Gentleman, 


Son to the late Biſhop of Dunblaine, 
and an intimate Companion of the late 
Archbiſhop of Cambray; who having 
reſided many Years in France, has 
acquired a perfect Maſtery of the 
French Language. | 


Upon the whole Matter, whoever 


will attentively compare both the laſt 
Paris Edition, and this Engliſh Verſion, 
with the former French Editions, and 
Engliſh Tranſlations, will, I am ſure, 
25 them to be vaſtly different: But 
how far, herein, Thave merited of the 
Publick, I leave it to all Impartial and 
Candid Judges. 
re, | DOYER- 
14. 1718. 


P. S. Inſtead of the French Oo E, 


which the illuſtrious Author of Tele- 


machus wrote in his juvenile Vears, and 
which is printed at the End of the laſt 
French Edition, we have thought fit to 
inſert in this Place the following Piece. 
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ALLUSION 


To the BISH OP of 
Cambray' "s ELEMACHUS. 


In Imitation of 


W in the Vear 1 707. 


** 


By the e late Duke of DE HON NSHIRE. 
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2 AMBRAT, you ſet, when. heav nly Love 
vou write, 
The nobleſt Image in the cleareſt Liebe? 
„ Love, by no Self-Intereſt debas d, 
But on th e 5 TE egi 
plac 1 


3 
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| 
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There a: bombarded Steeple tumbling domn; 


xxxii Aluſion to the Biſhop of 


Let partial Rome the great Attempt oppoſe, 
Support the Cheat from whence her Income flows.” 
Her Cenſures may condemn, but not confute, 
If beſt your elevated Notions ſuit, 

With what to Reaſon feems th Almighty's Due: 


They have, at leaſt, an Air of being true; 


And what can animated Clay produce . 
Beyond' a Gneſs, in Matters ſo abſtruſe > _ 
But when deſcending from th Imperial Height, 
Vu ſtoop of Sublunary Things to treat; 
MINERV 4 ſeems the Moral to diſpenſe: 
How great the Subject, how ſublime. the. Senſe l. 
Not the Aonian Bard with fuch a Flame, 
E'er ſung of ruling Arts; your lofty Theme 

In your TELEMACHUS, his Hero's Son, 


Mi ſee the great Original outdone. 


There is in Virtue ſure a hidden Charm, 

To force Eſteem, and Envy to diſarm x 

Elſe Ty flatt ring Court you ne er had been de- 
12 | | 

T: Aru the future Troublers of Mankind. 

Happy their Native Soil, at leaſt by Nature ſo, 

In none her Treaſures more profuſely flow : 

The Hills adornd with Vines, with Flow'rs the 
Plains; „ | 

Mithout the Sun's too near Approach ſerene 

But Heav'n in vain does on the Vineyards ſmile,. 

The Monarch s Glory mocks the Lab rer s Toil ; 

What tho elab rate Braſs with Nature ſtrive, 

Aud proud Equeſtrian Figures ſeem alive; 

With various Terrors on their Baſis wrought 

With yielding Citadels ſurpriz d or bought, 

And here the Ruins of 4 taken Town, 


Such 


Fl 


* 
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Cambray's TELEMACHUS. xxxiii 


Such Prodigies of Art, or coſtly: Pains 
Serve but to gild th' unthinking Rabble's Chains.. 
O deſpicable State of all that groan, 
Under a blind Dependency on Ons 
How far inferior, to the Herds, that range 
Mith Native Freedom, oer the Woods and Plains J. 
- ith them no Fellavites of Schools prevail, 
or of 4 Right Divine, the nauſeous Tale, 

_ give to one among themſelves the Power, 
IVithout Controul his Fellows to devour, 
To reaſoning Human Kind alone belong, 
The Arts to hurt themſelves by reas ning wreng.. 
Howe er the fooliſh Notion firſt began, 

Of truſting Abſolute to lawleſs Man; 


Howe er a Tyrant may by Force ſubſi ft; - 
For who would be a Slave that can reſiſt *: 


Thoſe ſet the Caſuiſt ſafe ſt on the Throne, 
Ibo make the People's Intereſt their own. 
And chuſing rather to be lov'd than fear d, 
Are Kings of Men, not of 4 ſervile Herd. 
O Liberty, too: late deſir d, when loſt, 
ix Health, when wanted, thou art valu d moſt! 


In Regions where no Property is known, © * 


Thro which the Garonne runs, and rapid Rhone, 

Mpere Peaſants toil for Harveſt, not their own. 

How gladly would they quit their Native Soil, 

And change for Liberty their Wine and Oil! | 

As Wretches, chain'd and lab ring at the Oar, .- 

In Sight of Italy: deligheful Shore, 5 
Reflect on their unhappy Fate the more. 


| Thy Laws have ſtill their Force: Above the ret 


Of Gothic Kingdoms, happy Albion ble! 
Long ſince their antient Fre2dom they have loſt,. 


And ſervileh of their Subjeeticn boaſt. 


Thy 
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xxxiy Alluſion to the Biſhop" of 


Thy better Fate the vain Attempts reſiſts, | Mtb 
Of faithleſs Monarchs, and deſigning Prieſts; 5 Of fie 
Unſhaken yet the Government ſubſiſts. With 
Wile Streams of Blood the Continent -oerflow, <Q 
| Redd'ning the Maeſe, the Danube and the Poz; | Cloud 
Thy Thames, auſpicious Iſle ! her Thunder ſends, . | Thus 
To cruſh thy Foes, and to relieve her Friends. 8 © 
Say Muſe, ( ſince no Surprize, or foreign Stroke, 1 
Can hurt her, guarded by her Walls. of Oak, | © 
Since wholſome Laws her Liberty transfer FM 
To future Ages) what can Albion fear? „ 
Can fhe the dear- bought Treaſure throw away, 13 
Have Univerſities ſo great a Sway? 1 
The Muſe is ſilent, cautious to reflect b << 
On Manſions where the Muſes keep their Seat. 1 
Barren of Thought: and niggaraly of Rhyme, .  * 0 
My creeping Numbers ſhe forbids to climbs, " 
Vent ring tco far my weary Genius fail, ; Cn 
And oer my drooping Senſes Sleep prevails : _ 3 © 
An antich Pile, near Thames's ſilver Stream, Tu 
Was the firſt Object of my airy Dream, . 
In antient Times à conſecrated Fane, 4 He 
But ſince apply d to. Uſes more profaueg — 
Fill'd with: a pepular debating Throug, I © Fro 
Oft in the Right, and oftener in the Vſrong. . 11 
Of Good and Bad the variable Teſt, ah 11 
WWhence the Religion that was voted beſt, [2 | 
Is ſtill inclin d to perſecute the reſt. 48 To 
On the high Fabrick ſtood a Monſter fell, „ 
Of hideous Form, fecond to none in Hell. 
The Fury, to be made abhor d and fear d, | | I 
Her Teeth and aws with Clods of Gore beſmeæar ; hic 
Her parti- colour d Robe obſcenely ftain'd T7 
With pious Murthers, Freemen rack'd and chain d; 1 Thee 


With 


Cambray's TELEWACHUs. xxxv 


Mith the implacable and brutiſh Ruge 


Of fierce Dragoons, ſparing no Sex nor Age; 

Mith all the horrid Inſtruments of Death, 

Of tort ring Innocents t improve their Faith, * 
Clouding the Roof with their inſectious Breath. © 
Thus ſhe began: Are then my Labours vain? 

*© That to the Pow'rs of France have added Spain? 
Vain my Attempts to make that Empire great, 
And ſhall a Woman my Deſigns defeat ? 

Baffle th infernal Preje&s Ive begun, 


And break, the Meaſures of my Fav rite Son; 
"© Tho far unlike the Heroes of her Race, 


That made their Humours of their Laws take place: 


And lighting Coronation-Oaths, diſdain d 


Their high Prerogative ſhould be reſtrain d. 
* Too ber own 1fle is bleſt with Liberty, 


Has ſhe a Right to ſet all Europe free? 


Vn der this Roof, with Management, I may 
Ihe Progreſs of her Arms at leaſt. diſplay. 
"0 om ar contagious V. a pour 1 will blow; 


Mitbin theſe Halls Breaches ſhall wider grom. 
FHiere let amaginary Fears prevail,  . _. 
And give a Colour to affected Zeal. - 


From trivial Bills let warm Debates ariſe, 
Foment Sedition, and retard Supplies. : 
&« If once my treach rous Arts, and watchful Care, 


<* Break the Confed racy, and end the W ar, 
„ Ador d in Hell I may in Triumph ſit, 


« And Europe to one Potentate ſubmit. 


Waking at ſo deteſtable a Sound, 
Which would all Order, and all Peace confound: 
1 cry'd, Infernal Hag! be ever dumb; 
Thee with her Arms let ANNA overcome ; 


Hence 


"#3 | 


r 9 — 
* — 


— 


7 


— — - — — 0 — — 4 — 
** — 5 wage — - * I * 5 
Map — 1 - ——— — - 
Wore — . ˙—˙ÄT«%ͤ ͤ ,; cy OS ge 


_ - — — 
- — — 
4 — 3 > — 
= * * 2 
6s 4 
- 5 . , 8 * 7 
3 K 4 _ i " >. 
— — 5 — 2 4 
o 


x — 
* 


8 _— a6 
ge ac” 9 
. 


- 8 2 i _ — " "het 
_ a * 15 — , 4 — E - _ v "Js. 
* 1 — — — — — -- — — 


i xxxvi Alluſion to the Biſhop, &c. 


1 Hence ANNA reigns a Queen, by Heav'n beſtow' d, 3 
| | Jo right the Inj ur d, and ſubdue the Proud. 

's As Rome of old gave Liberty to Greece, 

'F ANNA rh invaded ſinking Empire frees, 

lh Th' Allies her Faith, her Pow'r the French proclaim, 
*R Her Piety th Oppreſs d, the World her Fame. 

| 1 Ae ANNA's Name dejected, pale, and ſcar d, 
il The execrable Phantom diſappear d. 
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DISCOURSE 


A 


EPI CX Poetry, 


AND THE 
EXCELLENCE 
| OF THE 


| Poem of Telemachus. 


2 F we could embrace 

Fr naked Truth, ſhe ſhould The Origin 
not need to borrow a- and End of 

== ny Ornaments from I- Poetry. 

magination to attract 


and che nice Attention ſne requires is too great a 


3 2 RY 
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our Love: Bur her pure and delicate Light does 
nor ſufficiently affect the groſs Senſes of Men; 


INVES — 
— — 1 
. 


2 A Diſcourſe upou 


Conſtraint on their natural Inconſtancy. In or- 
der to inſtruct Men, we muſt not only enlighten 
their Underſtanding with pure Ideas, bur likewiſe 
preſent them with ſenſible Images, to keep them 
teddy ina fix d View of Truth. This is the 
Source of Eloquence Poeſy, and of all the Sci- 
ences that depend upon Fancy; and which Man's 
Weakneſs renders neceſſary. The ſimple and im- 
mutable Beauty of Virtue does nor ever affect 
him; nor is it ſufficient ro point out Truth to 
him, unleſs at the ſame Time we repreſent her 
amiable ro his Eyes (a). 

We ſhall conſider the Poem of Telemachus ac- 
cording to thefe two Views, viz. to Inſtruct, and 
to Pleaſe; and endeavour to ſhew, That the Au- 
thor has inſtructed better than the Ancients, by 
the Sublimicy of his Morals; and has pleaſed 
no leſs than they, by the Imitation of all their 
Beauties. | | 
There are two Ways of Inſtruct- 
Two Sorts of ing Men, in order to make them 
Heroick Poe- Good: The Firſt, By ſhewing them 
try. the Deformity of Vice, and its fa- 

tal Attendants; which is the chief 
End of Tragedy: The Second, By unveiling to 
them the Beauty of Virtue, and irs happy Iflue ; 
which is the proper Character of the Epopæa, or. 
Epick Poem. The Paſſions that belong to the firſt, 
are Terror and Pit); and thoſe that become the 
other are Admiration and Love. In the one, the 
Actors ſpeak; in the other, the Poet makes the 
Narrative. . An 


XY tw 


(a) Omne tulit punctum, qui miſcuit utile dulci ; 
Lectorem delectando, pariterque monendo. | 
ES | Hok. Art. Poet. 


e 8 : * G 
ELITES, by Rus la 
EIN IR OS Ht HEE TBA 


n eee enen - 
: Sh * Tas 8 7 F 
Ed 0 x n 


. 


ee 


- * . 
P d N 
r vx > a VI 7 7 8 

% * n MS OI SN 7 *. 


EpIC E Poetry. 


An E pick Poem may be defined, 
A — related by a Poet, in order to Definition 
raiſe the Admiration, and inſpire the and Diviſion 
Love of Virtue, by repreſenting to us & Epick 
the Action of a Heroe favour d by Hea= Poetry. 


ven, who brings about 4 great Enter- 


prize, notwithſtanding all the Obſtacles he meets in 


his Way: Therefore there are three Things in 


the Epick Poem, viz. The Action, rhe Moral, and 


the Poeſy. 


I. Of the Erick Acro. 


The Action oughr to be Great, 
One, Entire, Marvellous or Vonder- Qualities of 
ful, and of ſome Length: Qualities the Epick 
that are all found in Telemachus. In Action. 
order to be convincd of it, ler vs | 


compare him with the two Models of Epick Poe- 
try, Homer and Virgil. s 


We ſhall confine our ſelves to 


ſpeak of the Ochſſeis, whoſe Plan Deſign of the 


and Deſign is more agreeable to Odyſſeis. 
thar of Telemachus. In that Poem, 


Hemer introduces a wiſe King coming from a fo⸗ | 


reign War, in which he had given fignal Proofs 
of his Prudence and Valour; but who, in his 
Return homewards, met with violent Storms, 
that forced him into diverſe Countries, whoſe 
Manners, Laws and Politicks he had thereby an 
Opportunity to learn. From hence naturally a- 
riſe abundance of Incidents and perillous Adven- 
tures; but the. Heroe of the Poem knowing what 
Diſtractions his Abſence muſt needs occaſion in 
his Kingdom, ſurmounts all Obſtacles — 
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4 4 | Diſcourſe upon I 


all the Pleaſures of Life; becomes even inſenſible 


of Immortality; and renounces all, that he may L one 

eaſe his People, and ſee again his dear Family. 18 n 

6 In the Ares, a Pious and Cou- * Ph; 
+l Subject of ragious Heroe, who is eſcaped nic. 
% Virgil's from the Deſtruction of a power- at 
[8 EFneis. ful Empire, is deſtin'd by the Gods Her 
[133 to preſerve its Religion; and to For 
1 ſertle another Empire, both greater and more  -. an 
[ powerful than the former. This Prince, who is the 
| þ choſen King by the unfortunate Remainder of his feel 
34 Countrymen, wanders a long while from Shore - an 
PEE to Shore, and in the ſeveral Countries he viſits, 1 
4 learns all that's neceſſary in a King, a Legiſlator, . ons 
1 and a High-Prieſt. At laſt, finding an Ahlum in | the! 
"I a remote Country, from whence his Anceſtors a FH 
7. drew their Deſcent, he defeats ſeveral powerful = 
th Enemies who oppoſed his Settlement; and lays _ tior 
141 the Foundation of an Empire, which was one Day bs 
4+ to conquer all the Univerſe, ing 
2 he Action of Telemachus com- pal 
4 Plan of Te- prehends all that's Great in both in 
"HR lemachus. thoſe Poems. There we fee a forr 
4 young Prince, animared by the | Het 
1:4 Love of his Country, going in queſt of his Fa- cles 
5 ther, whoſe Abſence occaſion'd the Misfortunes of mee 
1 his Family and Kingdom. This Prince expoſes _ thel 
| if himſelf ro all manner of Dangers ; ſignalizes his. and 


nt, Magnanimiry by Heroical Virrues; refuſes Crowns rope 
9 more conſiderable than his own, and travelling one 
nl through ſeveral unknown Conntries, learns all rang 
. that's neceſſary ro govern, one Day, according to tion 
4 the Prudence of Ulyſſes, the Piery of ue, and | "I 
Til rhe Courage of both, like a wiſe Politician, a ner 
| 4 religious Prince, and an accomp: liſn'd Heroe. Len 
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The Epick Action ought to be | 
one, or ſingle: For an Epick Poem The Action 
is not either a Hiſtory, like Lucan's ought to be 
Pharfalia, and Silius Italicus's Pu- one. 
nick War ; nor the whole Life of 


a Heroe, like Statius's Achilleis. The Unity of rhe 
| Heroe does nor make up the Unity of the Action: 
For a Man's Life is full of Unequalities. He 
continually changes his Deſigns, either through 


the Inconſtancy of his Paſſions, or by the unfore- 
ſeen Accidents of Life. Whoever would deſcribe 


a whole Man, would draw bur a ſtrange odd 


Picture, made up of a Contraſt of oppoſite Paſſi- 
ons, without either Coherence, or Order: And 
therefore an Epic Poem is not the Panegyrick of 


a Herce ſer up for a Pattern, but the Recital of 


a great and noble Action propoſed for Imita- 
tion. 

It is with Poetry, as with Paim- | 
ing; for the Unity of the princi- Of Epiſodes. 
pal Action hinders nor the bringing 
in ſeveral parricular Incidents. The Deſign is: 
form'd from rhe beginning of the Poem; and the 
Heroe brings i it about by ſurmounting all Obſta⸗ 
cles. Tis the Recital of all the Oppoſitions he 
meets with, that makes up the Epiſedes: Bur all 
the ſe Epiſcdes depend upon the principal Action, 
and are fo interwoven with it, and fo connected 
together, that the whole preſents ro our View bur 
one ſingle Picture, made up of ſeveral Figures, 
ranged in excellent Order, and f in a juſt Propor- 
tion and Symmetry. 

I ſhall not in this Place enquire, whether Ho 


mer ſometimes drowns his main Action in the 


Length and Multiplicity of his Epiſodes 5 whether 


B 3 tus: 


7 * 


g : EY — . — 1 1 Foe 
EE INES Rs nn rt I gt por Ln II 4 


EG 
Fw ä — 
_ 


—_— — 


"© EPR . od ae 5 1 
—— —ͤꝗ CC ‚— — — 


* 
- 


— — — — 


" 
— EEE = y 


8 |" 3 
2928 a. 7 
. 


9 
J 
: 


6 A Diſcourſe upon 


his Action be double; and whe- 


The Unity of ther ſometimes he loſes Sight of his 


Action of Te- principal Heroe ? Tis ſufficient to 
lemachus, obſerve here, that the Aurhor of 
and thę Cohe- Telemachus has, in all the Parts of 
rence of the his Work, imitated the Regularity 
Epiſodes, , of Virgil, by avoiding all the De- 

| fects that are charged on the Greek 


Poet. All our Author's Epiſodes are coherear, and 


ſo arrfully interwoven one with another, that the 


firſt naturally brings on the next, and ſo on. His 


principal Perſons never diſappear; and his Tran- 
ſitions from the Epiſode to the main Aion, fill 
preſerve and make us ſenſible of the Unity of the 
Deſign. In the fix firſt Books, wherein Telema- 
chus ſpeaks, and relates his Adventures to Calypſo, 
this Epiſode, in Imitation of that of Dido, is con- 
trived with fo much Arr, that the Unity of the 


principal Action remains perfect and entire; the 


Reader being in ſuſpence, and ſenſible from the 
beginning, that both the Stay of that Heroe, in 
that Iſland, and what paſſes there, is but an Ob- 
ſtacle to be ſurmounted. In the XIIITh and 


XIVrth Books, wherein Mentor inſtructs Ideme- 


neus, Telemachus is nor preſent, being then in the 
Army; bur then tis Mentor, one of the principal 
Perſons in the Poem, who does every Thing with 
regard to Telemachus, and for his Inſtruction : So 
that this Epiſede is per tectly well connected with 
the principal Deſign. "Tis likewiſe a great Piece 
of Art in our Author, the bringing into his Poem 
Epiſodes that do nor reſult from his principal Fa- 
ble, without breaking either the Unity or Conti- 
nuity of the Action. Theſe Epiſodes find a Place 
here, not only as important Inſtructions for a 


young 
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young Prince, which is the Poet's main Deſign; 
bur becauſe he cauſes his Heroe to relate the 
ſame ar a Time when there's nothing ro do, and 


to fill up the Vacancy of Action. In this man- 
ner Adoam acquaints Telemachus with the Manners 
and Laws of Batica, during a Calm that happens 


in a Sea-Voyage ; and Philoctetes recounts to him 
his Misforrunes, whilft that young Prince is in 


rhe Confederate Camp, expecting the Day of 
Bartle. 


The Epic Action ought to be en- 


tire; which Entireneſs ſuppoſes The Actien 
three Things: The Cauſe, the Plot ought to be 
or Diſtreſs, and the Unravelling, entire. 


The Cauſe of the Action ought to 
be worthy of the Heroe, and agreeable to his 
Character. Such is the Deſign of Telemachus, as 
was ſhewn before. | 

The Diſtreſs ought to be Natural, 
and ariſing from the Action it ſelf, Of the Di- 
In the Odyſſeis, tis Neptune that ſireſs, 
makes it; in the Ænen, unos An- 


ger; in Telemachus, Venus's Hate. The Plot of 
the Odyſſeis is natural, becauſe in the Courſe of 


Nature, no Obſtacie is more to be dreaded by 
Sea-faring Men, than the Sea ir felf, In the E- 
neis, the Oppoſition of Furs, a conſtant Enemy of 
the Ticjans, is a noble Fiction. Bur the Hare of 
Venus againſt a young Prince who flights Volup- 
tuouſneſs thro Love of Virtue, and ſubdues his 
Paſſions by the Help of Wiſdom, is a Fable drawn 
from Nature, which, at the ſame Time, compre- 


 hends a ſublime Moral. 


The Unravelling ought to be as Natural as the 
Plot. In the Odyſſeis, Ulyſſes comes among the 
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 Pheacinns, relates to them his Ad- 

Of the Unra- ventures, and thoſe Iſlanders, who 
velling. were great Lovers of Fables, charm- 
ed with his Tales, furniſh him 

{with a Ship to return Home; which Unravelling 
is plain and natural. In the Eneis, Turnus is the 
only Obſtruct ion ro the Settlement of Anza, who, 
to ſpare the Blood both of his Trojans, and of the 
Latins, whole King he is ſcon to be, puts an End 
to the Quarrel by a ſingle Combat. This is a no- 
ble Curavelling : Thar of Telemachus is, at once, 
both Natural and Great. That young Heroe, in 
order to obey the Decrees of Heaven, conquers 
his Love for Antiope, and his Friendſhip for Ids- 
meneus, Who offer'd him both his Crown and his 
Daughter; and ſacrifices the moſt violent Paf- 
fions, and the moſt endearing and even innocent 
Pleaſures, to the Love of Virtue. He embarks 


for Ithaca on board the Ships thar are furniſh'd 


to him by Idomeneus, ro whom he had perform'd 
many fignal Services, When he comes near his 
Country, Minerva cauſes him to put into a deſart 


Iſland, where ſhe diſcovers her ſelf to him. Af 


ter having accompany'd him, withour his Know- 


ledge, through rempeſtuous Seas, unknown Lands, 


bloody Encounters, and all the Evils that can try 
humane Courage and Wiſdom, ſhe at length con- 
ducts him to a ſolitary Place, where ſhe acquaints 
him with the End of his Labours, and his future 
Proſperiry : And fo leaves him. As ſoon as he is 


going to enjoy Felicity and Repoſe, the Goddeſs 


diſappears, the Marveious ceaſes, the Heroick 
Action is at an End. Tis in Affliction that a Man 
ſnews himſelf to be a Heroe, and for that purpoſe 
has need of a Divine Support. Tis only after 

; he 
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ſteer his own Conduct, and to govern others. In: 
the Poem of Telemachus, the Obſervation of the 


minuteſt Rules of Art is accompany d with a pro- 


found and ſublime Moral. 

Beſides the Plot, and general Un- 
ravelling of the main Action, every General Qua- 
Epiſode has its peculiar Diſtreſs, and lities of the 
Unravelling,, which oughr, every Plot and Un- 
one of them, to have the ſame ravelling of 
Qualities. Epick Poetry does not the Epick- 
affect rhe ſurprizing Adventures of Poem. 
modern Romances; for Surprize 
alone produces but a very imperfect and tranſitory 
Paſſion. The Sublime lies in the Imitation of 
plain ſimple Narure ; in preparing the Incidents: 
in ſo nice a manner, as that they may be unfore- 
ſeen ; and in carrying them on ſo. artfully, as. 
that every Thing may appear Natural: Thus we 


are neither uneaſy, nor in ſuſpence, nor taken off 


from the principal Object of Heroick Poetry, which 
is Inſtruflion, to attend an imaginary Intrigue, 
and fabulous Unravelling. This is allowable 1 in 
a Romance, where the main Deſign is to amuſe: 

But in an Epick Poem, which is a kind of Moral 


Philoſophy, thoſe Adventures are mere witty Tricks, 


below irs Gravity and Nobleneſs. 

The Author of Telemachus- has 
not only avoided the Intrigues of The Action 
modern Romances, bur likewiſe the ought to be 


ſtrained Marvelous, for which ſome maxvelous. 
find fault with the Ancients: He nei. 2 
ther makes Heries ſpeak, nor Tripods walk, not 


Starues work. The Epick Action ought to be mart 


velous,. bur probable at ike ſame Time.. We. donk 
. B 5: admirg-: 


% 


he has ſuffer d, that he is capable to go alone, to 
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admire whar we look upon as impoſſible : And 
therefore the Poer ought never ro ſhock Reaſon, 
tho he may ſometimes be allowed to po beyond 
Nature. The Ancients have introduced the Ma- 
chinery of the Gods into their Poems, not only in 
order to bring great Events about by their Inter- 
poſition, and thereby unite Probability with the 
Marvelous ; but likewiſe to teach Men, thar. the 
moſt Couragious and the Wiſeſt can do nothing 
without the Affiſtance of the Gods. In our Poem, 
Minerva conſtantly guides Telemachus : Whereby 
the Poet renders every Thing poffible for his He- 
roe; and gives us to underſtand, that without 
Divine Wiſdom Man is not able to do any Thing. 
But this is not the utmoſt of his Art: The Sub- 
lime lies in his concealing the Goddeſs under an 
humane Form. Tis not only the Probable, but 
the Natural likewiſe, that unites here with the 
Marvelous. All is Divine, and vet all appears to 
be Humane. Nor is this all : For if Telemachus 


had known that he was directed by a Goddeſs, 


his Merit would have been the leſs, as he had the 
more rely'd upon her. Homer's Heroes generally 
know what the Immortal Gods are doing for 
them : Whereas our Poer, by concealing from his 
Heroe the Marvelcus Part of the Fiction, cauſes 
his Virrue and Courage to be the more admired, 

| | The Duration or Time of the E- 
Of the Du- pick Action is longer than that of 
ration or a Tragedy, in which the Paſſions 
Length of the are predominant ; and nothing 


Epick Poem, that's violent can be of long Con- 


| | tinuance. Bur Virtues and Habits, 
which are not to be acquired all of a ſudden, are 
proper for the Epick Poem, whoſe Action, conſe- 
Os quently, 
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quently, muſt have a greater Length. The Epo- 
pæa may contain the Actions of ſeveral Years; 
bur, in the Opinion of the Criticks, the Time of 
the principal Action, from the Place where the 
Poet begins his Narrative, ought not to exceed 
the Compals of one Year, as the Time of a Tra- 
gick Action oughr not, at moſt, to rake up above 
one Day, However, Ariſtotle and Horace. are fi- 


lent about it; and Homer and Virgil ſeem to have 


obſerv d no fix d Rule in that reſpect. The Acti- 
on of the whole Iliad rakes up but Fiſty Days; 
and that of the Och ſſeis, from the beginning of 
the Poer's Narrative, about two Months; that of 
the Æneis is of about one Year; and Telemachus 
ſpends bur one Summer from his ſailing from Ca- 
lypfo's Iſland ro his Return ro Ithacus. Our Poer 
has choſen a middle Way berween the Imperuo- 
ſity and Vehemence with which the Grecian runs 
to his Concluſion, and the majeſtick and meaſu- 


red Proceeding of the Latin Poet, who ſome- 
times ſeems to flag, and too much to ſpin our his 


Narration. 


When the Action of the Epic 


Poem is of a conſiderable Length, Of the Epick 


and not continued, the Poet divides Narration. 
his Fable into two Parts; the 3 
one, in which the Heroe ſpeaks, and relates his 
paſt Adventures; the other, wherein the Poet 
only gives the Narrative of what afterwards be- 


fals his Heroe. Thus Homer does not begin his 
Narration till after Vly/es is ſail'd from the Iſland 


of Oggia; nor Virgil his, till after Eueas is ar- 
rived at Carthage. The Author of Telemachus has 
perfectly imitated thoſe two great Models: Like 
them he divides his Action into two Parts; the 

5 Prin- 


12 A Diſcourſe upon 


principal of which contains what he himſelf re- 
lates, and begins where Telemachus concludes the 


Recital of his Adventures ro Calypſo. He takes 


little Matter in Hand, bur treats it at large, and 
beſtows no leſs rhan Eighreen Books upon ir. 
The other Part is of far greater Extent, both for 
the Number of Incidents, and the Length of 
Time : But is much more contracted as to Cir- 
cumſtances; ſo that ir takes up only the laſt Six 
Books. By this Diviſion of what our Poet re- 
lares, and of what he makes Telemachus recount, 
he retrenches the Time void of Action, ſuch as 
his. Captivity in Egypt, his. Confinement at Thr, 
&c. He does nor ſtretch roo far the Length of 
his. Narrative, bur joins together both the Variety 
and Continuity of the Adventures. All is in Ma- 


tion, all in Action in his Poem; neither are his. 
principal Perſons. ever idle, nor. do his Heroes. 


ever diſappear. | 


II. Of che Moxrar. 


Firtue may be recommended bork: 
by Exampl.s and Inſtructions, eiker 


tt, Of the 


Manners, by the Manners or by the Precepts. : 


And in this our Author far ſurpaſſes. 


all other Poers. 


We are certainly indebred-to Homer's. vaſt In- 


vention, for having perſonalized the Divine Attri- 
butes, Humane Paſſions, and Phyfical Cauſes : 


And thereby open'd a rich and inexhauſtible- 
Fountain of noble Fictions, which animate and 
enliven every Thing in Poetry. Bur his. Religion 
is nothing but a Heap of Fables, that have nothing 
din mem that canduces. to. make the Deity either 
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re verenced or beloved. The Cha- 


racters of his Gods are even below Chara@ers of 


thoſe of his Heroes: Nor have Py- Homer's 


thagoras, Plato, Philoſtrates, tho' Gods. 
Heathens like himſelf, juſtify'd his 

having thus debaſed the Divine Nature, under 
pretence, that what he ſays of it is an Allegory, 
ſometimes Phyſical, fometimes Moral, For be- 


 fides that tis againſt the Nature of the Fable to 


make uſe of Moral Actions to expreſs Phy fical Ef- 
fects, they thought ir of dangerous Conſequence 
ro repreſent the Conflicts. of the Elemenrs, and 
the common Phænemena of Nature, by vicious. 
Actions aſcribed ro the Heavenly Powers, and to 
reach Morality by Allegorics, which literally point 
out nothing but Vice. 

Homer's Fault may, in ſome Meaſure, be exte- 


nuated by conſidering the Darkneſs, Ignorance; 


and Manners of the Age he lived in, and the 
ſmall Progreſs Philoſophy had made in his Time. 


But without entering into ſuch an Enquiry, let it 
ſuffice ro obſerve, that the Author of Telemachus, 


in imitaring what's beautiful in the Fables of the 
Greek Poet, has avoided two great Faults for 
which he is blamed. Like Homer he perſonalizes 
rhe Divine Attributes, and makes them ſubaltern 
Deities; but he never brings them in, but upon 
ſuch Occaſions as merit their Preſence ; nor does 
he ever make them ſpeak or act, but in a manner 
worthy of themſelves. He artfully jeins together 
Homer's Poetry with Pythagoras's Philoſophy. He 
ſays nothing but what the Hearhens might have 


ſaid; and yet he has made them ſay what's moſt 
ſublime in Chriſtian Morality, and thereby has 
* that this. Morality is writen in indelible 
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Characters in the Heart of Man, and that he 
would infallibly diſcover them there, if he fol- 
low d the Dictares of pure and fimple Reaſon, in 
order to deliver up himſelf entirely to that So- 


vereign and Univerſal Truth, that enlightens all 


Spirits, juſt as the Sun enlightens all Bodies, and 
without Which any Man's Reaſon is nothing but 
Darkneſs and Folly. 
The Ideas our Poer gives of rhe 
His Notions Deity, are nor only worthy of him, 
of the Deity, but likewiſe infinitely endearing 
| and amiable ro Men. Every Thing 
inſpires Confidence and Love; a gentle Piety; a 
noble and free Adoration due to the Abſolute 
Perfection of the Infinite Being; and nor a ſu- 
perſtitious, cloudy, and ſervile Worſhip, which 
ſeizes upon, and depreſſes the Heart of Man, 
when he looks upon GOD only as a powerful 
Legiſlator, who puniſhes with Rigour and Seve- 


rity the Infringement of his Laws. 


He repreſents GOD ro us as a Lover of Man- 


kind, and whole Love and Beneficence are not 


given up to the blind Decrees of a fatal Deſtiny, 
nor merited by the pompous Appearances of an 
outward Worſhip; nor ſubject to the fantaſtick 
Caprice of the Heathen Deities; bur ever go- 
vernd and diſpenſed by rhe immurable Law of 
Wiſdom, which cannot but love Virtue, and 
deais with Men, nor according to the Number 


of the Animals, but of the Paſſions they ſa- 


crifice. | 
The Characters Homer gives to his 
Of the Man- Heroes are more eaſily juſtify d than 
mers of Ho- thoſe he aſcribes to his GODS: 
mer Heroes, For tis certain, he paints _—_ 
wit 
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with Simplicity, Strength, Variety, and Pafſion. 
Our Ignorance of the Cuſtoms of a Country, of 
the Ceremonies of its Religion, of the Genius of 
irs Language; che general Fault of Men in judg- 
ing of all according to the Taſte of the Age they 
live in, and of their own Nation; the love of 
Pomp and falſe Magnificence, which has adulte- 
rated pure, primitive Nature: All theſe may lead 
us into Error, and make us look upon as Inſipid 
what was in Eſtimation in ancient Greece. 
Although it ſeems more Natural 
and Philoſophical to diſtinguiſh Of the two 
Tragedy from the Epick Poem, by Sorts of E- 
the Difference of their reſpective pick Poerry, 
Moral Views, as we did at firſt, the Pathetick 
yet we dare not determine, whe- and the Mo- 
ther, as Ariſtotle ſuggeſts, there ral. 
may not be two ſorts of Epick Po- 
ems, the one Pathetick, the, other Moral ; one 
wherein the Paſſions are predominant, the other 
wherein great Virtues bear (way, The T/iad and 
Odyſſeis may be brought in as Inſtances of thoſe 
two kinds: For in the one, Achilles is naturally 
repreſented with all his Faults, ſometimes as ſo 
ſavage and intractable, as to preſerve no manner 
of Dignity in his Anger; and ſometimes ſo furi- 
ous, as to be ready to ſacrifice his Country to his 
Reſentment, Although the Heroe of the Odyſſeis 
be more regular than the youthful Achilles, warm 
and imperuous, yer nevertheleſs the wife Uiyſſes 
is often falſe and tricking ; becauſe the Poet draws 
Men with Simplicity, and as they general- 
ly are. By this means, Valour is often ally'd 
with a fierce and brutiſh Revenge ; and Policy 
is generally joyn d wich Lying and Diſſimula- 
tion. 


N 
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tion. To paint after the Life, is painting like 


Homer. | | 
| Wirhout criticizing upon the 
Theſe two 
Sorts of E- 
pick Poems 
are joyn'd in 
Felemachus 


dyſſeis, the curſory Obſervarion of 


rattle an Admiration of the Art with. 
which our Author joyns together in 
his Poem, thoſe two Sorts of Epick 
Poetry, the Pathetic and the Moral. One ſees 


in that wonderful Picture an admirable Mixture 
and Contraſt of Virtues and Paſſions, in which no- 


thing is offer d to the Sight that's exceſſive or 
too great; but which equally repreſents both the 
Excellence and Meanneſs of Man. It is dangerous 


to ſhew us one without the other: Bur nothing is 


more profitable than to lay them both together 
before our Eyes; for perfect Juſtice and Virtue: 
require, that a Man ſhould; at once, value and 
deſpiſe, love and humble himfelf. Our Poer does 
not raiſe Telemachus above Humanity, but makes 
him only fall taro thoſe Weakneſſes that are com- 


patible with a ſincere Love of Virtue ; and his- 


very Weakneſſes ſerve to reform him, by inſpir- 
ing him with a Diſtruſt of himſelf, and of his: 
own Strength, He does nor render our: Imita- 
tion of him impoſſible; by beſtowing an unble- 
miſh'd Perfection upon him; but excites our E- 
mulation, by ſetting before our Eyes the Example 
of a young Man, who, with the ſame Imper- 
fections every Man finds about him, performs the 
moſt noble and virtuous Actions. He has united 


together, in the Character of his Heroe, the Cou- 
rage of Achilles, the Wiſdom of Ulyſſes,” and the 
Piery of Æneas: For Telemachus is paſſionate like 


o- 


different Views of the {i/ad and O- 


their various Beauties may ſuffice to- 


die; Contr tet alc PE 
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the firſt, withour being ſavage and fierce 5 Poli- 
rick like the ſecond, without being a Trick fler ; : 
and ſuſceptible of pleaſurable Impreſſions, with- 
out being Voluptuous. 

Another Way of Inſtructing is | 
by Preceprs : The Author of Je- 2. Of Morat 
lemachus joyns together Noble In- Precepts and 
ſtructions, with Heroick Examples; Inſtructions. 
Homer's Moral, with VHirgil's Man- 


ners. His Moral, however, has three Excellen- 


cies which were wanting in thoſe 

of the Ancients, whether Poets or Qualities of 
Philoſophers : For ir is Sublime in IJelema- 
its Principles, Noble in its Motives, chus's Moral. 
and Unzverfal in its practical Uſes. | 
Firſt, Sublime in its Principles, 

as it reſults from a profound Know- 1. Sublime 
ledge of Man. The Poet brings in its Prin- 
his Heroe back ro himſelf ; unfolds ciples. 

to him the ſecrer Springs of his 


Actions, the latent Windings of his Self-Love, 
the Difference between falſe and ſolid Virtues. 


From the Knowledge of Man, the Author riſes 
to the Knowledge of GOD himſelf: He makes 
us every Where ſenlible, that the Iafinite Being 
inceſſantly works within us, in order to make us 
both Good and Happy; that he is the immediate 
Source of all our Knowledge, and of all our Vir- 
rues; that ue are no leſs indebred ro him for 


our Reaſon, than for Life it ſelf; that his ſove- 
reign Truth ought to be our ſole Light and Guide, 


and his ſupream Will the Rule of all our Aﬀecti- 
ons; that for want of conſulting that univerſal 
and immutable Wiſdom, Man ſees nothing, bur 
deluding Phantoms ; and for want of hearkening 


0 
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to it, hears nothing bur the confuſed Noiſe of his 
Paſſions ; that ſolid Virtues are only adventiti- 
ous, as ſomething Foreign to us, and are not the 
Reſult of our own Endeavours, but the Work 
of a Power ſuperior ro Man, which acts in us 


when we do nor obſtruct it, and of whoſe Opera- 


tion we are ſometimes inſenſible, by reaſon of its 
delicate Excellence. We are taught, ar laſt, that 


without that Firſt and Sovereign Power, which 


raiſes Man above himſelf, the moſt ſhining Vir- 
rues are bur Refinements of Self-Love, thar 
makes it {elf the Center of all, becomes its own 
Deity, and is, at once, both the Idolater and the 
Idol. Nothing is more to be admired, than the 
Picture of the Philoſopher whom Telemachus ſaw 
in Hell, and whoſe only Crime was the having 
idolized his own Virtue. 

Thus our Author's Moral is calculated ro make 
us forget our own Being, in order ta refer it 
whelly to the Sovereign Being, and ro make us 
its Adorers; as the Deſign of Politicks is to make 
us prefer the Publick before the Private Good, 
and render us beneficent to Mankind. The Sy- 
ſtems of Machiavel and Hobbes, and of two later 


Authors, Puffendorf and Grotius, are well known: 


The two firſt, under the vain and falſe Pretence, 
that the Good of Society has nothing in common 


with the eſſential Good of Man, which is Virtue, 


lay down no other Maxims of Government bur 
Craft, Artifice, Stratagems, Deſpotiſm, Injuſtice, 
and Irreligion. The other two Authors ground 
their Politicks only on Pagan Principles, which 
even fall ſhorr either of Plato's Commonwealth, 
or Tully's Offices. Tis true, theſe two Modern 
Philoſophers have labour'd to be profitable to Hu- 
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mane Society; but they ſeem to have had no o- 
ther View, than ro conſult rhe Happineſs of Man 
in a Civil Capacity; whereas the Author of Te- 
lemachus is an Original, in his uniting the moſt 
perfect Politicks, with the Notions of the moſt 
conſummate Virtue. The great Principle on 
which his whole Syſtem turns, is, That the whole 
World is but an univerſal Commonwealth, and 
every Nation like a large Family; and from this 
great and bright Idea reſult what the Politicians 
call the Laws of Nature, and cf Nations, equitable, 
generous, and full of Humanity. Upon theſe 
Principles, every fingle Country is no more con- 
fiderd as independent from the reſt; bur all Man- 
kind as an indiviſible Whole: Nor is a Man con- 
fined to the Love of his own Country alone; bur 
his Affection enlarges, becomes univerſal, and a 
diffuſive Benevolence to all Mankind. From hence 


ariſe the Love of Foreigners or Hoſpitality ; the 


mutual Confidence between neighbouring Nati- 
ons; Good Faith, Juſtice and Peace amongſt the 
Princes of the Univerſe, as well as between the 
Private Men of each State. Our Author reaches 
us likewiſe, that the Glory of a Supream Gover- 
nor lies in making Men both Good and Happy; 
that. the Prince's Authority is never more firmly 


ſetrled, than when ir ſtands on the Affections of 


the People; and that the true Riches of a King- 
dom confift in retrenching all the Superfluities 


of Life, and in being contented with a Compe- 


rency, and plain and innocent Diverſions. By 
this, he ſhews, Thar Vircue not only contributes 
ro qualify Man for future Felicity, but alſo actu- 


ally renders Society as happy as it is capable ro 


be, in this Life. | 
1 Secondly, 
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Secondly, The Moral of T-lemachus 
2. Ihe Moral is Noble in its Motives : His great 
of Telema- Principle is, Thar the Love of the 
chus 7s Noble Fair is to be preferr'd before the 
in its Mo= Love of Pleaſure, as Socrates and Plato 
tives. uſe ro ſpeak ; or the Honeſt before 
the Agrecable, according to Tuly's 
Expreſſion: Which is the Source of noble Sen- 
timents, Greatneſs of Soul, and all Heroick Vir- 


rues. Tis by theſe pure and elevated Ideas that 


he baffles and defeats. in a more atfecting man- 
ner than by Diſputation, the vain Philofophy of 
_ thoſe, who make Pleaſure the only Spring of Men's 
Actions. Our Poet ſhews by the excellent Morality 
he makes his Herces ſpeak, and the generous A- 
ctions he cauſes them ro perform, how far rhe 
Love of the Fair, and of Perfection, may prevail 
with a noble Spirir, and make him ſacrifice his 
Pleaſure ro the toilſome Duties of Virtue. I am 
not ignorant, that this Heroick Virrue paſſes for 
a Chimera among vulgar Souls, and that the Men 
of Fancy and Imagination have endeavour'd ro 
explode this ſublime and ſolid Truth by many 


frivolous Witticiſms; becauſe finding nothing in 


themſelves equal to thoſe great Seatiments, they 
therefore conclude, that Humane Nature is not 


capable of them: Bur theſe are Dwa:fs, who | 


judge of the Strength of Giants by their own. 
Minds that are continvally creeping and grovel- 
ing within the narrow Bounds of Se!f Love, will 
never be able to reach and comprehend the Pow- 
er and Extent of a Virtue that raiſes Men above 


himſelf. Some Philoſophers, who otherways 


have made uſeful Diſcoveries, have yet been fo 
far hurry d away by Prepoſſeiſion and Prejudice, 
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as not ſufficiently ro diſtinguiſh between the Love 
of Order, and the Love of Pleaſure; and to deny, 
that the Will may be as ſtrongly moved and actu- 
ated by the clear View of Virtue, as by the natural 
Reliſh of Pleaſure. One cannor ſeriouſly read Te- 
lemachus without being convinc'd of that great 
Principle: For there we lee the generous Senti- 


ments of a noble Soul, which conceives nothing 


but what's Great; of a diſintereſted Mind, which 
conrinually forgets it ſelf; of a Philoſopher, who 


is not confined either within himſelf, or his own 


Nation, or indeed within any Thing that's parti- 
cular; but who refers all Things to the com- 
mon Good of Mankind, and all Mankind to the 
Supream Being. 

Tn the Third Place, The Moral 
of Telemachus is, in its Practical 3. The Moral 
Ules, Univerſal, Exrenſive, Fruit- of Telema- 
ful, and Proportioned to all Times, chus i, Uni- 
Nations, Conditions, and Circum- ver/al fut its 
ſtances. Here are taught the Du- Pradlical 
ties of a Prince, who is at once a Uſes. 
King, a Warrior, a Philoſopher, 
and a Legitlaror. Here is diſpla d the Art of 
governing different Nations; the Way of main- 
taining Peace Abroad with one's Neighbours ;_ 
and yer of having ſtill at Home a well-train'd and 
diſctplin'd Youth, always ready to defend rhe 
Kingdom; of enriching the Nation withour fal- 
ling into Luxury; and of finding a Medium be- 
tween the Exceſſes of a Deſperich, Power, and the 
Diſorders of Anarchy. Here are diſpens d whole- 
ſome Precepts for eee Commerce, Li- 
beral Arts, Civil Government, and the Inſtructi- 
on of Children, In ſhorr, our Author brings into 


his 


pious and couragious Heroe. 
ticular Virrues do not render Mankind happy; 


Temple, That the Powers of Muſick, 


A Diſcourſe upon 


his Poem, not only Heroick and Royal Virtues, 
but even ſuch as are proper for all Conditions; 


and while he informs the Mind of his Prince, he 


inſtructs no leſs every private Man in his 
Dury. 


Conſequences of Diviſions among the Generals 
of an Army; the Odyſſeis lets us know, what 


Prudence, join'd with Valour, may enable a King 


ro do; and the Ænen deſcribes: the Actions of a 
But all theſe par- 


and Telemachus goes far beyond all thoſe Plans, by 
the Greatneſs, Number, and Extenſiveneſs of his 
Moral Views; ſo that we may ſay, with the Phi- 
loſopher who has criticized upon 
Hemer, * The moſt profitable Gift the 
Muſes ever beſtowed upon Men, is 


* The Abbot 
Terraſſon. 


Telemachus: For if the Happineſs 


of Mankind could reſult from a Poem, twould be ow- 
ing to That, 


Of Porr. 


Tis an excellent Obſervation of Sir Milliam 
the Beauty 
of Painting, and the Force of Eloquence ought to 
be united in Poetry : But, as Poetry differs only 


from Eloquence, in that it paints with Enthuſi aſm, | 


we rather chuſe to ſay, That Poetry borrows its 
Harmony from Muſick, its Paſſions from Painting, 
its Force and Fuſtneſs from Phzloſophy. 

The Style of Telemachus is Polite, Clear, Flow- 
ing, Magnificent, and hath all the Fertility of 
Homer, withour his Exuberance and — 
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of Words. He never falls into Tau- 


tology; and when he ſpeaks of the Harmony of _ 


ſame Things, he does not call back the Style of 


the fame Images, much leſs does Telemachus 
he uſe rhe ſame Expreſſions over | 

again. All his Periods fill the Ear by their Num- 
bers and Cadency ; nor is it ever ſhock d by harſh 
Words, abſtruſe Terms, or affected Turns. He 
never ſpeaks merely for the ſake of ſpeaking, or 
only of pleaſing: All his Words carry a Thought, 
and all his Thoughts rend ro the making of us 
Good. | 

Our Poet's Images are no leſs 29 

Perfect, than his Style Harmenious, Excellence of 


To paint, is not only to deſcribe the Paintings 


Things, bur ro repreſent their Cir- <> Telema- 


cumſtances in ſo lively and ſo af- chus. 


fecting a Manner, that we may 

fancy to ſee them. As the Author of Telemachus 
has ſtudy'd the Hearr of Man, and was acquaint- 
ed with all its Springs, ſo he paints Paſſions with 
admirable Art. When we read his Poem, we 
can ſee nothing but what he ſets before our Eyes; 
we have no Ears but for thoſe he makes ſpeak : 
In ſhort, he warms, he ſtirs, he commands all 


our Faculties; and we feel all the Paiſions he de- 


ſcribes. 
The Poets generally make uſe of 


two Ways of Painting, viz. Simi- Of the Simi- 


les and Deſcriptions. The Similes les and De- 
of Telemachus are both Fuſt and No- ſcriptions of 
ble: For, as the Author, on the Telemachus 
one hand, does not raiſe the Mind © | 


too far above his Subject by bold Metaphors ; 


neither, on the other hand, does he perplex ir by 
| too 
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roo great a Variety of Images. He has Imirared 


all that's beautiful and great in the Deſcriprions 


of the Ancients, the Fighrs, Games, Shipwrecks, 
Sacrifices, and the like, without dwelling on tri- 
fling Things that make the Narrative flag; and 
without debaſing the Majeſty of the Epick Poem 
by the Deſcription of low, trivial, and unpleaſant 
Things. Sometimes, indeed, he deſc ends to Par- 
ticulars: But then again he never ſays any Thing 
that does not either deſerve Attention, or con- 
tribute ro the Idea he deſigns to give. He 
follows Nature in all its various Forms; for he 
knew perfectly well, Thar all manner of Diſ⸗ 
courſes ought to have Inequalities ; and be ſome- 
times Sublime without Bombaſt ; and ſometimes 
plain without being low. Tis a falle Taſte, both 
in Painting and Poetry, the affecting to make eve- 
ry Thing beautiful: His Deſcriptions are magni- 
ficent, but natural; ſimple, and yet agreeable. 
He not only paints to the Life, but alſo makes 
pleaſing and beautiful Pictures; uniting together 
both true Deſign, and beautiful Colouring; the 
Vivacity of Homer, and the Nobleneſs of Virgil. 


Nor is this all, for all the Deſcrip:ions in this 


Poem are not only calculated to pleaſe, but to in- 
ſtruct, at the ſame Time. If the Author ſpeaks 
Of a rural Life, tis in order to recommend the 
amiable Simplicity of Manners, If he deſcribes 
Games and Combats, tis not only to celebrate 
the Funeral of a Friend or of a Father, as in the 


Iliad and Ænes; but in order to chuſe a King 


who may ſurpaſs all other Men in Strength of 
Mind, as well as Body, and who may be equally 


capable of bearing the Fatigue of both. If * 


repreſents to us the Horrors of a Shipwreck, t 
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to inſpirit his Heroe with Conſtancy of Mind, 


and with an entire Reſignation to the GODS, 
in the utmoſt Dangers. I might run over all 
thoſe Deſcriptions, and find in them the like 
Beauties: Bur I ſhall content my ſelf with obſerve 
ing, that in this new Edition, the ingraved Work 
on the dreadful Ægid (or Shield) which Minerva 
ſent to Telemachus, is full of Art, and contains 
this ſublime Moral, That Sciences and Agriculture 
are the Shield of a Prince, and the Support of a 
Kingdom ; That a King armed by Wiſdom always 
endegzours to procure Peace, and ever finds plentiful 
Reſources againſt all the Calamities of War in a 
weil train d up and laborious People, whoſe Minds 
and Bodies are equally inured to Labour. 

As Poetry draws its Force and 

Juſtneſs from Philoſophy, ſo we Philoſophy 
ſee every where in Telemachus,, a of Telemas 
rich, lively, and agreeable Imagi- chus. 
nation, and, at the ſame Time, a 

juſt and profound Diſcernment. Theſe two Qua- 
lities feldom meer in the ſame Perſon : For the 
Mind muſt be in an almoſt continual Motion ta 
invent, to expreſs the Paſſions, and to 1mitate 
and, at the ſame Time, in a perfect Tranquility, 
ro judge as faſt as one invents, and, among a 
Thouſand Thoughts that offer themſelves, pitch 
upon that which ſuirs beſt. In this Caſe, the Ima- 
gination muſt be raptured into a kind of Enthu- 
ſiaſm, whilſt the Soul, peaceful in its Empire, 
curbs and turns it at its Pleaſure. Without this 
Paſſion, which animates all, the Narration appears 
cold, languid, abſtracted, hiſtorical; and without 
that exquiſite and oyer-ruling Judgment, it is 
falſe and deceitful. | | : 
"8 Tus 
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The Fire | of Homer, eſpecially de 
Compariſon in the Iliad, is impetuous and fierce, de 
of the Poetry like a flaming Whirlpool that ſets , lu: 
of Telema- all in Combuſtion ; the Fire of ra: 
chus with Virgil has more Light than Warmtb, chi 
Homer and but is ever equally brighr:; that of thi 
Virgil. Telemachus warms and lights at 
once, according as there is occaſion _ nef 
either to perſwade or to ſtrike the Paſſions. When me 
this Flame lights, it gives, at the ſame Time, a hir 
gentle and unoffenſive Heat; ſuch as we find in O! 
Mentors diſcourſing upon Politicks, and in Tele- W 
machus's expounding the Laws of Minos. Theſe | Fl 
pure Ideas fill the Mind with their gentle Warmth, In 
whereas Enthuſiaſm and Poetical Fire would offend, the 
Hike the too fierce Rays of the Sun, that dazzle tin 
one's Eyes. When there is no more occaſion for Re 
Reaſoning, but only for Acting; when one clear. _ Int 
ly ſees Truth; and when Reflections proceed bet 
merely from Irreſolution and Suſpence, then, in- tha 
| deed, | ſen 
an | * 3 ble 
3 : 5 beſ 
T Mr. Pope in his Preface to his Tranſlation of 0 
Homer's Iliad, has this Obſervation, Where this Po- ui 
etical Fire appears, tho' attended with Abſurdities, 
it brightens all the Rubbiſh about it, till we ſee no- En 
thing but its own Splendor. This Fire is diſcern'd in Sol 
Virgil, but diſcern'd as through a Glaſs, reflected and Anc 
more ſhining than warm, but every where equal and | as 
conſtant; In Lucan and Statius it burſts out in fud- f. pro 
den, ſhort, and interrupted Flaſhes : In Milton it | Wi 
glows like a Furnace kept up to an uncommon Fierce- || gag 
neſs by the Force of Art: In Shakeſpear it ſtrikes be- Th 
fore we are aware, like an accidental Fire from Hea- | Am 
ven: But in Homer, and in him only, it burns every 5 


where clearly, and every where irreſiſtibly. 
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deed, the Poet ſtrikes a Fire and a Paſſion that 


determines, and even hurries on to a fixed Reſo- 
lution, a languid Soul, which had nor the Con- 
rage to embrace Truth. The Epiſode of Telenia- 
chuss Amours in the Iſland of cab fl, is full of 
this ſort of Fire. 

This excellent and judicious Mixture of Bright- 
neſs and Marmth, diſtinguiſhes our Poet from Ho- 
mer and Virgil. The Enthuſiaſm of the firſt, makes 
him ſometimes forget the Rules of Arr, neglect 
Order, and treſpaſs upon the Bounds of Nature: 
Which was owing to the Strength and rapid 
Flight of his great Genius, that hurry'd him on 
in ſpire of himſelf, The pompous Magnificence, 
the found Judgment and Conduct of Vigil, ſome- 
times degenerate into a too nice and meaſufed 
Regulariry, wherein the Poet ſeems to dwindle 
into an Hiſtorian. The latter, however, is far 
better liked by our Philoſophical Modern Poets, 
than the former ; undoubredly, becauſe they are 
ſenſible, that tis far eaſier ro imitate by Art the 
great Judgment of the Latin Poet, than the No- 
ble Fire of the —— which Nature alone can 


beſtow, 


Our Author cannot "0 pleaſe all ſorts of Poets, 
whether 2 be Philoſc phers, or only Admirers of 
Enthuſiaſm : For, he has united the Clearneſs and 
Solidiry of the Underſtanding, with rhe Beauries 
and Charms of the Imagination ; he proves Tritth 
as a Philoſopher ; he Tenders the Truth he has 
proved amiable by the Sentiments he excites. 


With him all is ſolid, true, perſwaſive, and en- 


gaging; without any Witticiſms or glittering 
Thoughts, which are only defign'd ro make the 
Author admired. He has followed the great Pre- 

C 2 cept 
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cept of Plato, who ſays, That whoever writes, ought 
zo conceal himſelf, diſappear, and even forget him- 


elf, and only ſet forth the Truths he intends to per- 
ſwade, and the Paſſions he means to purify and 


refine. 

In Telemachus all is Reaſon, all Sentiment, or 
Senſe, which makes it a Poem of all Nations, and 
of all Ages. All Strangers are equally affected 
with it; nor do the Tranſlations that have been 
made of it into Languages leſs nice and polite 
than the French, efface its original Beauties. The 

learned Defendreſs * of Homer af. 
* Madam ſures us, That the Greek Poet loſes 
Dacier. infinitely by a Tranſlation, it being 


impoſſible to convey into it the Force, 


Nobleneſs, and Spirit of his Poetry: But we make 
bold to ſay, Thar Telemachys will ever preſerve, 
in all Languages, its Strength, Nobleneſs, Spirit, 
and eſſential Beauties. The Reaſon of it is, be- 
cauſe the Excellency of this Poem does nor lie in 
the happy and harmonious Ranging of the Words, 
nor even in the Beauties borrow d from the I- 
magination; but in a ſublime Taſte of Truth, 
in noble and elevated Sentiments, and in the na- 
tural, delicate, and judicious Manner of treat- 
ing them. Such Beauties are of all Languages, 
Times, and Countries, and equally affect ſound 


Judgments, and great Souls, throughout the U- 


niverſe. 

Several Objections have been 
Firſt Objecti- raiſed againſt Telemachus, and firſt 
on againſt of all, That it is not in Verſe or 
Telemachus Rhime. 


Verſi- 
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Ver fiſication, according to Ariſtotle, 

Dionyſius, Halycarnaſſeus, and Stra- Anſwer. 
bo, is not eſſential ® in an Epic ä 

Poem, which may be written in Proſe, as well 
as ſome Tragedies are written without Rhimes. 
A Man may make Verſes without Poetry; and, 
on the other hand, one may be a Poet, and yer 
not verſify. Verſification may be Tearnt or imi- 
rated by Art, but a Man muſt be born a Poet: 
For tis not a fix d Number, and the regular Ca- 
dency of Syllables that makes Poetry; but a live- 
Iy Fiction, or Invention, bold Figures, and Me- 
taphors, and the Beauty and Variety of Images: 
Tis rhe Enthuſiaſm, the Vivacity or Fire, the 
Impetuouſneſs, the Energy; ſomething, in ſnort, 


in the Expreſſions and Thoughts which Nature 


alone can beſtow, All theſe Qualities are found 
in Telemachus, whoſe Author therefore has per- 
form'd what Strabo ſays of Cadmus, Pherecides and 
Hecateus; He has perfectly imitated Poetry, only by 
breaking the Meaſure, but has preſerved all the other 
Peetical Beauties. This Mr. de la Motte has hap- 
pily expreſs d in one of his Odes 9, as follows: 


Notre Age retreuve un Homere, 
Dans ce Poeme Salutaire, 

Par la Vertu mme invent“! 
Les Nymphes de la double Cime, 
Ne laff anchirent de la Rime, 
Quien faveur de la Verit'. 
8 Thar 


* This is beſt exempliſy by our great Engliſh 
Poets, who have written in Blank Verſe. 


T Firſt Ode of Mr. de la Motte 80 #he French Aca- 
aemy. 
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Thar is, 
In young Telemachus old Homer lives, 
And all that's great in ancient Greece revives : 
By VIRTUES Self this Poem was defign'd, 
T'inſtruct the World, and to reform Mankind; 
And that true Senle might brighten ev'ry Line, 
Th'indulgent Muſe unfetter'd it from Rhime, 


Moreover, I doubt, whether the Conſtraint of 
Rhimes, and the ſcrupulous Regularity of our 
European Conſtruction F Periogs, together With 
the fixed and meaſured Number of Feet in our 
French Poetry, would not very much flacken the. 
Flight and Vehemence of Heroick Poetry. In 
order effectually ro ſtrike and raiſe the Paſſions, 
Order and Connection muſt often be diſregard- 
ed; and therefore the ancient Greek and Roman 
Poets, who painted and deſcribed every Thing 


with Vivacity and Taſte, made uſe of inverted 


Phraſes, and their Words having no fix'd Place, 
they marſhall'd them as they thought convenient 
for the purpoſe. The European Languages are a 


Compound of the Latin, and of the Fargons of 
all the barbarous Nations that over-ran and ſub- 


dued rhe Roman Empire. Thoſe Northern People, 
like the bleak Climate from whence they came, 
froze up every Thing by the cold Regularity of 
their Hntax; being unacquainred with that fine 
Variety of long and ſhort Syllables, which ſo well 
expreſſes the nice Motions of the Soul. They 
pronounced every Thing with the ſame Cold- 
neſs, and knew no other Harmony in Words, 
than the vain Gingle of final Syllables of the ſame 
Sound. Some Talians, and a few Spaniards have 
endeayvourd to free their Verfification —_ 
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Conſtraint of Rhime; in which 
Attempt an Engliſh * Poet, has had * 1 . 
wonderful Succels; and has like- the Author 
wiſe very happily begun to intro- means Mil- 
duce Inverſions.of Phraſes into his. ron, 
Language. Who knows bur the | 
French may one Day reſume that noble Liberty of 
the Greeks and Romans. 

There are thoſe, who through a 
groſs Ignorance of the noble Free- Second Obje- 
dom of the Epick Poem, have @zon againſt 
found fault with Telemachus, for be- Telemachus 
ing full of Anachreniſms, 

The Author of this Poem has 
herein imitated the Prince of the Anſwer; 
Latin Poets, who could not be ig- 
norant, chat Dido was not Cotemporary with 
LEneas, Pygmalion, in Telemachus, Brother to 
the ſame Dido; Seſoſtris, who is ſuppoſed to have 
lived about the ſame Time, Sc. are no more 
Faults than the Anachroniſm of Virgil. Why ſhould 
we blame a Poet for failing ſomerimes in Chro- 
nology, when tis ſometimes a Beauty to fail in 
the Order of Nature? J own, it would not be 
allowed to contradict a Hiſtory in a Matter of 
Fact not far off from the preſent Time; but as 
to remote Antiquity, whoſe Annals are o uncer- 
rain, and wrapt up in ſo great Obſcurity, a Poet, 
in the Opinion of Ariſtotle and Horace, ought ſome- 
times to follow Probability rather than Truth. 
Some Hiſtorians have written, that Dido was 
Chaſte; Penelope Looſe ; that Helen was never in 
Trey, or AEneas in Italy; and yer Homer and Vir- 
gil have not ſcrupled to deviate from Truth, in 
order to render their Fables more inſtructive. 

C 4 Why 
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Why ſhould the Author of Telemachus, whoſe De- 
ſign was to inſtruct a young Prince, be deny d the 
Liberty of bringing together the Heroes of Anti- 
quity, Telemachus, Seſcjiris, Neſtor, Idomeneus, Pyg- 
maiion, and Adraſius, in order to expreſs in the 
ſame Picture, the Characters of good and bad 
Princes, whoſe Virtues were to be imitated, and 
whole Vices to be avoided, 

Some few find fault with the 
Third Olje. Author of Telemachus, for having 
ction againſt related in his Poem the Story of the 
Telemachus Amours of Calypſo and Eucharis, 
and feveral other Deſcriptions of 

that Nature, which feem ico paſſionate. 
The beſt Anſwer to this Obje- 
Anſwer. ction is, the Effect which Telema- 


chus wrought on the Mind of the 


Prince, for whoſe Inſtruction it was written. Per- 
ſons of an inferior Condition ſtand not ſo much 
in need of being caution'd againſt the Dangers to 
which the higheſt Elevation and Authority expoſe 
them who are deftin'd ro wear a Crown. If our 
Poet had written for a Man who was to paſs a- 
way his Life in Obſcurity, ſuch Deſcriptions 
would, indeed, have been of no great Ule ro 
him ; bur for a young Prince, in the midft of a 
Court where Galantry paſſes for Politeneſs, where 
every Object is a Bait and an Incentive ro Plea- 
ſure, and where all that ſurround him, are buſy 
to ſeduce him: Nothing, certainly, was more 
neceſſary than to repreſent to him, with that ami- 
able Modeſty, Innocence and Wiſdom, that are 
conſpicuous in Telemachus, all the inveigling Arts 
of fond Love ; than to paint to him thar Vice in 
its imaginary Beauty, in order to make him _ 
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ble afterwards, of its real Deformity; than to 


ſhew him the whole Depth of the Abyſs, to pre- 
vent his falling into it, and even to keep him from 
coming near the Brink of ſo horrid a Precipice. 
Twas therefore a Piece of Wildom worthy our 


Author, ro caution his Diſciple againſt the fond 


Patſions of Youth, by Calzp/o's Fable; and to give 
him, in the Story of Antzope, the Example of a 
chaſte and lawful Love. By repreſenting to us, 
in this manner, that Paſſion, ſometimes as a Weak- 
neſs unworthy of a great Soul, ſometimes as a Virtue 


Worthy of a Heroe, he ſhews us, that Love 1s not 


below the Majeſty of the Epopæa, and thereby he 
reconciles, in his Poem, the render Paſſions of 
modern Romances, with the Hiſtorical Virtues of 
ancient Poetry. 
Some are of Opinion, that the 
Author of Telemachus exhauſts his Fourth Obje- 
Subject too much, through the Lux- @zon againſt 
uriancy and Richneſs of his Geni- Telemachus 
us; that he ſays all, and leaves no- 
thing for others to think of; and that, like Ho- 
mer, he ſets whole Nature before our Eyes; 
whereas, we are generally better pleaſed with an 
Author, who, like Horace, comprehends a great 
deal of Matter in few Words, and gives his 
Readers the Satisfaction of unfolding his Hints. 
Tis certain, that 'tis not poſſible 


for the Imagination to add any Anſwer? 


Thing to our Poer's Pictures: But | 
as the Mind attends his Notions, it both opens 
and extends it ſelf, When he draws, his Paint- 
ings are finiſh'd and perfect; and when he in- 
ſtructs, his Knowledge is fruitful, and proves to 
us a rich Source of noble 8 which did 
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not at firſt appear, and which even all his fertile 
Eloquence did nor expreſs. He leaves nothing 
for Fancy to imagine, and yer affords the Mind a 
great deal of Matter for Reflection; which be- 
came the Character of the Prince for whom a- 
lone this Work was deſign'd. There ſhined in 


him through his Intancy, a fruitful and happy I- 
magtnation ; an elevated and extenſive Genius, 


which made him reliſh the Beauties of Homer 
and Virgil; which great natural Parts ſuggeſted 
to our Author the Deſign of a Poem proper to 


cultivate them, and which ſhould comprehend 


the Excellencies of thoſe two Poets. This Afflu- 
ence of fine Images was eſſential in ſuch a Work, 
In order to employ the Imagination, and form the 
Taſte of the Prince; and by that means enable 
him to receive, as it e of his own accord, the 


Truths prepar ed for his 1 and ro turn them 


into Nouriſhment. Tis plain enough, that thoſe 
Beauties might as eaſily have been {uppreſs'd, as 
brought forth, and that they reſult from Deſign 
as well as from a rich Source, in order to ſerve 
both the Occaſions of the Prince, and the Views 
of the Author. 
It has alſo been objected, That 
Fifth Obje- neither the Heroe, nor the Fable 
Aion againſs of this Poem have any relation to 
Telemachus the French Nation; whereas Homer 
and Virgil, by chuſing Actions and 
Actors out of the Hiſtories of their reſpective 
Countries, have raiſed a Concern in the Greeks 
and Romans. 


If our Author has nor affected 
Anſwer, the French Nartion in particular, he 


has ſtill done more, for he has af- 
fected 
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fected all Mankind. His Plan is much more ex- 
tenſive than either of the two ancient Poets: For 
it is far greater to inſtruct all Men at once, than 
to confine one's Precepts within a particular 
Country. Self. Love makes every Thing center 
in it ſelf, and ſubſiſts even in the Love of one's 
Country; but a generous Mind ought to have 
larger Views. 

Yer, after all, France had a particular Concern 
and Satisfaction in a Work calculated to form a 


King who might one Day govern her, according 


ro her Exigencies and Deſires, like a Father of the 
People, and a Chriſtian Heroe. The Dawning 
of char Prince's Life, gave at once both the Hopes 
and the Firſt-Fruits of his riper Years: The 
Neighbours of France began already to ſhare in it, 
as an univerſal Felicity; and ſo the Fable of the 
Greek, became the Hiſtory of the French Prince. 


The Author had ſtill a more excellent Defien;. 


than that of pleaſing his own Nation; for he 


meant to ſerve her, without her Knowledge, by 


contributing towards the forming of a Prince, 
who even in his yourhful Sports, ſeem d to be born 
to compleat her F elicity and Glory. That auguſt 
young Prince, reliſh'd Fables and Mythology, 
and therefore, it was fitting to improve his Taſte, 


and to let bim perceive what's Simple, Natural, 


and Great, in whar he thought Solid and Beau- 


ritul ; and by affecting Examples, imprint in him 
the general Principles, which might caution him 


againſt the Dangers that attend the 1 Ele- 
vation and Supream Power. 

With this View, a Greek Heroe, in W 
of Homer's and Virgils Poetry, and the Stories of 


8 Countries, Times and Events, ſuited per- 
9 fectly 
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fectly well, and were, perhaps, the only Means 
to ſer the Author ar full Liberty ro draw and 
Paint with Truth and Force, all the Dangers that 


threaten Sovereigns in all ſucceeding Ages. 


By a natural and neceſſary Conſequence, theſe 
univerſal Truths happen to have ſome Relation 
to the Hiſtories of the Times, and to the preſent 
Circumftances : For theſe Fict ions, abſtracted from 
all Application, and intended ro inform the In- 
fancy of a young Prince, comain Precepts for all 
the Moments and Periods of his Life. 

This Agreement and Conformity of general 
Moralities, with all manner of private Circum- 
ſtances, cauſes the Author's fruitful Fancy, Pene- 
tration and Wiſdom to be admired; but yet does 


not excuſe the Injuſtice of his Enemies, who have 
maliciouſly endeavour'd to find in his Telemachus 


certain odious Allegories; and who, ro turn his 
wiſeſt and moſt moderate Counſels, into injurious 
Saryrs againſt thoſe for whom he had the higheft 
Veneration, had inverted rhe Characters, fix d 
imaginary Reſemblances ro them, and poyſon'd 
his pureſt Intentions. Now, could the Author, 
in this Caſe, ſuppreſs thoſe fundamental Maxims 
of wholeſome Morality and Politicks, becauſe 
the moſt cautious Manner of delivering them that 
conld be rhoughr of, was nor able to skreen them 
from the Malice of Criticks, without betraying 
his Truſt and Conſcience ? 

Upon the whole Matter, our illuſtrious Author 
has united in his Poem the greateſt Beauties of 
the Ancients: For he has both all the Enthuſ- 
aſm and Richneis of Homer, and all the Magnifi- 
cence and Regularity of Virgil. Like the Greek 


Poer, he paints every Thing with Force, Simpli- 


city, 
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+ ciy, and Life: There is Variety in his Fable, and 
Divectity | in his Characters; his Reflections are 
moral; his Deſcriptions lively; 5 his Imagination 
| fruitful ; ; and every where one meets chat Spirit 


and Fire which Nature alone can beſtow. Like 
the Latin Poet, he perfectly obſerves the Unity 
of the Action, the Uniformity of the Characters, 


the Order and Rules of Art: His judgment is 


profound, and his Thoughts lofty and elevated; 3 
whilſt he unites the Natural with the Noble, and 


the Simple with rhe Sublime. Every where the 


Art becomes Nature: But our Poets Heroe is 
more perfect than either the Greeks or the La- 
tin's; for his Morality 1s more pure, and his Sen- 
timents more noble. From all theſe we may 
conclude, That the Author of Telemachus has 
ſhewn by this Poem, thar the French are capable 
of all the Delicacy of the Greeks, and of all the 
great Sentiments of rhe Romnns ; and that the E- 
logy of the Author, is the Elogy of his own Nation. 


The End of the Diſcourfe on the Epicx Poem. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Telemachus, led by Minerva under the Shape of 
:entor, having ſuffer d Shipwreck, lands in the 
land of the Goddeſs Calypſo, who was ſtill la- 
menting the Departure of Ulyſſes. She gives him 
a hind Reception, is ſmitten with Love for him, 
offers to make him Immortal, and deſires to know 
his Adventures, He relates his Voyage to Pylos 
and Sparta; his being Shipwreck'd on the Coaſt of 
Sicily; the Danger he run of being ſacrificd on 
the Jomb of Anchiſes ; how Mentor and he aſ- 


hiſted 
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ſiſted Aceſtes in repelling an Incurſion of Barba- 


rians ; and how that King acknowledaed that Ser- 
Vice, by giving them a Pheeniclan Ship to return 
Home. 


ALS o continu'd diſconſolate for 
55 the Departure of Ulyſſes © Her Grief 
was ſo violent, that ſhe thought her 


Grotto no more ecchoed to her tune- 
ful Voice: The Nymphs that ſerv'd her, durſt nor 
venture to ſpeak to her: She often walk'd alone 
on the flowry Turf, with which an everlaſting 
Spring had edg'd her Iſland round. But theſe 
beautiful Walks were ſo far from aſſuazing her 
Grief, that they ſerv'd only to revive the killing 
Remembrance of Ulyſſes, whoſe Company ſhe had 
ſo often enjoy d in thoſe Places. Sometimes ſhe 
ſtood ſtill and wepr, watering the Shore with her 
Tears, and always turning her Eyes to that fide 
where ſhe had ſeen Ulyſes's Ship ploughiog the 


Waves; when on a ſudden, ſhe perceiv'd the bro- 


ken Pieces of a Veſſel that was juſt then ſplit up- 
on the Rocks, the Oars and Seats of the Rowers 
ſcatter'd here and there upon the Sands; the Maſt, 
Rudder and Cables floating near the Shore. 
Immediately after this, ſhe deſery d two Men at 
a Diſtance, one of them appearing ro be aged, 


and the other, tho' young, reſembling Vlyſſes ; 


The ſame Sweetneſs and Dignity in his Looks, 
the ſame noble Mien and majeſtick Port. The 
Goddeſs preſently knew him ro be Jelemachus, the 


Son of that Heroe. But tho' the Deities of this 


Order far ſurpais all Men in Knowledge, yer ſhe 


could not diſcover who was the venerable Perſon 
that 


ſelf uabappy in being immortal: Her 
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that accompany d Telemachus : For the ſuperior Gods 
conceal from the inferior whatever they pleaſe ; 
and Minerva, who in the Shape of Mentor, accom- 
be d Telemachus, would nor be known to Ca- 
Lypſo. 

10 the mean time, Calypſo, overjoy'd at this 
Shipwreck that had brought the Son of Ohſſes, and 
ſo like his Father, into her Iſland, advanc'd to- 
wards him; and without ſeeming to know who 
he was, How had you, ſaid ſhe, the Confi- 
dence to enter my Iſland ? Know, young Stran- 
ger, thar none unpuniſh'd come within my Domi- 
nions: Under ſuch menacing Language ſhe en- 
deavourd to cover the Joy of her Heart, which for 

all this appeard in her Face. 

Telemachus antwer'd, Oh! whoever you are, 
whether a Mortal or a Goddeſs, (rho' ſure your 


Aſpect ſpeaks you a Deiry) can you be inſenſible 


of a Son's Misfortune, who ſeeking his Father, 
through the Dangers of Winds and Seas, has ſeen 
his Ship daſh'd in Pieces againſt your Rocks? 
Who, I pray, reply'd the Goddeſs, is thar Father 
you ſeek 2 He is calld Ulyſſes, ſaid Telemachus, 
and is one of thoſe Kings. who after a Siege of 
Ten Years, deſtroy'd the famous Ciry of Troy. 
His Name is celebrated in all Parts of Greece and 
Aſia, for his Valour in Fight, and much more for 
his Wiſdom in Counſel: But now he wanders in 
unknown Seas, and has paſt moſt aſtoniſhing Dan- 
gers. His Country ſeems to fly from bim: His 
Wife Penelope, and I, who am his Son, have loft 
all Hopes of ſeeing him again. { 1:1 the ſame 


Hazards he has done, to learn v be | W * 18. Bur, 


what do I ſay! Ir may be he is - in the 
profound Abyſs of the Sea, To Godd dels! pity 
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_ our Misfortunes ; and if you know what the Fates 
have done, either to fave or deftroy Ulyſſes, diſ- 
dain not to inform his Son Telemachus, 

Calypſo, filld with Amazement and Compaſſion, 
to find ſo much Wiſdom and Eloquence in ſo 
much Youth, could nor ſatiate her Eyes with 
looking on him, and ſtood for ſome time ſilent. 
Ar laſt ſhe ſaid ro him, We will inform you, Oh 
Telemachus! what has happen'd to your Father; 
bur rhe Story is long ro tel], and 'ris high Time 
to repoſe, after all the Fatigues you have endurd. 
Come into my Habitation, and I will receive you 
as my Son: Come, you fhall be my Comfort 
in this Solitude, and 1 will make you happy, if 
you know how to be lo. | 

Telemachus follow'd the Goddeſs, who was ſur- 
rounded by a Crowd of young Nymphs, and ſur- 
paſs'd them all in Stature, as a well grown Oak ef 
the Forreſt raiſes his lofty Head above the reſt af 
the Trees. He admir'd the Luftre of her Beauty, 
the rich Purple of her long and floating Roves ; 
her Hair careleſly, but gracefully ry'd behind her 
Neck; the Fire thar darted from her Eyes, and- 
the Sweetneſs that remper d this Vivacity. Men- 
tor, with a modeſt Silence, and looking towards 
the Ground, follow'd Telemachus. 

Arriving at the Entrance of Cahypſos Grotto, Te- 
lemachus was ſurpriz d to fee whatever might charm 
the Eye, coverd under the Appearance of rural 
Simplicity. There was neither Gold nor Silver 
to be ſeen, no Marble nor Pillars of Stone, no 
Painting nor Statues: But the Grotto was cut 
into divers Vaults within the Rock, which were 
incruſted with Shells and Rock-work. The Tapiſt- 
ry was a young Vine, extending its tender Branches 
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equally on every ſide. The gentle Jephyrs pre- 
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ſerv'd a refreſhing Coolneſs in this Place, ſecure 


from the ſcorching Hear of the Sun. Springs of 
pure Water ran ſweetly, whiſpering through 
the Meadows, that were painted with Violets 
and Amaranthus, and form'd divers natural Baths, 
as clear and as bright as Chryſtal. A Thouſand 
Flowers enamell'd the green Turf that ſurrounded 
the Grotto. 
Trees that bear Golden Apples, and put forth 
Flowers in all Seaſons, yielding the ſweeteſt of 
This Wood ſeem'd to crown the 
beautiful Meadows, and made an artificial Night, 
which the Beams of the Sun could nor penetrate. 
Here nothing was ever heard, bur the Singing of 


Birds, or the Noiſe of Waters impetuouſly preci- 


pitating from the Rocks, and gliding away thro' 
the Meadow, | 

The Grotto of the Goddeſs was on the Deſcent 
of a Hill, from whence ſhe had a View of the 
Sea, one while clear and ſmooth as Glaſs, at an- 
other time, vainly angry with the Rocks, ſwel- 
ling into Waves, and breaking to pieces againſt 
them. From another fide, ſhe might ſee a River, 
in which were many little Iſlands, border'd with 
flowering Lime- Trees, and lofry Poplars thar 
reard their ſtately Heads to the Clouds. The ſe- 
veral Channels that ſorm'd theſe Iſlands, ſeem'd to 
play and ſport between the Banks, ſome rowling 


their Waters with Rapidiry, others more gently 


and quietly ; and others after many Windings, re- 
turning as it were to the Spring from whence they 
came, ſeem'd unwilling ro leave the charming 
Place. One might ſee, afar of, many Hills and 


Mountains hiding their Heads in the Clouds, and 
forming 


There was an entire Wood of thoſe 
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forming ſoch odd and unuſual Figures, as yield- 
ed a moſt agreeable Proſpect. The Hills, that 
ſtood ar leſs Diſtance, were cover d with Vines 
that hung in Feſtocns, the Grapes of which ſur- 
paſs'd the richeſt Purple in Colour, and could 
nor conceal themſelves under the Leaves of the 
Trees, that bow'd under the Weight of their 
Fruit. The Fig-tree, rhe Olive, and the Pom- 
granate, with all Kinds of other Trees, cover'd 
the reſt of the Country, and made it one entire 
Garden. 

Calypſo, having ſhew'd Telemachus all theſe Beau- 


ties of Nature, faid ro him, Tis time for you ro 


repoſe, and to ſhift your wer Garments ; after 
which, we will ſee one another again, and I will 
tell you ſome Things that ſhall affect your Heart. 
Having {aid this, ſhe caus d them both to enter 


into the moſt private and retir d Part of a Grotto; 
adjoining to that in which ſne dwelt. Her Nymphs 
had taken care to light in it a Fire of Cedar, which 
fill d the Apartment with an agreeable Scent, 
and had left all neceſſary Apparel for the two 
Strangers. Telemachus, finding that the Goddeſs 


had deſign'd him a Tunick of. the fineſt Wool, 


and white as Snow, with a Gown of purple, 
richly embrceider'd with Gold, was, like a young 


Man, infinitely pleas'd with this Magnificence : : 


Hereupon Mentor told him, with a grave and ſe- 
vere Voice, Are theie, O Tzlemachus ! the 
Thoughts that ought ro poſſeſs the Heart of the 
Son of Ulyſſes 2 Think rather to maintain the 
Reputation your Father has acquir'd, and to o- 
vercome the Perſecutions of Fortune. A young 
Man, who loves to dreſs like a Woman, is un- 
worthy of Wiſdom and Glory. The Heart that 


knows 


* 
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| * knows not how to ſuffer Pain, and deſpiſe Plea- | 7 ſ 
IF * ſure, is unfit to poſſeſs thoſe glorious Advan- Bas 
| tages. | 

| Telemachus with a deep Sigh anſwer'd, May the | Ay 
[i Gods deſtroy me, rather than ſuffer me to fall un- be 
| der the Power of effeminare Pleaſures. No, the on 

} Son of Ves ſhall never be ſubdu'd by the Charms are 
| of a {oft and unworthy Life. Bur what Favour of ours 


Heaven has brought us, after our Shipwreck, to Hef 
this Goddeſs, or Mortal, who receives us with ſo 2 


— 
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| much Goodneſs ? { bh. 
1 Tremble, reply'd Mentor, leſt in the End ſhe j hs 
1 * overwhelm you with Evil; be more afraid of F 6 - 
* her infinuaring Charms, than of the Rocks that | 7 
bi: © ſplir your Ship. Death and Shipwreck are leſs | ws 
t * dreadful than the Pleaſures that attack Virtue, [ : * 
11 * Be upon your Guard, and beware of believing og | 
15 * any thing ſhe ſhall ſay to you. Youth is full CON J 
i of Preſumprion and Arrogance, rho' nothing in 
1 * the World be ſo frail ; it fears nothing, and + 
"hi < vainly relies upon its own Strength; believing 2 
1 * all things with the utmoſt Leviry, and without T 
0 * any Precaution. Beware of hearke:ing to the 1 
10 * ſoft and flattering Words of Cah G which will 12 
1 * ſlide into your Heart with Pleaſure. Fear the . n 
4 * conceal d Poiſon, diſtruſt your ſeif, and deter- 1 
mine nothing without my Counic], * 
: Alfter this, they return'd ro Calypſo, who wait- er 


ed for them; and preſently her Nymphs, dreſs'd 7 Ji 
in white, with their plaited Hair, brought in a | 2 


plain, but exquiſite Repaſt, conſiſting of Birds "0 
that they had taken with Nets, and of Veniſon 77 
that they had kiil'd with their Bows, Wine ſweeter 1 
than Nectar, flow'd from the Jars of Silver into ma 
golden Bowls, that were crown'd with —_— ur 
| A) 
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All ſorts of Fruit that the Spring promiſes, and 
Autumn ripens, were in Profuſion broughr in 
Baskets, and four young Nymphs began to ſing. 


Firſt, they ſung the War of the Gods againſt the 


Giants; then the Loves of Jupiter and Semele; 
the Birth of Bacchus, and his Education under the 


Care of old Silenus; the Race of Atalanta and Hip- 


omenes, Viho was overcome by the Means of the 

Golden Apples, gathered in the Garden of the 
Heſperides, Laſt of all they ſung the War of 
Troy, and exalted the Valour and Wiſdom of 
Ulyſſes to the Heavens. The Chief ofthe Nymphs, 


whoſe Name was Leucotheo, accompany d their 


ſweet Voices with her tune ful Lute. When Tele- 
machus heard the Name of his Father, the Tears 
that flow'd down his Cheeks, gave a new Luftre 
to his Beauty. Bur Calyp/o perceiving that he 
could nor ear, and that he was ſeiz'd with Grief, 
made a Sign to the Nymphs, and preſently they 


began to ſing the Fight between the Centaurs and 
Lapithe, and the Deſcent of Orpheus into Hell, to 


bring back from thence his dear Euridice. 

The Repaſt being over, the Goddeſs took Te- 
lemachus alide,. and "aid ro him, You ſee, O Son 
of the great Ulyſjes ! with what Favour I receive 
you: I am Immortal, and no Mortal can enter 
into this Iſland, without being puniſh'd for his zaſh 
Attempt; nay, even your Shipwreck ſhould nor 
ſecure you from the Effects of my Indignation, if 
J did not love you. Your Father had the ſame 
Happineſs you now enjoy ; bur, alas! he knew 
nor how to uſe ir. I detaind him a long time in 
this Iſland, and, had he been contented, he might 
have livd with me in an immortal Condition: : 
But a fond Paſſion to return to his wretched Coun- 


try 
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try, made him reject all theſe Advantages. You 
ſee what he has loſt for the ſake of the Ifle of 
Ii haca, which he could not fee again. e reſolv'd 
to leave me - he went away, and 1 was reveng'd 
by a Storm. After his Veſſel had ſerv'd for Sport 
ro the Winds, it was bury d under the Waves. 
Make a right Ule of ſo ſad an Example; for after 
his Shipwreck, you can neither hope to ſee him 
again, nor ever to reign in the Iſland of [:haca. 
Forget this Lofs, and remember you have found 
a Goddeſs, that offers to make you happy, and to 
pre ſent you with a Kingdom. To theſe Words, 
Calypſo added many mere, to ſhew him, how hap- 
py Hes bad been with her. She related his Ad- 
ventures in the Cave of the Cyclop Polyphemeus, 
and the Diſaſter that befel him in the Country of 
Antiphates, King of the Legiſtrons; not forget- 
ting what happen d to him in the Iſland of Circe, 
Daughter ro the Sun; nor the Dangers he paſs'd 
berween Scylla and Charibdis. She repreſented the 
JatStorm that Neptune had rais d againſt him, when 
he left her, intimating that he had periſh din 


that Shipwreck ; bur ſuppreſs d his Arrival in the 


Iſland of rhe Pheacians. 

IJTielemachus, who ar firſt had too eaſily aban- 
don'd himſelf to Joy, upon his being ſo well re- 
ceiv'd by Calypſo, now began to perceive her Ar- 


tifices, and the Wiſdom of thoſe Counſels that 


Mentcr had juſt given him. He anſwerd in a 
few Words, O Goddeſs! pardon my Grief, which 
at preſent I cannot overcome; it may be, here- 
after I may have more Force to reliſh the For- 
rune you offer me. Give me leave ar this Time 
ro mourn for my Father ; for you know better 
than I, how much he deſerves to be regretted. 


Ca ne, , 
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Calypſo, nor daring to preſs him any farther on 
that Subject, feign'd ro ſympathize with him in 
his Affliction, and ro ſhew herſelf paiſionately 
concern'd for the Loſs of Uly//es; but that ſhe 
might the berter find the Way to his Heart, ſhe 
ask d him, in what manner he had ſuffered Ship- 
wreck, and by what Adventures he was brought 
ro her Iſland ? The Relation of my Misfortunes, 
ſaid he, would be too long. No, no, reply 'd ſhe, 
I am in Pain to know them, and therefore give 
me that Satisfaction. After much Solliciration, 
ſhe prevailed with him, and he began thus. 
[ parted from Ithaca, with Intention to enquire 
of thoſe Kings that are return'd from the Siege 
of Troy, what they knew concerning my Father: 
The Lovers of my Mother Penelope, were ſurpri- 
zed at my Departure, which I bad taken Care to 
conceal from them, becauſe I. was well acquaint- 
ed with their Perfidiouſneſs. But neither Neſtor, 
whom I ſaw at Pylos, nor Menelaus, who received 
me with Affection at Laced.cmon, could inform me 
whether my Father were ſtill alive. Weary with 
living always in Suſpence and Uncertatnty, I re- 
ſolv'd ro go into Sicilh, where I had heard my 
Father had been driven by the Winds: But the 
ſage Mentor, who is here preſent, oppos'd this 
raſh Deſign, repreſenting to me on the one Hand, 
the Cyclops, who are monſtrous Giants that deſtroy 
Men; on the other, the Fleet of Æucas and the 
Trojans, who were upon that Coaſt. Theſe Tro- 
jans, ſaid he, are highly incens d againſt all the 
Greeks, and they would take a Gngular Plea- 
ſure ro ſhed the Blood of the Son of Ulyſſes. Re- 
turn therefore to Lhaca, it may be your Father, 
who 1 is a Favourite of Heaven, may arrive there 
as 
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as ſoon as vou. But if the Gods have reſolv'd 


his Deſtruction, and he is never more to ſee his 
Country, at leaſt it becomes you to revenge him 
againſt his Rivals, to deliver your Mother, and 
to give ſuch Proofs of your Wiſdom to all the Peo- 
ple of Greece, that they may know you are as 
worthy to reign, as ever Ulyſſes was. This 
Counſel was wholeſome and honourable, bur I 
had not Prudence enough to follow it, and heark- 
en'd only to my own Paſſion; yet the wiſe Men- 
tor lov'd me to ſuch a Degree, that he condeſ- 
cended to accompany me in that Voyage, which 
I raſhly undertook againſt his Advice; and the 
Gods permitted that I ſhould commit a Fault, 
which was to cure me of my Preſumption. 
Whilſt he ſpoke, Calypſo look d earneſtly, and 
not without Aſtoniſhmenr, upon Mentor. She 
thought ſhe perceiv'd ſomething Divine in him, 
but could not diſintangle the Confuſion of her 
Thoughts; which cauſed her to continue apprehen- 


ſive and diffident in the Preſence of this unknown 


Perſon : Bur fearing, above all Things, to diſco- 
ver the Diſorder of her Mind, proceed, faid ſhe 
ro Telemachus, and ſatisfy my Curioſity ; which he 
did in this Manner. eu, 

We fteer'd for ſome time with a favourable 
Wind for Sicily ; bur then, a violent Storm ari- 
fing, depriv'd us of the Sight of Heaven, and in- 
volv'd us in the Obſcurity of Night: Bur, by 
ſome Flaſhes of Lightning, we perceiv'd other 
Ships exposd to the ſame Danger, which, when 
we underſtood to be the Fleet of Aneas, we 
thought them no leſs formidable to us than the 
Rocks themſelves. In that Moment I compre- 
hended, tho' roo late, what rhe hear of impru- 
deht 
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perceiving one of their Ships which was ſeparar- 
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dent Youth had hinder'd me from conſidering 
before. Mentor, in the midſt of this Danger, 
appear d not only reſolute and intrepid, but more 


chearful than he us d ro be. "Twas he that in- 


ſpir'd me with Reſolution, and I felt the extraor- 
dinary Force of his Encouragements. He gave 
out all neceſſary Orders, when the Pilot was be- 
fide himſelf, I ſaid to him, my dear Mentor, 
why did I refuſe ro follow your Counſels ? Am I 
not unhappy, to act by my own Advice, at ſuch an 


Age, as has no Foreſight of Futurity, no Expe- 


rience of Things paſt, nor Moderation to govern 
the preſent? Oh! if ever we eſcape this Storm, I 
reſolve to diſtruſt my ſelf, as I would my moſt dan- 
gerous Enemy, and to believe you alone for ever. 
To this Mentor anſwer'd ſmiling, I ſhall nor 


blame you for the Fault you have committed: 


'Tis enough thar you are ſenſible of it, and make 


it ſerve you hereafter ro moderate your Deſires. 


Perhaps, when the Danger is paſt, Preſumption 
will return; but, however, Courage muſt ſup- 
port you. Before we Jaunch into Danger, we 
muſt foreſee, and ever dread it ; but when once 
in it, we have nothing left but a generous Con- 
tempt. Shew your ſelf worthy of the Son of 
Ulyſſes, and let your Courage be greater than the 
Dangers that threaten. | 

I was charm d with the Sweetneſs and Magna- 
nimity of rhe wiſe Mentor, but I was much more 
ſurpriz d when I ſaw with whar Dexterity he 
brought about our Deliverance, The Troans 
were ſo near, that they could nor fail ro diſco. 


ver who we were, as ſoon as the Light ſnould ap- 


pear; which Mentor knowing, and in that Inſtant, 


ed 
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ed from the reſt of the Fleet, to be ſomething 
like ours, except certain Garlands of Flowers 
that ſhe carry d at her Stern, he hung up the 
ſame ſorts of Flowers on the ſame Part of our 
Ship, and faſten d them himſelf with Ribbands 
of the ſame Colour with thoſe of the Trojans. He 
orderd the Rowers to bow themſelves as low as 
the Oar would permit, that they might not be 
diſcoverd by the Enemy. In this manner he 
paſs d through the midſt of their Fleet, whilſt 


they ſhouted for Joy to ſee us, ſuppoſing we were 
their Companions, whom they thought to be loſt. 


We were forc'd along with them by the Vio- 
lence of the Weather, for a conſiderable Time; 
but at laſt we found Means to lag a little be- 


hind, and whilſt they were driven by the Winds 


towards the Shore of Africa, we exerted our ut- 


moſt Efforts to make the neareſt Coaſt of Sicily. 


We arrivd as we defignd ; but that which we 


ſought, prov'd almoſt as fatal to us, as the Fleet 


we avoided ; we found more Trojans, and conſe- 
quently Enemies to all Greeks ; for old Aceſtes 
reign'd in theſe Parts. As ſoon as we got aſhore, 
the Inhabirants taking us to be either ſome o- 
ther People of the Iſland come to ſurprize them, 
or elſe Strangers that deſfign'd to ſeize their Coun- 
try, burnt our Ship, kill d our Companions, and 
reſerv'd only Mentor and me to be preſenred ro 
Aceſtes, that we might inform him of our De- 
ſigns, and whence we came. We were brought 
into the Town with our Hands ry d behind our 


Backs, and our Death was defer d only ro make 


us a Spectacle to a cruel People, as ſoon as they 
ſhould know we were Greeks. 


We 
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We were ſtraightway preſented to Aceſtes, who 
fat with a golden Sceprer in his Hand, diſtribut- 
ing Juſtice, and preparing himſelf for a great Sa- 
crifice. He ask'd us, with a ſevere Voice, of 
whar Country we were, and the Occaſion of our 
Voyage? Mentor immediately .anſwer'd, We 
come from the Coaſt of Great Heſperia, and our 
Country is nor far from thence. By this Means 
he avoided to ſay that we were Greeks, But A- 
ceſtes would hear no more, and taking us ſor Per- 
ſons that conceal'd ſome bad Deſign, he com- 
manded us to be ſenr into a neighbouring Foreft, 
there to ſerve as Slaves to thoſe who look'd after 
the Cattle. This Condition ſeem'd more terrible 
to me than Death. I cryd out, O King! order 


us rather to ſuffer Death, than to be treated fo 


unworthily. Know, that I am Telemachus, the 
Son of wiſe Vlyſſes, King of the Ithacians. I ſeek 
my Father in all Parts of the World; and if I 
can neither find him, nor return ro my Country, 
nor avoid Servitude, take that Life from me 
which I cannot bear. 

Scarce had I pronounc'd theſe Words, when 
all the People in a Rage cry d our, That the Son of 
the cruel Ulyſſes muſt die, whoſe Artifices had de- 


ſtroy'd the City of Troy. O Son of Ulyſſes ! ſaid 


Aceſies, I cannot refuſe your Blood to the Manes 
of ſo many Trojans, that your Father precipitated 
to the Banks of the black Cocytus. You and 
your Conductor ſhall die. Ar the ſame time, an 
old Man of the Company, propos'd ro the 
King, that we ſhould be ſacrificd upon the Tomb 
of Anchiſes. Their Blood, ſaid he, will be grate- 
ful to the Soul of that Heroe. ea himſelf, 
when he hears of rhe W 3 will be overjoy d 

2 to 
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to ſee how much you love what was dearer ro 


him than all other Things in the World, Every 


one applauded his Propoſition, and nothing re- 
main'd but to put it in Execution. We were led 
to the Tomb of Anchiſes, where two Altars were 
erected, and the ſacred Fire kindled. The Knife 


was brought, we were crownd with Garlands, 


and no Mercy could ſave our Lives. Our Fate 
was determin'd, when Mentor calmly deſir'd to 
ſpeak with the King ; and having receivd Per- 
miſſion, ſaid, O Aceſtes! If the Misfortunes of 
young Telemachus, who never carry d Arms a- 
gainſt the Trans, may nor plead for him, ar leaſt 
let your own Intereſt move you: The Knowledge 


'Thave acquir'd to preſage, and foretel the Will of 


the Gods, informs me, That before the End of 
Three Days, you will be attack d by a barbarous 
People, who will come down like a Torrent 


from the Mountains, to deſtroy your City, and 


ravage your whole Country. Haſten to prevent 
them; arm your People, and from this Moment 
begin to ſecure within theſe Walls the rich Herds 
and Flocks you have in the Fields. If my Predi- 


- Etton be falſe, you may ſacrifice us when the three 


Days are expird ; bur if, on the contrary, it 
prove true, remember, that no one oughr to take 


away the Lives of thoſe, by whom his own was 


preſerv d. 
Aceſtes was aſtoniſh'd ar theſe W ords, which 
Mentor ſpoke with more Aſſurance than he had 


ever found in any Man. I ſee, ſaid he, O Stran- 


ger! that the Gods, who have granted you ſo 
ſmall a Share in the Favours of Fortune, have, 
in Recompence, given you ſuch Wiſdom as is 
more valuable than the hugheſt Proſperity, Ar 


the 
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the ſame time he put off the Sacrifice, and 1fſu'd 
our all neceſſary Orders, with the utmoſt Dilt- 


gence, to prevent the Attack that Mentor had 


foretold. On all Sides were to be ſeen old Men 
and Women trembling for Fear, and accompany'd 
with great Numbers of young Children, bath'd 
in Tears, and retiring into the City. The low 
ing Oxen and bleating Sheep left the rich Pa- 
ſtures, and came along in Confuſion; but their 
Numbers were too great to find Places to con- 
tain them all. The Noiſe and Tumult of People 
preſſing to get in was ſuch, that no one could un- 
derſtand another. In this Diſorder, ſome took 
an unknown Perſon for their Friend, and others 
ran, tho' they knew not whither. Bur the prin- 
cipal Men of the City, thinking themſelves wiſer 
than the reſt, ſuſpected Mentor to be an Impoſtor, 
who had predicted a Falſhood to fave his Life. 

Before the Third Day” was expird, whilſt 
they were full of theſe Imaginations, a Cloud of 
Duſt was ſeen riſing upon the Deſcent of the 
neighbouring Hills; and an innumerable Multitude 
of Barbarians appear'd in Arms: Theſe were the 
Hymerians, a ſavage People, together with thoſe 
who inhabit the Nebrode High-Lands, and the 
Summit of Agrazas, where a Winter reigns which 
the Zephyrs never could afſwage. All thoſe who 
had deſpisd the wife Predictions of Mentor, loſt 
all their Slaves and their Cattle. Upon this, the 
King ſaid to Menter, I forget that you are Greeks ; 
our Enemies are become our faithful Friends; 
the Gods have ſent you to ſave us; I expect no 
leſs from your Valour, than from the Wiſdom of 
your Counſels; haſten therefore to aſſiſt us. 
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Mentor ſhews in his Eyes a Boldneſs that damps 


the Spirits of rhe fierceſt Warriors. He rakes up 


a Shield, a Helmet, a Sword, and a Lance; he 
draws up the Soldiers of Aceſtes, puts hiuiſelf at 
their Head, and advances in good Order to- 
wards the Enemy. Aceſtes, tho' full of Courage, 
could not follow him, but at a Diſtance, by rea- 
ſon of his Age. I follow'd him more cloſe: Bur 
nothing can equal his Valour. In the Fight, his 


Helmet reſembled the immortal Ægid of Minerva. 


Death flew from Rank to Rank, where- ever his 
Blows fell. He was like a Lyon of Numidia, pro- 
vok d by cruel Hunger, which falling upon a Flock 
of unreſiſting Sheep, kills, tears, and ſwims in 
Blood, whiift the Shepherds, far from aſſiſting 
their Flock, fly trembling away from his Fury. 

Theſe Barbarians, who hop'd to ſurprize the 
City, were themſelves ſurprizd and defeated, 
The Subjects of Aceſtes were animated by the 


Example and Voice of Mentor, and felt a Vigour 


which they thought nor to be in them. With my 
Lance I kill'd rhe Son of the Barbarian King. He 
was of my Age, but much taller than I; for theſe 
People are deſcended from Giants, and of the 
{ame Race with the Cyclops. He deſpisd ſo 
weak an Enemy; bur I, not at all daunted with 
his prodigious Strength, or his fierce and ſavage 
Looks, puih'd my Lance againſt his Breaſt, and 
made his Soul guſh out at the Wound, in a Tor- 
rent of black and reaking Gore. As he fell, he 
was like ro cruſi me in Pieces by his Fall. The 
Sound of his Arms ecchod in the Hills. I 
took the Spoil, and returnd to Aceſtes, Mentor, 
having intirely broken the Barbarians, cut them 
in pleces, and purſued the Runaways to the 


Woods. 
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Woods. So unexpected a Succeſs made Mentor to 
be regarded, as one cheriſh'd and inſpir'd by the 
Gods; and Aceſtes, from a Senſe of Gratitude, 
ſhew'd his Concernment for us, if the Fleet of 
Eneas ſhould return to Sicily. He gave us a 
Ship to carry us to our own Country; made us 


many rich Preſents, and preſs'd us to haſten our 


Departure, that we might prevent any Miſchief, 
Bur he would not give us either a Pilot or Mari- 
ners of his own Nation, for fear they might be 
expos d to too much Hazard upon the Coaſts of 
Greece. He committed us to the Care of certain 
Phenician Merchants, who trading with all the 
People of the World, had no occaſion to fear; 
and order'd them to bring back the Ship, when 
they had landed us ſafe in Ithaca. Bur the Gods, 
who ſport with the Deſigns of Men, had reſerv'd 
us for farther Calamities. : 


The End of the Firſt Boos. 
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The ARGUMENT. 

Telemachus relates how he was taken in the Tyrian 
Ship, by Seſoſtris's Fleet, and carried Priſoner in- 
ro Egypt: and gives a Deſcription of that fine 
Country, and of their King s wiſe Government, 
He adds, That Mentor was ſent into Slavery to 
Fihiopia ; ; That himſelf, Telemachus, was re- 
duced to the Condition of a Shepherd in the Deſart 
of Oaſis; That Termoſiris, a Prieſt of Apollo, 
comforted him, by perſwading him to imitate that 
God, who had once _ a Cowherd to King Ad- 
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metes; That Seſoſtris having, at laſt, been in- 
form'd of his Behaviour among thoſe who tended his 
Flocks and Herds, had recall'd him, being convinc d 
of hi Innocence, and promiſed him to ſend him back, 
to Ithaca: But that Seſoftris's Death involv'd him 
in new Mzsfortunes ; And that he was confined in a 

| Tower on the Sea-Shore, from whence he ſaw the new 
Ning Boccoris periſh in a Fight againſt his re- 
bellious Subjects, aſſiſted by the Tyrians. 


GY HE Tyrians, by their Inſolence, had 
highly provok'd the King of Egypt, 
| &y whoſe Name was Seſeſtris, and who 
erat had conquer'd many Kingdoms. The 
e KRiches they had acquird by Trade, 
and the impregnable Strength of Tyre, which 


ſtands in the Sea, had render'd this People ſo 


proud, that they not only refus d ro pay the 


Tribute which Seſoſtris impos'd upon them in his 
Return from the Conqueſts he had made, bur aſ- 


fiſted his Brother, who had conſpir'd ro murther - 


him on the Feſtival that was appointed to be cele- 


brated on account of his great Victories, In or- 
der therefore ro humble their Pride, Seſoſtr re- 
ſolved to diſturb their Commerce at Sea; and 
commanded all his Ships ro ſeek out and affaulr 
the Phenicians. One of his Fleers mer with us, 
as ſoon as we loſt fight of the Sicilian Mountains, 
when the Harbour and Land ſeem'd to fly from 
behind us, and loſe themſelves in the Clouds. 
Ar the ſame Time we ſaw the Egyptian Ships ad- 
vancing towards us, like a floating City. The 
Phenicians perceiv'd, and endeavaur'd to avoid 
them, bur twas too late; their Ships were better 
Sailers, their Mariners more numerous, the Wind 
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favourd 'em, they boarded us, took us, and g 
carry d us Priſoners to Egypt. I told them, but 
in vain, that I was no Phenician; they hardly 
vouchſaf'd ro hear me ; they look'd upon us as q 
Slaves, in which Merchandiſe rhey knew the „ 
Phenicians traded, and thought only of making f 
the beſt of their Prize. We already took Notice 
that the Waters of the Sea began to have a whi- 
tiſn Caſt from the Mixture of thoſe of the Nile; 
and we ſaw the Coaſt of Egypt almoſt level with 
the Sea. We arrived ſoon after in the Iſland of 
Pharos, not far from the City of No; and from 
thence were carry d up the Nile to Memphis. If 
the Grief we felr, by Reaſon of our Caprivity, 
had not renderd us inſenſible of all Pleaſure, our 
Eyes would have been charm'd with the fruitful 
Country of Egypt, like a delicious Garden, eve- 
ry where waterd with numberleſs Streams. 
We could nor turn our Eyes on either fide of the 
River, without diſcovering many wealthy Iſlands; 
great Numbers of fine Country-Houſes ; Lands 
' richly covered every Year with a Golden Har- 
veſt ; Meadows full ſtock d with Cattle; Huſ- 
bandmen bowing under the Weight of the Fruits 
which the teeming Earth had brought forth; 
and Shepherds that made the Eccho's on every 
fide repeat the ſweer Sound of their Pipes and 
Flutes: | | 
* Happy, ſaid Mentor, is the People who are 
govern d by a wiſe King: They live in Plenty 
and Contentment, and love him to whom they 
owe their Felicity. Thus ſaid he, O Telema- 
* chus I you ought ro reign, and be the Delight 
of your People. If ever the Gods give you the 
1 Foſſeſſion of your Father's Kingdom, love your 
8 People 
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People as your Children; reliſh the Pleaſure 


of being belov'd by them, and carry your ſelf 


* ſo, that all the Tranquility and Pleaſure they 


enjoy, may lead them to remember, that they 
© are rich Preſents of a good King. Kings who 
make it their only Buſineſs to render themſelves 
* dreaded, and to bring their Subjects low, in 
order to make them more ſubmiſſive, are the 


_ © Plagunes of Mankind. They are, indeed, fear'd, 


as they defire ; but they are hated, deteſted, 
and have more Reaſon to be afraid of their 
: 2 than their Subjects have to fear 
© them. | 

I anſwer'd, Alas! Mentor, tis not now the 
Queſtion, by what Maxims a King ought to 
reign : We ſhall never ſee Ithaca again: We 
ſhall never ſee our Country, or Penelope more; 
and tho' Ulyſſes ſhould return full of Glory to 
his Kingdom, he would never have the Satisfa- 
ction of ſeeing me there, nor I of obeying him, 
and learning the Rules of Government from him. 
No, let us die, dear Mentor, for we muſt have 
no other Thoughts: Let us die, fince the Gods 
have no Compaſſion for us, 

As I ſpoke, my Words were interrupred with 
deep Sighs. Bur Mentor, tho' he could be appre- 
henſive of approaching Evils, knew nor what ir 
was to fear them when they had happen d. Un- 
worthy Son of the wiſe Ulyſſes, cry'd he, doſt 
thou ſuffer thy ſelf ro be overcome by thy Miſ- 
forrunes 2 Know that you ſhall one Day ſee both 
Ithaca and Penelope, You ſhall even ſee him in 
his former Glory, whom you never knew : The 
invincible Ulyſſes, whom Fortune cannot con- 
quer, and who, in greater Misforranes than yo!” 
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own, admoniſhes you never to deſpair. O! if | 
he ſhould hear, in the Regions where he is driven a 
by the Winds and Sea, that his Son knows not 1 
how. to imitate him, either in Patience or Cou- 1 
rage, ſuch News would overwhelm him with | 72 
Shame, and prove more heavy than all the Mit- 1 
fortunes he has yet ſuffer d! | : | 
After this, Mentor causd me to obſerve the T- 2 
Fertility and Happineſs that was ſeen over all the : v 
Country of Egypt, which contain d Two and | 
Twenty Thouſand Cities. He admir'd the Re- 
gular Government of theſe Places; the Diſtri- 
bution of Juſtice which was every where exer- 
cis d with Regard to the Poor, againſt the Op- 
preſſion of the Rich; the good Education of 
Children, who were inur'd early to Obedience, 
Labour, Sobriety, Arts or Learning; the due 
Obſervation of all the Ceremonies of Religion, 
a generous and diſintereſted Spirit, a great Deſire 
of Reputation, an univerſal Sincerity in their 
Dealings with Men, and a juſt Reverence of the 
Gods, which every Father took care to infuſe 
into his Children. He thought he could never 
enough admire this beautiful Order. He would 
often cry out, O! how happy is that People, 
that is thus govern'd by a wiſe King! But yer 
more happy is that King, who, when he has pro- 
vided for the Happineſs of ſo great a People, can | 
find himſelf happy in his own Virtue. Such a 
one is more than fear d; he is belovd; Men 
not only obey him, but they obey him with 
Pleaſure. He reigns univerſally in their Hearts; 
and every Man is ſo far from deſiring his Death, 
that he fears it above all Misforrunes, and would 
Wadil ſacrifice his Life for him. ; 
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Thearken'd with Attention to what Mentor ſaid ; 
and as he ſpoke, I found my Courage to revive 


in the Bottom of my Heart. As ſoon as we were 


arriv'd at the rich and magnificent City of Mem- 
phis, the Governour commanded us to be ſent to 
Thebes, in order to be preſented to the King Seſo- 
ſtris, who being highly incens'd againſt the B- 
rians, had reſolv'd to examine us himſelf. So 
we proceeded in our Voyage up the River Nile, 
till we came to the famous Thebes, which has a 
Hundred Gates, and was the Reſidence of that 
Grear King. This Ciry appeard to us of a vaſt 
Extent, and more populous than the moſt flouriſh- 
ing Cities of Greece, The Orders are excellent, 
in all that regards the Neatneſs and Convenien- 
cy of the Streets; the Courſe of the Publick 
Waters, the Baths, the Improvement of Arts and 
Sciences, and the common Safety. The Piazza's 
are adorn'd with Fountains and Obelisks. The 
Temples are Marble, of a plain, but majeſtickArchi- 
tecture. The Palace of the Prince is like a great 
City; ts full of Marble Pillars, Pyramids, Obe- 
lisks, and vaſt Statues, with Furniture of ſolid 
Gold and Silver. 8 8 
They who took us, inform'd the King, that 
they found us on board a Phenician Ship. For he 
had allotted certain Hours of every Day, in which 
he regularly heard all his Subjects that had any 
thing to ſay to him, either by Way of Com- 
plaint or Advice. He neither deſpis d nor reject- 
ed any Man, and knew he was King for no other 
End, than to do good to his Subjects, whom he 
lov'd as his Children. As for Strangers, he re- 
ceiv'd them with Kindneſs, and was always de- 
Girous to ſee them, becauſe he thought it a wy 
| an 
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and advantageous Thing to be inform'd of the 
Cuſtoms and Manners of remote Nations ; and 
this Curioſity of the King, was the principal Cauſe 


that we were brought before him. He was upon 


a Throne of Ivory, with a golden Scepter in his 
Hand. He was aged, bur comely, full of Sweer- 
neſs and Majefty. He daily diſtributed Juſtice ro 
to the People with ſuch Patience and Wiſdom, 


as made him admir'd without Flattery. After he 


had ſpent the whole Day in doing Juſtice, and 


taking Care of the Publick Affairs, he refreſh'd 


himſelf in the Evening in hearing Diſcourſes of 


learned Men, or converſing with the beſt of his 


People, whom he knew how to chuſe and admit 
into his Familtariry. During his whole Life, he 
could nor be blam'd for any Thing, except for 
rriumphing with too much Pomp, over the Kings 
he had conquer d, and truſting a Man whoſe Pi- 
cture I ſhall draw by and by. | 
When he ſaw me, he was mov'd with my 
Yourh, and my AfMiction, and ask'd me my 
Country and my Name, whilſt we wonder'd ar 
the Wiſdom that ſpoke by his Mouth. I an- 
ſwerd, You have undoubtedly heard, O Great 
King! of the Siege of Troy, which laſted Ten 


Years, and the Deſtruction of that City, which 


coſt ſo much Grecian Blood. Ulyſſes, my Father, 
was one of the principal Kings who ruin'd thar 
Place. He now wanders through all rhe Seas, 
without being able to return ro the Ifland of 
Ithaca, which is his Kingdom. I ſeek my Fa- 
ther, and by a Misfortune, equal to his own, 


have been taken Priſoner. Reſtore me to my 


Father and Country, and may the Gods preſerve 
you to your Children, and make them — 
of 
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of the Pleaſure of living under ſo good a Father. 

Seſoſtris continu d to look upon me with an Eye 
of Compaſſion; but being deſirous to know 
if I ſpoke the Truth, he referr'd us to be exa- 


min'd by one of his Officers, commanding him 


ro enquire of thoſe that took our Ship, whether 
we were Greeks or Phenicians ? If they are Pheni- 


cians, ſaid the King, they muſt be doubly pu- 


niſh'd ; firſt, becauſe they are our Enemies, and 
then becauſe they have endeavour'd to deceive 
us by a Falſhood : Bur if, on the contrary, they 
are Greeks, I will have them to Le treated fa- 
vourably, and ſent back into their own Coun- 
try in ene of my Ships, for I love the 
Greeks, who have received many Laws from 
the Egyptians. I am not ignorant of the Virtues 
of Hercules; the Glory of Achilles has reach'd 
our Ears; and I admire whar I have heard of 
the Wiſdom of the unhappy Ulyſſes. I have no 
greater Pleaſure than to relieve Virtue in Diſtreſs, 

The Officer who was by the King entruſted 
with the Examination of our Affair, was as cor- 
rupt and knaviſh, as Seſoſtris was ſincere and ge- 
nerous. The Name of this Man, was Metophis. 
He endeavour d to enſnare us by artful Queſti- 
ons, and when he ſaw that Mentor anſwer d with 
more Wiſdom than I, he looked upon him with 
Averſion and Diffidence ; for ill Men are always 
Enemies to the good. He caus'd us to be ſepa- 
rated, and from that Time 1 knew not what be- 
came of Mentor. This Separation was to me, as 
if I had been ſtruck with Thunder. Merophis 


was not without Hopes, that by a ſeparate Exa- 


mination, we might be drawn to contradict one 
another, Ar leaſt, he thought to dazzle my * 
WIA 
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Bo 
with his flattering Promiſes, and make me ac- rhe 
knowledge what Mentor had conceal'd from him. and 
In a Word, he ſought not ro find out the Truth, live 
but by any Means to get a Pretence to tell the Was 
King we were Phenicians, that he might keep us thei 
for his Slaves. | A 
In effect, notwithſtanding our Innocence, and not! 
all the Wiſdom of the King, he found out a Way the 
ro deceive him. Alas! how are Kings expos d? etei 
The wiſeſt are often abus d by Men of Artifice ſom 
* and Intereſt, that are about them. Good Men and 
* retire from Courts, becauſe they are neither the 
forward, nor Flatterers. They wait till they 4 Cra! 
are ſent for; and Princes ſeldom know how ro the 
ſend for them. On the contrary, ill Men are | | 
© bold, deceitful, impudent, and inſinuating; dex- She 
* rerous at diſſembling, and ready to do any thing Th 
* againſt Honour and Conſcience, to gratify rhe for 
Paſſions of the Perſon that reigns. O! how _ avc 
* unhappy is that King, who is open to the Arti- am 
* fices of bad Men? He is loſt, if he does not Lit 
* ſuppreſs Flattery, and love thoſe who ſpeak the tha 
Truth with Confidence. Theſe were the Refle- | Inc 
ctions I made in my Misfortunes, when I cal d „ 
to Mind the Things that I had heard from Mentor. my 

In the mean time, Metophis ſent me towards | do' 
the Mountains in the Deſart with his Slaves, that |. pt 
I might ſerve with them to look after his nume- 5 
rous Flocks. Here Calypſo interrupted Telemachus, M. 
and ſaid, Well! and what did you then? You N 
that in Sicily had preferr d Death before Servi- W 
rude ? Telemachus anſwer d, My Misfortunes en- 1 
creas d daily; I had no longer the wretched Li- W 
berty of chuſing between Slavery and Death: I : i 
was compell d ro be a Slave, and to undergo all! 
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the Rigours of Fortune. I had loft all Hope, 
and could not ſay one Word in order to my De- 
Iiverance. Mentor has ſince told me, Thar he 
was ſold to certain Ethiopians, and that he follow'd 
them ro Ethiopia. 

As for me, I arrivd in a horrid Deſart, where 
nothing but burning Sands was to be ſeen upon 
the Plains; and Snow that never melted, made an 
eternal Winter on the Tops of the Hills: Only 
ſome ſcatterꝭ'd Paſture for the Cattle was here 
and there found among the Rocks. Towards 
the middle of the Declivity of thoſe rugged and 
craggy Mountains, the Valleys are ſo deep, that 
the Sun can ſcarce let fall a Beam upon them. 

I found no other Men in theſe Places, bur 
Shepherds, as ſavage as the Country it ſelf. 
There I paſs'd the Nights in bewailing my Miſ- 
forrunes, and the Days in following my Flock, to 
avoid the brutal Rage of Batis, who was Chief 
among the Slaves, and who, hoping to obtain his 
Liberty, never ceas'd from calumniĩating the reſt, 
that he might perſwade Metophis of his Zeal and 
Induſtry in his Service. It was almoſt impoſſible 
for me to hold our any longer. In the Anguiſh of 
my Heart, I one Day forgot my Flock, and lay 
down upon the Graſs by a Cave, where I ex- 
pected Death to relieve me from the Evils I was 
not able to bear, In that Inſtant, I perceiv'd the 
Mounrains to rremble, the Oaks and Pines ſeem- 
ing to deſcend from the Summit of the Hill. The 
Winds ſuppreſs'd their Breathing, and a hollow 
Voice iſſuing out of the Cave, pronounc'd theſe 
Words, O! Son of the wiſe-Ulyſſes, thou arr to 
become like him, Great by Patience. Princes 
who have always been happy, are ſeldom * 

| © thy 
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thy to be ſo. They are corrupted by unmanly S ©the 
* Pleaſures, and intoxicated with the Pride of ( ſur 
* Profperiry. Happy ſhalr thou be, if thou canſt *« rhe 
* ſurmount and never forget theſe Misfortunes. SY © thi 
Thou ſhalr ſee I:haca again, and thy Glory ſhall 7 * the 
* aſcend the Skies. When thou ſnalt command ric 
Men, remember that thou haſt been like them, e 

in Poverty, Weakneſs and Calamity. Take a ca 

* Pleaſure in relieving them; love thy People, th 
deteſt Flatterers, and know, that there is no o- Fo © ev 
*ther Way ro be truly Great, but by Moderati- } * un 
eon and Fortitude to overcome thy Paſſions. {|| the 

Theſe divine Words penetrated to the bottom | * lo 

of my Heart, renew'd my Joy, and reviv'd my S 
Courage. I felt none of that Horror, which [ pe 
makes Men's Hair ſtand upright, and chills the '* on: 
Blood in their Veins, when the Gods communi- Boc 
cate themſelves ro Mortals. I roſe from the hig 
Ground with Chearfulneſs; I fell upon my to 
Knees, and lifting up my Hands to Heaven, a- Por 
dor d Minerva, who, I doubted not, had ſent me His 
this Oracle: In that Moment I found my {ſelf a and 
new Man; Wiſdom enlighten d my Mind; 1 # faw 
felt a gentle Force reſtraining all my Paſſions, er 
und checking the Impetuoſity of my Youth. I Pei 
pain d the Love of all the Shepherds in the De- dic: 
ſart. My Patience, Sweetneſs, and Diligence aſl= |} of. 
ſwag'd at laſt the cruel Butis, who commanded Co 
the reſt of the Slaves, and had made it his Buſi- JF 
neis to torment me. | | we 

I endeavour'd to procure ſome Books, to enable wit 
me to ſupport the Tediouſneſs of my Captivity anc 
and Solitude; for I was exceedingly uneaſy for Wit 
want of ſome Inſtructions ro nouriſh and ſuſtain 3 prc 
the Faculties of my Soul. Happy, ſaid J, are Kr 


they, 


— 


8 


„ d 0 0 ga 


5 
y 
r 
1 
e 
5 


= 2, HE 0. IE. Cs. aro. Gs. Sir. ii 


4 Gus | h hy 


Book II. of TELEMACHUs, 67 


 *they, who being diſguſted with all violent Plea- 


* ſures, know how to content themſelves with 
the Sweets of an innocent Life. Happy are 
they, who are diverted at the ſame time that 
* rhey are inſtructed, and pleaſe themſelves in en- 
* riching their Minds with Knowledge. Whereſo- 


© ever they are driven by crois Fortune, they 
carry their own Entertainment with them; and 


the Uneaſineſs that lies upon all other Men, 
even in the midſt of rhe greateſt Pleaſure, is 
* unknown to thoſe, who know how to employ _ 
* themſelves in Reading. Happy are they who 
* love Books, and are nor, like me, deprived of 
them. Revolving theſe Thoughts in my Mind, 


I penetrated into the thickeſt of the Foreſt, and 


on a ſudden, perceivd an aged Man, holding a 
Book 1a his Hand. His Forehead was large and 
high, bare of Hair. His white Beard deſcended 
ro his Girdle. He was tall, and of a majeſtick 
Port. His Complexion was freſh and ſanguine. 
His Eyes lively and piercing. His Voice ſweet, 
and his Diſcourſe plain, bur agreeable. I never 
ſaw ſo venerable an old Man. His Name was 
Termoſiris, He was a Prieſt of Apollo, and the 
Temple where he officiated, was of Marble, de- 
dicated in the Foreſt to that God, by the Kings 
of Egypt. The Book he held in his Hand, was a 
Collection of Hymns in Honour of the Gods, 

He accoſted me in a friendly manner, and ſo 
we fell into Diſcourſe. He related Things paſt 


with ſuch Clearneſs, that they ſeemed preſent; 


and yet with ſuch Brevity, that I never was tired 
with them. He could foreſee Futurity, by his 
profound Wiſdom, which gave him a thorough 
Knowledge of Men, and of the Deſigns they are 

| | | capable 
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capable of forming. With all this Prudence, he 


was chearful and complaiſant; and the gayeſt 


Youth does nothing with ſo much Grace, as this 
aged Man did: He lov'd thoſe that were young, if 
he found em docile, and that they had a Taſte 
of Virtue. He ſoon conceiv'd a tender Affaction 
for me, and gave me Books for my Conſolation. 
He call'd me his Son; and I often ſaid ro him, 
Father, the Gods that took Mentor from me, 
have pity'd my Solitude, and ſent me, in you, 


another Support. This Man, like Orpheus or Li- 


nus, was doubrleſs inſpird by the Gods. He 
would ſometimes read to me the Verſes he had 


made, and give me the moſt excellent Compoſi- 


tions of ſeveral Poets who had been Favourites of 
the Muſes. When he put on his long Robes of 
pureſt White, and took his golden Harp in his 
Hand, the Tygers, the Bears, and the Lions 
came fawning to him, and lick'd his Feet. The 
Satyrs abandon'd the Woods, ro come and dance 
abour him. The Trees themſelves ſeem'd to 
move; and you would have thought that the 
Rocks had heen touch'd with the Charms of his 
melodious Accents, and were going to deſcend 
from the Tops of the Mountains. He ſung no- 
thing but the Grandeur of the Gods, the Virtue 
of Heroes, and the Wiſdom of thoſe who prefer 
Glory before Pleaſure. 

He often told me, Thar I ought ro take Cou- 
rage, and that the Gods would nor abandon ei- 
ther Vlyſſes, or his Son. In ſhorr, he perſwaded 
me to imitate Apollo, and to teach the Shepherds 
to apply themſelves to the Muſes. Apollo, ſaid 
he, conſidering with Indignation, that the bright- 
eſt Days were frequently diſturb'd by Jupiters 
Thunder, 
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Thunder, reſolv'd to be reveng'd upon the G- 
clops, who made the Bolts, took up his Bow, and 
pierc'd them with his Arrows. Upon this, Mount 
Etna ceasd to vomit flaming Hurricanes; and 
Men no longer heard the terrible Hammers ſtrik- 
ing upon the Anvil, and ecchoing in Groans from 
the deep Caverns of the Earth, and the Abyſſes 


of the Sea, The Iron and the Braſs, being no 


longer poliſh'd by the Cyclops, began to gather 
Ruſt. Vulcan, in Fury, quits his Forge, and not- 
withſtanding his Lameneſs, mounts Olympus with 


Expedition ; comes covered with black Duſt and 


Sweat into the Aſſembly of the Gods, and makes 
a moſt bitter Complaint, Jupiter incens d againſt 
Apollo, drives him from Heaven, and precipitates 
him down ro the Earth. His empty Chariot per- 
form'd the uſual Courſe of it ſelf, and gave Men 
Night and Day, with a regular Change of Sea- 
ſons. Apollo, depriv'd of his-glorious Beams, was 


forc'd to turn Shepherd, and keep the Sheep of 


King Admetus. He play d on the Flute, and all 
the other Shepherds came dow: to the ſhady Elms 
and Silver Streams, to hear his Songs. To that 
Time they had livd a ſavage and rude Life: They 
knew only how to tend their Flocks, to fheer 
them, to draw their Milk, and to make Cheeſes. 
The whole Country was one frightful Deſart. | 

Apollo, in a ſhort Time, made all the Shep- 
herds acquainted with the Pleaſures of a Rural 
Life. He ſung the Flowers that compoſe the 
Garland of the Spring; the beautiful Greens, and 
the ſweet Perfumes of that agreeable Seaſon. He 
ſung next the delicious Nights of Summer, when 


the Zephyrs refreſh Mankind, and the Deus al- 


lay the Thirſt of che Earth. He forgot not, 1 
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his Songs, the golden Harveſt and Aut umnal 


Fruits, which recompence the Toil of the Hus- 
bandman ; nor the Repoſe of Winter, when the 
wanton Youth dance before the Fire. In the laſt 
Place, he deſcrib'd the gloomy Foreſts, and ſha- 
dy Groves that cover the Hills ; the hollow Val- 
lies, and the Rivers that with a Thouſand Wind- 
ings, ſeem to ſport in the lovely Meadows. He 
taught the Shepherds what are the Charms of a 
Country Life, when Men know how ro reliſh the 
Preſents of pure and bountiful Nature. The 
Shepherds, with their Flutes, ſoon ſaw them- 
ſelves more happy than Kings, and their Cor- 
rages were filld with Variety of untainted 


Pleaſures, which fly from gilded Palaces. Harm- 


leſs Sports, unaffected Graces, and innocent Joys, 
accompany d the Shepherdeſſes whereſoever they 
went. Every Day was a Feſtival; nothing was 
heard but the Warbling of Birds, or the ſoft 
Whiſpering of the Zephyrs, as they were playing 
abour the Branches of the Trees, or the Mur- 
mur of Waters falling from the Rocks, or Songs 
that were inſpir d by the Muſes, and ſung by the 
Shepherds that follow'd Apollo. This God taught 
them alſo to be victorious in Races, and to pierce 
the Bucks and Stags with their Arrows. The 
Gods themſelves became jealous of the Shep- 
herds. This ſort of Life appeared ro them more 
delightful than all their Glory. They call'd A- 
pollo back again ro Heaven. 

My Son, this Story may ſerve for your Inftru- 
ction, ſince you are in the ſame Condition Apollo 
was in. Break up and manure this uncultivared 
Ground ; make a Deſarr flouriſh, as he did ; like 
him, teach the Shepherds what are the Charms 
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of Harmony, ſofren their fierce Natures, ſhew 


them the Beauty of Virtue, and make them feel 


how ſweer it 1s to enjoy, in this Solitude, thoſe 
innocent Pleaſures that nothing can take away 
from Shepherds. A Time will come, my Son, a 


Time will come, when the Toils and Cares that 


encompaſs a Throne, will make you regrer a Pa- 
ſtoral Life. : | 
Termoſiris, having ſaid this, preſented me with 
a Flute, ſo melodious, that the Ecchoes of the 
Hills, which carry d the Sound on every fide, 
drew all the Neighbouring Shepherds preſently 
about me. My Voice was divinely harmonious ; 
I felt my ſelf mov'd, as by a Superior Power, to 
ſing the Beauties that Nature has beſtow'd upon 
the Country. We paſs'd the Days, and part of 
the Nights, in ſinging together. All the Shep= 
herds forgetting their Cottages and their Flocks, 
ſtood attentive and in Admiration round me, 
whilſt I gave them Leſſons. The ſavage Rude- 
neſs of our Deſarts diſappear'd, all Things look d 
gay and ſmiling, and the Politeneſs of the Inha- 
bitants ſeem'd to ſoften the Ruggedneſs of the 
Country. | 
Me frequently mer to ſacrifice in the Temple 
of Apollo, where Termoſiris officiated as Prieſt. 
The Shepherds went thither crown d wich Law- 


rel, in Honour of the God; and the Shepherdeſ- 


ſes follow'd after them, dancing along with Gar- 
lands of Flowers, and carrying on their Heads 
Baskets full of Sacred Gifts. After the Sacrifice, 
we made a Country Feaſt; and the moſt delici- 
ous of our Fare, was the Milk of our Goats and 
Sheep, with various Fruits, freſh gathered with 


our own Hands, ſuch as Dates, Figs and * 
| ur 
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Our Seats were the Green Turf, and our ſpread- 
ing Trees afforded us a Shade more pleaſant than 
the gilded Roofs in the Palaces of Kings. | 

Bur that which above all other Things made 
me famous among our Shepherds, was, that one 
Day a hungry Lyon ruſh'd in upon my Flock; 
already he had begun a dreadfu] Slaughter; I 
had nothing in my Hand but my Crook, and yer I 
advancd boldly. The Lyon erects his Mane, 
onaſhes his Teeth, unſheaths his dreadful Claws, 
and opens his parch'd and enflam'd Throar. His 


Eyes ſeem 'd full of Blood and Fire; and he laſn- 


ed his Sides with his long Tail. I took him by the 
Throat, and threw him upon the Ground. The 
little Coat of Mail that I wore, according to the 
Cuſtom of the Egyptian Shepherds, hinder'd him 
from tearing my Body. Thrice I threw him up- 
on his Back, and thrice he raisd himſelf again, 
roaring ſo loud, that he was heard through all 
the Foreſts. Ar laſt, I graſpd him ſo cloſe that 
I ſtifled him. The Shepherds, who were Wir- 
neſſes of my Victory, oblig'd me to wear the 
the Skin of rhis terrible Animal. | 
The Fame of this Action, and the wonderful 
Alteration that had happen'd among our Shep- 
herds, ſpread through Egypt, and even came to 
rhe Ear of Seſeſtris. He was inform'd, that one 
of the Two Captives, who had been taken for 
Phenicians, had reſtor d the Golden Age to his 
inhoſpitable Deſarts. He reſolv'd to ſee me, for 
he lov'd the Muſes, and his great Soul was affect. 
ed with whatſoever might be uſeful to Man- 
kind. He ſaw me, he heard me with Pleaſure, 
and diſcover'd that Merophis had deceiv'd him 
through Covetouſneſs. He condemn'd him to 
| Per- 
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perperual Impriſonment, and ſeiz d his Riches, 
which he unjuſtly poſſeſs'd. * O! ſaid he, how 
unhappy is the Man, who is placd above the 
reſt of Men! He can ſeldom ſee the Truth 
with his own Eyes: He is ſurrounded by thoſe 


Their Intereſt leads them to deceive him. E- 
very one conceals his Ambition under the Ap- 
pearance of. Zeal. They pretend ro love the 
King, bur indeed love only the Riches he can 
give. Nay, they love him ſo little, that in 
order to obtain his Favours, they flatter and 
betray him. | | 

From this Time, Seſoſtris treated me with a 
render. Friendſhip, and reſolv'd to ſend me back 
ro Ithaca, with a powerful Aſſiſtance of Ships 
and Troops, ro deliver Penelope from the Perſe- 
cutions of her Lovers. The Fleet was ready, and 
we thought of nothing but Embarking. I admi- 


K * * — * LY «. A * * 


red the ſtrange Viciſſitudes of Fortune, which 
exalts thoſe on a ſudden whom ſhe has moſt de- 


preſſed. This Experience made me hope, that V- 
Hes might return at laſt to his Kingdom, after his 
long Sufferings; and I thought it not impoſſible 
to fee Mentor again, tho he had been carry'd in- 
to the remoteſt and moſt unknown Parts of Ethi- 
pia. Whilſt I delay'd my Departure ro enquire 
after him, Seſoſtris, who was very aged, dy'd ſud- 


1 denly, and his Death brought all my Misforrunes 


back upon me. 


All Egypt was deeply affected with this Loſs. 


Every Family thought they had loſt their beſt 
Friend, their Protector, their Father. The old 
Men lifting up their Hands to Heaven, cry d our, 


Egypt 


who keep the Truth from approaching him: 
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Egypt never had ſo good a King, andne ver will 
have One like him. O! ye Gods, you ſhould 
never have ſhewn him to Men, or never have 
taken him away. Why muſt we ſurvive the 
Great Seſoſtris? The young Men faid, the Hopes 
of Egypt are vaniſned. Our Fathers were happy to 
live under ſo good a King. But as for us, we 
only {aw him to be ſenſible of his Loſs. His 
Domeſticks wept Night and Day. And when 
the King's Funeral was performed, Multitudes of 
— from the remoteſt Parts, came running to 
Thebes, during Forty Days. Every one was defi- 
rous to ſee the Body of Seſoſtris, to preſerve the 
4 of him; and many to be bury'd with 
im. 

But their Grief was yet farther aggravated; 
for they knew that his Son Bocchoris had neither 
Humanity for Strangers, nor Taſte for Know- 
ledge, nor Eſteem for virtuous Men, nor, Deſire 
of Glory. The Greatneſs of his Father had con- 
tributed to make him unworthy to reign. He 
had been educated in an effeminate Softneſs and 
brutal Pride. He accounted Men as nothing, be- 
lieving them made only ro be his Slaves, and 

himſelf ro be of a Nature different from them. 
He thought of nothing but how he might gratify 
his Paſſions, waſte the vaſt Treaſures his Father 
had husbanded with ſo much Care, oppreſs the 
People, ſatiate himſelf with the Blood of the 
Unfortunate, and follow the flattering Counſeils 
of young Fools, whom he kept about him; whilſt Zr 
he treated with the urmoſt Contempt all the old 
wiſe Men, who had been entruſted by his Fa-. we 
ther. In a Word, he was a Monſter, and = a | der 
Ling. 
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King. All Egypt groan'd under him; and rho! 
the Name of Seſoſtris, which was ſo dear to the 
Ezyptians, made them bear with the baſe and 
cruel Conduct of his Son, yer he made haſte ro 
Ruin; for twas impoſſible that a Prince ſo un- 
worthy of the Throne ſhould enjoy it long. 

As for me, I thought no more of returning to 
Ithaca ; I was confin'd to a Tower that ſtands by 
the Sea, near Peluſium, where I ſhould have em- 


| bark'd, if Seſoſtris had not dy'd. Metophis had the 


Cunning to get out of Priſon, and to be receiv'd 
into Favour by the new King. 'Twas he thar 
caus d my Confinemenr, to revenge the Diſgrace 
I had brought upon him. I paſs'd the Days and 
Nights in the profoundeſt Melancholy. All the 
Things which Termoſiris had foretold, and thoſe 
that I had heard from the Cave, appear'd to me 
to be but Dreams. I was overwhelm'd with the 
moſt bitter Grief : I ſaw the Waves bearing at 
the Foor of the Tower, where I was Priſoner. 
I often employ d my Time in obſerving the 
Ships that were roſs'd by Storms, and in Dan- 
ger to be ſplit againſt the Rocks upon which the 
Tower was built; and inſtead of pirying thoſe 
who were threaten'd with Shipwreck, I envy'd 
their Condition. In a ſhort Time, ſaid I ro my 
ſelf, they will either ſee an End of all their Mis- 


fortunes, or arrive in their own Country; but, 


alas! I can hope for neither. 

Whilſt thus I conſum'd away in fruitleſs Re- 
orets, I perceiv'd, as it were, a Foreſt of Maſts, 
the Sea was cover'd with Ships, and the Winds 
ſwell'd all their Sails. The Waters foamed un- 


der the Stroke of innumerable Oars. I heard 
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a confus'd Noiſe on every fide. I ſaw one Part 


of the Egyptians upon the Shore, terrify'd and 


running to their Arms, whilſt others ſeem'd go- 


ing to receive the Fleet which they ſaw approach- 
ing. I ſoon perceivd, that Part of theſe Ships 
were of Phenicia, and the reſt of the Iſland of 


Cyprus: for my Misfortunes began to render me 


experienc'd in every Thing that relates to Navi- 
gation, The Egyptians appeared to me to be di- 
vided among themſelves; and I doubted not that 
the fooliſh King Becchoris had, by his Violences, 


cauſed his Subjects to revolt, and rais'd a Civil 


War. I was Spectator of a bloody Battle from 
the Top of my Tower. 

Thar part of the Egyptians, who had invited 
theſe Foreigners to their Aſſiſtance, having fa- 
voured their Deicenr, fell upon the other Eg ypti- 
ans, who had the King ar their Head. I ſaw 
this King animating his Men by his own Exam- 


ple. He appeared like the God of War. Streams 


of Blood ran down by his Side. The Wheels of 


his Chariot were dy'd with black, thick and 


foaming Gore, and could hardly move ſor the 

Heaps of dead Men that lay in the Way. | 
This young King, comely, vigorous, fierce and 
havghry 1n -his Looks, had Rage and Detpair 
palared on his Face. He was like a beautiful 
bur ungovernable Horſe. His Courage puſhed 
him on to Danger; but he had no Prudence to 
moderate his Valour. He knew neither how to 
repair a Fault, nor to give neceſſary Orders, nor 
to foreſee the Dangers that threatned, nor to ma- 
nage his Men to the beſt Advantage. Not that 
he wanted a Genius, for his Knowledge was 0 
| qua 
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qual to his Courage; but he had never been in- 
ſtructed by Adverſity. His Maſters had poiſon'd 
his good Nature with their Flattery. He was 
intoxicated with his own Power and Felicity. 
He thought every Thing muſt yield rohis impę- 
tuous Deſires. The leaſt Reſiſtance put him in a 
Ro and then he conſulted his Reaſon no long- 

his Pride rransform'd him into a Savage 
Beaſt ; his innate Good-Nature and Equiry for- 
ſook bim in an Inſtant; the moſt faithful of his 
Servants were forc'd to fly from him, for he li- 


fed none but thoſe who flattered his Paſſions. 


By this Means he always fell into Extremities a- 
gainſt his true Intereſt, and made all Heneſt 


Men deteſt his fooliſh Conduct. His Valour 


ſuſtained him for a long Time againſt the Mul- 
titude of his Enemies; but at laſt he was born 
down with Numbers. I ſaw him periſh; the 
Arrow of a Phenician plerc'd his Breaſt : Nor 
being able to hold the Reins any longer, he fell 
from his Chariot, and was trampled under Foot 
by the Horſes. A Soldier of Cyprus cut off his 
Head ; and holding it up by the Hair, ſhewed 
it in triumph to the victorious Army. 

I ſhall ever remember the Sight of that Head 
ſmeared with Blood; the Eyes ſhur and extin- 
gutſhed; the Face tale and disfigured ; the 
Mouth half open, and ſeeming to attempt to ut- 


ter ſome broken Words; a fierce and menacing 


Air, which Death ir ſelf could nor efface. This 
Image will be always before my Eyes to the 
laſt Day of my Life; and if ever the Gods 
permit me to reign, I ſhalk: never forget, after 


khis fatal — 3 no King is worthy 


E to 


0 


* 


1 78 The Adventures Book II. 8 

tl © to command, or can be happy in the Poſſeſſi- | (} 
1 on of his Power, unleſs he himſelf be go- Oo 

[1 « verned by Reaſon ; and that tis the utmoſt 2 

If of all Misfortunes, for a Man, who is crea- ; 

[ ted for the Publick Good, to be Maſter of : 

[Jt * fuch vaſt Numbers of Men, for no other End 

lj; j « than to render them miſerable! 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Telemachus relates how he was ſet at Liberty by the 
Succefſor of Bocchoris, with all the Tyrian Priſon- 
ers, and with them carried to Tyre, on board the 
Ship of Narbal, who commanded the Tyrian Fleet ; 
That Narbal gave him the Character of their Ring 
Pygmalion, whaſe cruel Avarice was to be dreaded ; 
That afterwards he learnt from Narbal all the Re- 
gulations obſerved in the Commerce-of Tyre ; and 
that he was going to embark, on Board a Cyprian 
Ship, in order to go by the Iſland of Cyprus #0 

E 4 Ithaca, 
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Ithaca, when Pygmalion diſcover'd him to be a 


Stranger, and had a mind to have him ſecured; 


That he was then upon the Point of being deſtroy d; 
but that Aſtarbe, that Tyrant's Miſtreſs, had 
Saved him, in order to put to Death in his room a 


young Man, whoſe Diſdain had provoked her 
Anger. 


*FALYPSO heard with Aſtoniſhmenr 
T@ rheſe wile Reflections; and what 
charm d her moſt, was to ſee how 
ingenuouſly the young Telemachus re- 

5 lated the Faults he had committed, 
through Precipitation, and Want of Docility, for 
the ſage Mentor, She was ſurpriz d with the 
Greatneſs and Generoſity of his Mind; who ac- 
cus d himſelf, and made ſo good Ule of his own 
Overiights, to become wiſe, ſagacious and mo- 
derate, Continue, ſaid ſhe, my dear Telemachus ; 
J long ro know how you left Egypt, and where 
you found the wiſe Mentor, whole Loſs was ſo 
irkſome to you. 

Telemachus reſuming his Diſcourſe, ſaid, The 
beſt of the Egyptians, who were moſt faizhful to 
the King, finding themſelves over-power'd, and 
the King dead, were compell'd ro ſubmit to the 
reſt, and another King, calld Termutis, was 


ſer up. The Phenicians and the Troops of Cypris 


departed fron Egypt, after they had made an Al- 
liance with the new King. All rhe Phenicians, 
that were Priſoners, were ſer ar Liberty, and as 
] was accounted one of them, I departed from 
the Court; embark'd with the reſt, and my 
Hopes began to revive in the bottom of my 
Hearr. 


Already 


3 
e 


_— OY *** e l 
CRE SABRES. 


| 
( 
| 


y I 7. OT 


w , 


— 1 Od 2 


GW C(Þd wo 


."» v0 Dig WY 


i 
I 
4 


2 a nnn. 1 
SY SDSS ITE. 


Book III. ff TEL EMACHUS. 81 


Already a favourable Gale fill'd our Sails; our 
Oars cut the foaming Waves; the wide Sea was 
cover'd with our Ships; the Mariners ſhoured 
for Joy; the Shores of Egypt fled from us; the 
Hills and Mountains diminiſh'd ; we began to ſee 


nothing bur the Heavens and the Waters, whilſt 


the Sun, ſurrounded with ſparkling Flames, 
ſeem'd ro riſe from the Boſom of the Sea ; his 
Rays gilded the Tops of the Mountains, which 
we could ſtill diſcover upon the Horizon, and the 
whole Face of Heaven painted with a deep A- 
zure, gave us Hopes of a happy Navigation. 

| Tho' I had been ſer at Liberty, as one of the 


Phenicians, yet none of them knew who I Was. 
| Narbal, who commanded the Ship I was 


in, askd me my Name and my Country. Of 
what City, ſaid he, in. Phenicia are you? I am 
nor a Phenician, ſaid I, but rhe Egyptians took me 
at Sea in a Phenician Ship: I have been a long 
Time Priſoner in Egypt as a Phenician; under 
that Name I have long ſuffer d, and under that 
Name I am deliverd. Of what Country art 
thou then, ſaid Narbal ? J am, ſaid J, Telemachus,. 
Son to VH es King of Ithaca, in Greece. My Fa- 
ther made himſelf famous among the Kings who 
beſiegd the City of Troy, but the Gods have not 
permitted him to return to his Country. I have 
ſonghr him in many Climates, and Fortune per- 
ſecutes me allo. You fee an unfortunate Perſon, 


. who defires no other Happineſs than to return to 


his Country, and to find his Father. 

Narbal look'd upon me with Aſtoniſſiment, and 
thought he ſaw in my Face ſome Marks of Hap- 
pineſs, that proceeded from the Favour of Hea-- 


ve, and are not in the reſt of Men. He was, by 


ES Nature,; 
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Nature, ſincere and generous. He was mov'd 


with my Misfortunes, and put a Confidence in 


me, which the Gods inſpir'd him with, for my 


Preſervation. | 
Telemachus, ſaid he, I neither do nor can doubr 
the Truth of what you ſay : The lively Images of 
Good-Nature and Virtue drawn upon your Face, 
will not give me Leave to diſtruſt you. I per- 
ceive that the Gods, whom I have always ſerv'd, 
love you, and will have me to love you, as if you 
were my Son. I will give you ſafe and uſeful 
Advice, and for my Recompence deſire nothing 
of you, but Silence. Fear not, ſaid I, for J can, 
without Difficulty, keep any thing ſecret that you 
can truſt to my Diſcretion. Tho' I am young, 
yer I have grown up in the Habit of not diſcover- 
ing my own Secret, and much more of not be- 
traying, under any Pretext, the Secret of ano- 
ther. How have you been able, ſaid he, to ac- 
cuſtom your ſelf ro keep Secrets in ſuch tender 
Years ? I ſhall be glad to know, by what Means 
you have acquir'd this admirable Quality, which 
is the Foundation of rhe wiſeſt Conduct, and 
withour which, all other Talents are uſeleſs. 
When Ulyſſes, ſaid I, departed to repair to the 
Siege of Troy, he rook me upon his Knees, and 
embrac'd me, (for thus I have been told the Sto- 
ry) and after he had kiffed me in the tendereſt 


Manner, he ſaid theſe Words ro me, tho” I could 


aor then underſtand them. O my Son! may 
the Gods never let me ſee thee again; 


(let rather the fatal Sciſſars cut the Thread 


* of thy early Days, as the Reaper cuts down 


*with the Sickle the tender Flower that begins to 
blow; ler my Enemies daſh thee in Pieces, be- 


fore 
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before the Eyes of thy Mother and mine, if 
ever thou art to be corrupted, and abandon: 
Virtue. O! my Friends, continu d: he, I 
leave my dear Son with you; take care of his 
render Years ; if you love me, baniſh all per- 
nicious Flatterers from about him; inſtruct him 
how ro overcome his Paſſions; and ler him be 
like a tender Plant, that Men often bend, in 
order to make it grow uprighr. Above all, 
forget not to render him juſt, beneficent, ſin- 
cere, and faithful in keeping a Secret. Who- 
ever is capable of a Lye, is unworthy to be 
counted a Man; and whoever knows not how 
to be ſilent, is unworthy to govern. | 
I am exact in the Repetition of theſe Words, 
becauſe Care was taken to inculcate them often 
into me, and they have made a deep Impreſſion 
in my Heart; for I often repeat them to my ſelf. 
My Father's Friends made it their Buſineſs to ex- 
erciſe me early in keeping Secrets. I was yet in 
my Infancy, when they truſted me with all their 
Uneaſineſſes and Diſturbances of Mind, to fee 
my Mother exposd to the Perſecutions of ſo 
many bold Suitors who offer'd ro marry her. Thus 
they began early to treat me as a Man of Reaſon, 
and one that could be truſted. They entertain d 
me privately of the moſt important Affairs, and 


acquainted me with all the Meaſures they took 


to remove thoſe Pretenders. 

I was overjoy'd to be truſted in this Manner, 
for thereby I look d upon my ſelf as a grown 
Man. HI never abus'd the Confidence repos d in 
me; I never let fall one fingle Word, that might 


- diſcover the leaſt Secret. The Pretenders of- 
den endeavour d to make me talk, expecting that 
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a Child, who had ſeen or heard any Thing of 
Importance, would not have been able to con- 
ceal it. But 1 knew how to anſwer them with. 
out Lying, and without informing them of any 


Thing that I ought not to diſcover. 


Upon this Narbal ſaid to me, you ſee, Jelema- 
chus, the Power of the Phenicians : They are for- 


midable to all their Neighbours, by their mighry 
Shipping, The Trade they drive as far as the 


Pillars of Hercules, procures them Riches ſurpaſ- 
ſing thoſe of the moſt flouriſhing Nations. The 
Great Seſoſtris, who could never have ſubdu'd 
them by Sea, did, with great Difficulty, defeat 
them by Land, with thoſe Armies that had con- 
quer d all the Eaſt, and impos'd a Tribute upon 
us, which has not continu'd long. The Phenici- 
ans found rhemſelves too rich and too potent, to 


wear the Yoke of Servitude with Patience. We 
recoverd our Liberty. Seſoſtris was prevented 


by Death from finiſhing the War againſt us. 
Tis true, we had Reaſon to fear the Event, and 
that rather on Account of his Wiſdom, than 
his Power. But as ſoon as his Power, without 
his Wiſdom, had paſsd into the Hands of his 
Son, we concluded we had no more to fear. In 


Effect, the Egyptians have been ſo far from return- 
ing in Arms, to make an intire Conqueſt of our 
Country, that they have been conſtrain'd to call 


us to their Aſſiſtance, to deliver them from the 
Fury of an impious and outragious King. We 
have been their Deliverers, and have added the 


Glory of this Action 0 the Liberty and Riches of 


our Country. 
But whilſt we deliver others, we our ſelves are 


* O Telemachus beware of falling 19 0 
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the cruel Hands of Pygmalion, our Kine He 


has already embrued them in the Blood of H- 
cheus, his Siſter Dido's Husband. Dido, full of 
Horror and Revenge, is fled from Tyre wich ma— 
ny Ships. Moſt of thoſe who are beſt affected 
ro Liberty and Virtue, have attended her. She 
has founded a magnificent City upon the Coaſt of 
Africk, and calld it Carthage. Pygmalion, tore 
mented with an inſatiable Thirſt of Wealth, ren- 


ders himſelf every Day more wretched and odi- 


ous to all his Subjects. Tis a Crime at Tyre to 
be rich. His Avarice fills him with Suſpicion, 
Diſtruſt, and Cruelty. He perſecures the Weal- 
thy, and fears the Poor. Tis ſtill a greater 
Crime at Tyre to be virtuous : For Pyzmalion ſup- 
poſes that Good Men cannot bear with his Inju- 
ſtice and Baſeneſs. As Virrue condemns him, 
ſo is he exaſperated and incenſed at it. Every 


Thing diſturbs him, affrights him, preys upon 


him. He trembles at his own Shadow ; he fleeps 


neither by Night nor by Day. The Gods, to 


confound him, lcad him with Treaſures which 
he dares not enjoy. The Things he covers ro 
make him happy, are preciſely thoſe that make 


him miſerable. He regrets whatever he gives; 


dreads to loſe, and torments himſelf with hopes 
of Gain. He is ſeldom ſeen, He ſhuts himſelf 
up in the remoreſt Parts of his Palace, ſad, alone, 
diſconſolate. His very Friends dare not approach 
bim, for fear of being ſuſpected. A Guard ter- 


rible ro ſee, ſtands round his Houſe, with 
Swords drawn, and erected Pikes. Thirry Cham- 


bers on a Floor, with Doors of Iron, and fix 
maiſy Bolts upon each, make up the dreadful 


Armen where he hides himſelf. No one ever 
knows 


— 
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knows in which of theſe Chambers he lies. "Tis 
ſaid, he never lies in any of them two Nights to- 
gether, for fear his Throat ſhould be cut. He 
knows no ſweet Enjoyments, nor the ſweeter 
Delights of Friendſhip. If any one ſpeak ro him 
of Joy, he finds it will not come near him, nor 
ever enter into his Heart. His hollow Eyes 


are full of a fierce and ſavage Fire, and inceſſant- 


ly rolling on every Side. He hearkens to the 
leaſt Noiſe, and is all over in a Swear, becomes 
pale and dejected ; and anxions Care firs pictur'd 
upon his wrinkled Face. He ſighs, is ſilent, and 
fetches deep Groans from the botrom of his 
Heart. He is unable to conceal the Remorſe that 
rends his Soul. He nauſeates the moſt delicious 
Food. His Children, inſtead of being the Hopes 
of his Age, are the Subjects of his Fear. He 
looks upon them as his moſt dangerous Enemies. 
He never thought himſelf ſecure one Moment of 
bis Life. He preſerves himſelf only by ſnedding 
the Blood of every one he fears. Fooliſh Man! 
who ſees not that his Cruelty, which he ſo much 
relies upon, will be his Deſtruction! Some do- 
meſtick Servant, as ſuſpicious as he, will ſoon 
deliver the World from this Monſter. | 

As for me, I fear the Gods, and will be faith- 
ful to the King they have ſer over me, ler the 


Conſequence be what it will. I had rather die, 


than take away his Life, or fail ro defend him. 
For your Parr, O Telemachus ! let him not know 
that you are the Son of Ulyſſes, for he would 
make you a Priſoner, in Expectation of a great 
Ranſom, when Ulyſſes returns to Ithaca. 

When we arriv'd at Tyre, I follow'd his Coun- 
fel, and found every Thing he had ſaid to be 
true. 
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true. I could not comprehend how a Man could 
make himſelf ſo miſerable as Pygmalion appear'd 


to be. Surprizd with a Thing fo aſtoniſhing, 
and ſo new to me, I ſaid thus to my ſelf : This 
Man deſign'd to be happy, and perſwated himſelf, 
that Riches and Arbitrary Power would make 
him ſo. He pofſeſſes all he can defire, and yet is 
made miſerable even by his Power, and his 
Riches. If he were a Shepherd, as I lately was, 
he would be as happy as I have been: He would 


enjoy the innocent Pleaſures of the Country, nay, 


enjoy them without Remorſe. He would not 


fear either Dagger or Poiſon. He would love 


Men, and be belov'd by them. He would not 
indeed be Poſſeſſor of thoſe vaſt Treaſures, which 
are as inſignificant to him as Sand, ſince he dares 
not touch them; but he would really enjoy the 
Fruits of the Earth, and ſuffer no manner of 
Want. This Man ſeems to do whatever pleaſes 
him ; bur the Caſe 1s far otherwiſe, for he does 
all that his fierce Paſſions command. He is com- 
pell'd ro follow whereſoever his Covetouſneſs 
and Suſpicions lead.. He ſeems ro be Maſter of 
all other Men, bur is not Maſter of himſelf; and 
has as many Maſters and Tormentors, as he has 
violent Deſires. | | 
Thus I reaſon'd concerning Pygmalion, without 


ſeeing him; for he was nor to be ſeen, Men 


only beheld with Awe, thoſe lofty Towers 


that were ſurrounded Night and Day with dread- 


ful Guards, where he ſhur himſelf up, as it were 


in a Priſon, with his beloved Treaſures, I com- 


par d this inviſible King with Seſoſtris, who was 


fo good, fo eaſy of Acceſs ; fo affable, ſo ready 
ro hear any Stranger, fo attentive in giving Au- 


dience 


\ 
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dience to all Men, and to find out the Fruth, 
which is always conceal'd from Kings. Sefeſtris, 
ſaid I, fear d nothing, and had nothing to fear. 


He ſhew'd himſelf to all his Subjects, as to his 
own Children. This Man fears all, and has all 


ro fear. This wicked King is always expos'd to 
the Danger of a violent Death, even within his 
i nacceſſible Palace, and in the midſt of his Guards. 
On the contrary, the good King Seſoſtris was al- 
was ſafe in the midſt of the greateſt Numbers of 
his People, asa gentle Father in his own Houſe 
with all his Family about him. ; 
 Py2malion gave Orders to ſend Home the For- 
ces of Cyprus, that came to his Aſſiſtance, by Vir- 
rue of an Alliance that was between the two Na- 
tions. Narbal took this Occafion ro ſer me at 
Liberty. He caus'd me to be muſtered among 
the Cyp ian Soldiers; for the King was jeaious 
even in the minuteſt Things. The common Fault 
of too eaſy and lazy Princes, is blindly to give 
themſelves up to the Conduct of crafty and cor- 
rupt Miniſters: Whereas on the contrary, it was 


this Man's Fault to diſtruſt the beſt and moſt 
Virtuous. He knew nor how to diſtinguiſh 


Men of Probity and Uprighrneſs, who always 


act without Diſguiſe. He had never ſeen an 


Honeſt Man, for ſuch will never flatter a cor- 


rupt King. Beſides, he had found, in all thoſe 


who had ſerv'd him fince his Acceſſion ro the 
Crown, ſo much Diſſimulation and Perfidiouſ- 


neſs, which ſo many horrid Vices diſguis'd un- 
der the Appearances of Virtue, that he look d 


upon all Men without Exception, as living under 
a Mask, and concluded there was no real Vir- 
tue in the World: Therefore he look'd upon all 


Men. 
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Men to be much alike ; and upon this Suppoſiti- 


on, when he found a Servant tricking and cor- 
rupt, he took not the Pains to look our for ano- 
ther, becauſe he reckon'd thar he could nor ber- 
ter his Choice. Nay, Good Men appeared to 
him worſe than the barefac'd Wicked, becauſe 
he thought them as bad and more deceitful. 

Bur to return to my ſelf, I paſs'd in the Mu- 
Ker for a Cyprian, and eſcapd the warchful Jea- 
louſy of the King. Narbal trembled for fear I 


ſhould be diſcovered, which would have coſt his 


Life, and mine alſo, He was under great Impa- 
tience to fee us embark d; bur contrary Winds 


detained us at Tyre. 


I made uſe of this Time to inform my ſelf of 
the Manners of the Phenicians, ſo famous in all 
Parts of the known World. I admired the hap- 
py Situation of their City, which is built upon 
an Iſland in the midſt af the Sea. The Neigh- 
bouring Coaſt is delightful by its Fertility, a- 
bounding in exquiſite Fruits, and ſo covered 
with Towns and Villages, that they ſeem io be 
contiguous to one another. The Air is ſweer 
and temperate, for the Mountains ſhelrer that 
Coaſt from rhe ſcorching Winds which come 
from the South. The Country is every where 
refreſhed by the North Wind that blows from 
the Sea, Ir lies ar the Foot of Mount Libanus, 
whoſe Summit pierces through the Clouds, and 


advances to meet the Stars. His Brow is cover- 
ed with an eternal Ice; and Rivers mingled with 


Snow, fall down like Torrents from the Rocks 
that ſurround his Head. Beneath is ſeen a vaſt 
Foreſt of ancient Cedars, which appear as old 
as the Earth on which they grow, and ſhoor their 
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ſpreading Branches to the Clouds. Under this 


Foreſt, are rich Paſtures, leaning on the De- 
ſcent of the Mountain. Here one may ſee the 
bellowing Bulls wandering up and down, and 
the bleating Ewes with their render Lambs, 
Skipping upon the Graſs. A thouſand Streams of 
the cleareſt Water run down theſe charming 
Fields. Below theſe Paſtures, is the Foor of the 
Mountain, which appears like a Garden on eve- 
ry fide. Here Spring and Autumn reign together, 
and joyn the Fruirs of the one ro the Flowers of 
the other. Neither the peſtilent Breath of the 
South-Wind, that parches and burns up all, nor 


the cruel Blaſt of the North-Eaſt, have ever da- 


red to deface the lively Colours that adorn this 
Garden. 

Hard by this beautiful Coaſt, an Iſland riſes in 
the Sea, where the City of Tyre is built. This 
great City ſeems to float upon the Waters, and 
to be Queen of all the Sea. The Merchants re- 


ſort thither from all Parts of the World; and its 


Inhabitants are the moſt famous Merchants 
of the Univerſe. When Men enter into this 
City, they cannot think it to be a Place belong- 
ing to a particular People, but rather to be a Ci- 
ty common to all Nations, and the Center of all 
Trade. Two great Moles advancing their Arms 
into the Sea, embrace a vaſt Port, where the 
Winds cannot enter. In this Harbour, one may 
ſee, as it were, a Foreſt of Maſts; and the 
Ships are ſo numerous, that the Sea which car- 
ries them, can hardly be diſcovered. All the 
Citizens apply themſelves to Commerce, and 
their vaſt Riches never divert them from that 


Labour which is neceſſary to increaſe their 
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Treaſure. In every part of the Ciry, one may 
ſee the fine Linen of Egypt, and the Hrian Pur- 


ple, twice dyd and of a noble Luſtre, This 


double Tincture is io lively, as not to be defa- 
ced by Time. Tis us'd upon the fineſt Cloth, 


which is uſually embroidered with Gold and Sil- 


ver. The Phenicians drive a Trade with all Peo- 
ple, as far as the Straits of Gades: Nay, they 
have penetrated into the vaſt Ocean that encom- 
paſſes the Earth. They have made long Voya- 
ges upon the Red-Sea, and viſited unknown I- 
ſlands, from whence they bring Gold, and all 


Sorts of Perfumes, with various Animals, no 


where elſe ro be ſeen. 

I could not ſatiate my Eyes with the Sight of 
this great City, where every Thing was in Mo- 
tion. I did not ſee, as in the Iſlands of Greece, 


idle and inquiſitive Perſons, going about to hear 


News in the publick Places, and to gaze upon 


Strangers as they arrive in the Ports. The Men 
are employd in unloading their Ships, ſending 


Home their Goods, putting their Ware-Houſes in 
order, ſelling their Merchandiſe, and keeping an 
exact Account of what is due to them by Fo- 
reign Merchants. The Women are always buſy 


in ſpinning of Wool, in folding up the richeſt 


Stuffs, and in various Works of Embroidery. 
Whence comes it, ſaid I ro Narbal, that the 
Phenicians are Maſters of the Trade in all Parts 
of the World, and enrich Themſelves at the Ex- 
pence of all other Nations? You ſee, ſaid he, 
the Situation of Tyre, how conveniently it lies 
for Trade: Our Country has the Honour of ha- 
ving invented Navigation ; The Tyrians were 
the firſt (if we may believe what is told us con- 
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cerning obſcure Antiquity) who firſt ramed the 
boiſtrous Waves, long before the Times of J- 
phis and the Argonants, fo famed in Greece. They 
were the firſt who in a feeble Ship durſt com- 
mir themſelves to the Mercy of the Waves and 
Storms; who ſounded the Depths of the Sea; 
who obſervd the Stars that are fo far from the 
Earth, according to the Knowledge they had 
learn'd from the Egyptians and Babylonians; and 
who, by theſe Means, reunited ſo many People, 
that the Sea ſeem'd to have ſeparated for ever. 
The Hrians are induſtrious, patient, laborious, 
cleanly, ſober and frugal ; exact in their Civil 
Government, and united among themſelves. No 
Natton has ever been more conſtant, more fin- 
cere, more faithful, more honeſt, and more kind 
to all Srrangers. | 

Theſe, theſe are the Things that have given 
them the Empire of the Sea, and all the Advan- 
tages of Trade. If they ſhould fall into Diviti- 
ons and Jealouſies; if they ſhonld emaſculate 
themſelves with Pleaſures and Idleneſs; if the 
principal Citizens ſhould come to deſpiſe Labour 
and Frugaliry ; if Arts ſhould ceaſe ro be ac- 
counted honourable among them; if they ſhould 
violate their Faith with Strangers, and in the 
leaſt tranſgreſs the Rules of Free-Trade; if they 
neglected their Manufactures, and ceaſed to 
make the neceſſary Advances to Artificers, in or- 
der to enable them to make their Goods perfect, 
each in its Kind; you would ſoon ſee the Ruin 
of that Power you admire. ; 

Bar pray, ſaid I, inſtruct me how I may here- 
after eſtabliſh the like Commerce in Ithaca. Do, 
{aid he, as you ſee done here : Receive all Stran- 

gers 
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gers kindly; let them find Safety i in your Ports, 
with Conveniency, and intire Liberty. Suffer 
not your ſelf to be poſſeſs d with Cov etouſneſs or 
Pride. The true Way ro gain much, is never 
to deſire to gain too much, and to know how 
and when to loſe ; acquire the Love of all Stran- 
gers, and even ſuffer ſmall Wrongs from them. 
Beware of exciting their Suſpicions by inſolent 
Behaviour. Be conſtant to the Rules of Trade: 
Let them be plain and eaſy: Accuſtom your Sub- 
jects to obſerve them inviolably: Puniſh Fraud 
with Severity: Correct the Negligence and 
Pride of Merchants, who ruin Trade by ruining 
thoſe that carry it on: Above all, never go a- 
bout to reſtrain Trade, or govern it by your own 
Fancy. The Prince muſt not intermeddle with 
it, for fear of diſcouraging his People; who, as 
they have the Pains, ought to have all the Profit. 
He will find ſufficient Advantages by the vaſt 
Riches that will be brought into his Kingdom. 
Commerce is like certain Springs, if you force 
them to alter their Courſe, you dry them up. 
'Tis only Profit and Conveniency that invite 
Strangers, If you render their Trade leſs eaſy 
and leſs beneficial, they will inſenſibly withdraw 
themſelves, and return no more; becauſe other 
Nations, taking Advantage of your Imprudence, 
will invite chein thither, and accuſtom them to live 
without you. I muſt own, that for ſome Time 
paſt, the Glory of Tyre has been much clouded. 
O! if you had ſeen it, my dear Telemachus, 
before the Reign of Ig, you would 
have been much more ſurpriz d. Jou find only 
here the diſmal Remains of a Crandeur that 
tends to its Ruin. O unhappy Thre ! into what 
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grew 


Boo 
Hands art thou fallen? The Sea formerly brough : 
Thee the Tribute of all rhe 3 in 5 y gre 
World. Pygmalion is afraid of all, both Stran- " 
gers and Subjects. Inſtead of opening his Ports 
with an entire Liberty ro all People, however g * car 
remote, he requires conſtantly to be informed 2 
what Number of Ships arrive, and from what * fat 
Country, the Names of the Men on Board, rhe are 
Trade they drive, the Nature and Price of their In t 
Merchandiſe, and the Time they defign to ſtay. exce 
He does yet worſe; for he uſes all manner of _— 
Artifices to ſurprize the Merchants, and to con- Skill 
fiſcate their Goods: He contrives ro enſnare tge 7 
moſt Wealthy, under various Pretences: He | paſſe 
burdens Trade with innumerable Impoſts: He 2480 
will be a Merchant himſelf, and all Men are a- paid 
fraid to deal with him. Thus our Commerce 
languiſhes : Foreigners, by degrees, forget the 8 
Way to Pre, which was once ſo agreeable to | vie 
them; and if Pygmalion will not alter his Con- 19 
duct, our Glory and our Power muſt in a ſhort þ cher 
Time be transferred ro ſome other People who = Far 
are under a better Government. | by Hor 
I then demanded of Narbal, by what Means = cert 
the Drians had rendered themſelves ſo powerful — 
ar Sea; for I was not willing to be ignorant of ro b 
any Thing that might contribute to the good ploy 
Government of a Kingdom. We have, ſaid he der 
i the Foreſts of Libanus, which furniſh us with _ 
q Timber for the building of Ships, and we pre- g00 
'F ſerve them with Care, for that Uſe. We never meu 
I fell the Trees, bur for the publick Service and =: di 
' as for the Building of Ships, we are provi © 1 
. with very able Shipwrights. How came you 1 tt 
; faid I, to find theſe excellent Artiſts? * They = 
| 
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grew up, ſaid he, by Degrees in the Country. 
When thoſe who excel in Arts, are liberally re- 
warded, Men will quickly be found, who ſhall 
carry them to the utmoſt Perfection: For Men 
of the beſt Talents and Underſtanding, never 
fail ro apply themſelves ro thoſe Arts thar 
are attended with the greateſt Recompences. 
In this City, we honour all ſuch Perſons as 
excell in any of thoſe Arts and Sciences which 
are uſeful ro Navigation. We reſpect a Man 
skill'd in Geometry; we eſteem an able Aſtro- 
nomer, and bountifully reward a Pilot who ſur- 
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paſſes the reſt of his Profeſſion, We deſpiſe nor 


a good Carpenter ; on the contrary, he 1s well 
paid, and well us'd. Men dextrous at the 
Oar, are ſure of a Reward proportion'd to their 
Service: They are fed with wholeſome Pro- 
viſions; they are carefully attended when ſick ; 
Care 1s taken of their Wives and Children in 
their Abſence; if they periſh by Shipwreck, their 
Families are indemnified; every Man is ſent 
Home ro his Habitation, after he has ſerv'd a 
certain Time. By theſe Means, the Tyrians have 
as many Sea-men as they will. Fathers are glad 
to bring up their Children in ſo good an Em- 
ploymenr, and haſten to reach them in their ten- 
der Years to handle an Oar, manage the Tackle, 


and ſcorn a Storm. Theſe Rewards, and this 


good Order, lead Men to be uſeful ro the Pub- 
lick, without Compulſion. Authority never 
does well alone; the Submiſſion of Inferiors is 
not enough; their Hearts muſt be won, and 
they ought to find their own Account in ſerving 
the State. 
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After this Diſcourſe, Narbal conducted me to 
ſee all the Magazines, the Arſenals, and the ſe- 
veral Trades that ſerve for the building and fit- 


ting our of Ships. I enquired into all Particulars, 


even to the minuteſt Things, and wrote down all 


that I had learned, for fear of forgetting any 


uſeful Circumſtance. | 
In the mean Time, Narbal who knew. Py2ma- 


lion, as well as he lov'd me, was impatienr for 


my Departure, fearing I might be diſcovered by 
the King's Spies, who went up and down the 


Town Day and Night; but the Winds would 


not permit us yet ro embark. One Day, as we 
ftood viewing the Port, and asking Merchants 


divers Queſtions, an Officer of Py2malion came 


up to us, and faid ro Narbal, The King is juſt 
now inform'd, by a Captain of one of thoſe Ships 
which return'd with you from Eg ype, that you 
have brought a certain Stranger, who paſſes for 
a Cyprian, Tis the King's Pleaſure to have him 
ſeiz'd, and examined, that he may know who 
he is: And for this you are to anſwer with your 
Head, | | 

In that Moment I was at ſome Diſtance from 
Narbal, in order to take a nearer View of the 


Proportions which the Hrians had obſerved in 
building a Ship, that was then almoſt new, and 
accounted, by Reaſon of the exact Proportion 
of all its Parts, the beſt Sailor that had ever been 


ſeen in the Harbour. I ask d the Builder, who 
he was that had drawn the Plan of that Ship? 
Narbal, ſurpriz'd and terrify'd with this Meſ- 


ſage, anſwered, I will make it my Buſineſs to 


find out that Oprian Stranger; bur as ſoon as the 
Officer was gone out of his Sight, he ran to me, 
and 
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and inform'd me of the Danger I was in. I too 
well fore-ſaw, ſaid he, whar would happen: My 


dear Telemachus, we are both undone ; the King, 
who is Night and Day tormented with Diffi- 


dence, ſuſpects you not to be a Cyprian. He 
will have you ſeiz'd, and will take away my 
Life, if I do not put you into his Hands. What 
ſhall we do? O Gods! give us Wiſdom to e- 
ſcape this Danger! I muſt, Telemachus, carry you 
to the King's Palace, where you ſhall affirm, that 
you are a Cyprian of the City of Amathonte, and 
Son to a Statuary of Venus. I will declare, that 
I formerly knew your Father; and perhaps rhe 
King may let you depart without any further 
Examination. I ſee no other Way tb ſave your 
Life and mine. 1 

I anſwered, O Narbal ! ſuffer me to periſh, 
ſince Fate has decreed my Deſtruction. I know 
how ro die, and am too much indebted to you, 
ro draw you into my Misfortune. I cannot per- 
ſwade my ſelf to tell a Lye; I am not a Cyprian, 
J cannot ſay that I am. The Gods tee my Sin- 
cerity; to them it belongs to preſerve my Life 
" _ Power, but I will nor fave it by Falſ- 

ood. 

Narbal anſwered me, This Falſhood, O Tele- 
machus ! is in all reſpects innocent; It cannot be 
diſapprovd by the Gods themſelves; It does no 
Injury to any one; It ſaves the Lives of two in- 
nocent Perſons, and deceives the King, only to 
prevent him from committing a great Crime. 
You carry the Love of Virtue too far, and are 
roo ſcrupulous in your Fears of offending Reli- 
gion. e 
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But, ſaid I, Falſhood is Falſhood ſtill ; and on 


rhat Account, unworthy of a Man, who ſpeaks 


in the Preſence of the Gods, and owes the high- 
eſt Reverence to Truth. He that offends the 
Truth, offends the Gods, and injures himſelf, be- 
cauſe he ſpeaks againſt his Conſcience. Pro- 
pole no more, O Narba/! that which is un- 


worthy of us both. If the Gods have any Pity 


for us, they know how to deliver us; bur if 
they ſuffer us ro periſh, we ſhall fall the Vidtims 
of Truth, and leave an Example to inſtruct Men 
to prefer unvlemiſhd Virtue before long Life. 
My own 1s already too long, and too unhappy. 
*Tis you alone, my dear Narbal, that grieve 
my Heart: Why muſt your Kindneſs to 
an unfortunate Stranger, prove ſo fatal to 
you 7 . 3 
We continu'd long in this kind of Conflict, 


till ar laſt we ſaw a Man quite out of Breath, 


running towards us. He was another of the 
King's Officers, and ſent to Narbal by Aſtarbe. 
This Woman was beautiful as a Goddeſs: To 
the Charms of her Body were added thoſe of a 
refined Wit; ſhe was gay, inſinuating, flatter- 
ing: Bur under the Appearance of Gentleneſs, 
ſhe, Syren-like, had a Heart filld with Malice 
and Cruelty : Yer ſhe knew how to conceal her 
Defigns with the profoundeſt Art. She had con- 
quer'd the Heart of Pygmalicn, by her Wir and 
Beauty, and by the Charms of her Voice and 
Lute : And Pygmalion, blind with Love, had a- 
bandon'd Tapha, his legitimate Wife. He 
thought of nothing ſo much, as how to gratify 
the Paſſions of the ambitious Aftarbe. His Love 
for this Woman was little leſs pernicious to him, 

| than 
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than his infamous Covetouſneſs. But tho' he had 


ſo great a Paſſion for her, ſhe deſpis'd and loath'd 
him in her Heart; yer underſtood ſo well how ro 
cover her private Sentiments, that ſhe ſeem'd to 
live only fr him, at the ſame Time, that ſhe 
could nor endure him. There was in Tyre a 
young Lydian, call'd Malachon, of admirable 
Beauty, bur voluprnous, effeminate, and drown'd 
in Pleaſures. - His chief Buſineſs was to preſerve 
the Delicacy of his Complexion ; to comb his 
Hair, thar fell down in Curls upon his Shoulders, 
ro perfume, to dreſs nicely, to ſing  amorous 
Songs, and play upon the Lute. Aſtrabe faw 


him, fell in Love with him, and became furiouſly 


trapſported with her Paſſion. He deſpis'd her, 
becauſe he was in Love with another Woman: 
And beſides, he dreaded to expoſe himſelf ro the 
cruel Jealouſy of the King. Aſtrabe, finding ſhe 
was ſcorn'd, abandond her ſelf ro Reſentment. 
In her Deſpair, ſhe imagin'd it poſſible to make 
Malachon paſs for the Stranger whom the King 


had ſent for, and who was ſaid to have came 


with Narbal. In Effect, ſhe ſoon perſuaded Pyg- 
malion as ſhe defir'd, and corrupted all thoſe who 
were able to undeceive him. For having no Af- 
fection for virtuous Men, whom he neither 
knew, nor valud, he was always ſurrounded by 
ſuch only as were Covetous, full of Artifice, ad- 
dicted ro their Intereſt, and ready to execute his 
unjuſt and bloody Orders. Theſe Men fear'd the 
Authority of Aftarbe, and helpd her to deceive 
the King, that they might nor offend this haughty 
Woman, who intirely poſſeſs'. his Confidence. 
Thus the young Malachen, though known by all 


the City to be of Crete, paſsd for the young 


F'2 Stranger 
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| Stranger that Narbal had brought from Egy pr. He 
was ſ{eiz'd and ſent away to Priſon, | 
Aſtarbe, who fear'd Narbal might go to the King, 


and diſcover her Impoſture, had diſpatch'd this 


Officer in haſte, and commanded him tro ſay 
theſe Words: Aſtarbe forbids you ro diſcover 


your Stranger to the King; ſhe' requires nothing 


of you but Silence, and promiſes to ſatisfy him 
concerning you. In the mean time, take Care 
that the young Stranger, who came with you 


from Egypt, may imbark among the Cyprians 


with all Expedition, and be no longer ſeen in the 
City. Narbal, overjoyd to ſave his. own Life 
and mine, promis'd ro be filent ; and the Officer, 
pleas d with having obtain-d what he demanded, 
immediately return'd to Aſtarbe, with an Ac- 
count of his Commiſſion. | | 
Narbal and I admir'd the Goodneſs of the Gods, 


who had rewarded our Sincerity, and taken ſuch. 


Care of thoſe who had hazarded all for the ſake 
of Virtue. We reflected with Horror upon a 
King given up to Voluptuouſneſs and Avarice. 
He deſerves to be deceivd, ſaid we, who dreads 
ir ſo exceffively : And he is fo, moſt frequently 
and groſly; for he truſts not Men of Honeſty, 
but abandons himſelf ro Villains. He is the on- 
ly Perlon who knows nothing of what is doing. 
See how Pyzmalion is made the Sport of an im- 
modeſt Woman, whilſt the Gods make uſe of 
wicked Men to ſave the good, who chuſe to part 
with Life, rather than teil a Lye. As we were 
making theſe Reflections, we perceiv'd the Wind 
to turn, and become favourable ro the Cyprian 


Fleet. The Gods declare themſelves, ſaid Nar- 


2 ; rhey reſolve to take Care of your Safety; 
| my 
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my dear Telemachus, fly from this unfortunate, ac- 


curs'd Land. Happy he, that can follow you to 


the remoteſt Parts of the Earth! Happy, who. 
may live and die with you! But my cruel Fate 
ties me to my unhappy Country, I muſt ſuffer 
with her, and perhaps be buryd in her Ruins. 
No Matter, provided I may always ſpeak the 
Truth, and my Heart love nothing bus Juſtice. 


As for you, O my dear Telemachus! I pray the 


Gods, who lead you as it were by the Hand, to 
grant you the moſt precious of all their Gifts, a 
pure and unblemiſh'd Virtue to the Jaſt Moment 
of your Life. Live, return ro Ithaca, comfort 
Penelope; deliver her from the Perſecutions of 
her raſh Lovers. May your Eyes ſee, and your 
Arms embrace rhe wiſe VH; ard may he find 
in you, a Son equal to him in Wiſdom. Bur in the 
midſt of your Felicity, remember the unhappy 


Narbal, and continue always to love me. 


When he finiſh'd theſe Words, my Tears run 
down ſo faſt, that I was not able to anſwer him. 
My Sighs, which I drew from the Botrom of my 
Heart, would nor ſuffer me to ſpeak, We em- 
brac'd in Silence: He brought me to the Ship. 
He ſtay d upon the Shore; and when the Veſſel 
pur off, we continu d looking upon each other, till 
we loſt Sight of one another. | 


| The End of the Third Book. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Calypſo, interrupt: Telemachus's Narrative, that 
he may repoſe himſelf. Mentor blames him pri- 
vately for having undertaken the Recital ef his 

Adventures; but however, ſince he has begun, he 
adviſes him to go through, Then Telemachus 
relates that in his Voyage from Tyre to the Iſle of 
Cyprus, he had a Dream wherein he ſaw Venus 
and Cupid, againſt whom he was protected by 
Minerva; that afterwards he thought he ſaw Men- 
ror likews iſe, who exhorted him to fly from - 
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Iſle of Cyprus; that as he wahed, they fell into 
a Storm in which they muſt have periſh'd, had he 
not himſelf got hold of the Rudder, the drunk- 
en Cyprians not being in a Condition to ſteer the 
Ship; that upon his Arrival in the Tfland, he ſaw 
with Horror the Voluptuouſneſs and Effeminacy of 
the Inhabitants; but that the Syrian Hazael, to 
whom Mentor was ſold as a Slave, happening to 
be then in Cyprus, taking a Liking to Telema- 
chus, brought him and his former Companion toge- 
ther, and put them on Beard his Ship, to carry them 
to Crete; and that in their Paſſage, they ſaw the 
gloricus Show of Amphitrite, drawn in her Chariot 
by Sea Horſes, 


Arp so, who all this while had 
n hearkened with the urmoſt Attention 
and Pleaſure to the Adventiires of 

Sr Jelemachus, interrupted the Purſuir 
of his Narration, that ſhe might per- 
ſwade him to take ſome Reſt. Tis Time, ſaid 
ſhe, after ſo many Tolls, ro taſte the Sweetneſs 
of Sleep. In this Place, you have nothing to 
fear: All that's here, is favourable to you: A- 
bandon your Heart to Joy and Tranquility, and 
enjoy all the Bleſſings Which Heaven is going to 
ſhower down upon you. To Morrow when Au- 
rora has opened the golden Gates of rhe Eaſt 
with her roſy Fingers, and the Horſes of the 
Sun ſpringing from the briny Main, ſpread the 
Flames of Light, and drive away the Stars be- 
fore 'em, we will my dear Telemachus, reſume 
the Hiſtory of your Misfortunes. No, your Fa- 
ther never equall'd you in Wiſdom and Courage. 
Achilles, wha conquer d Hector; Theſeus, who re- 
© turned 


* 
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turned from Hell; the great Alcides himſelf, who 
purged the Earth from Monſters, never ſnewed 
ſo much Conſtancy and Virtue. May the ſofteſt 
and profoundeſt Sleep make the Night ſeem 
Mort to you. Bur alas! how tedious will ir be 
to me ! How I fhall long to ſee you again! To 


hear your Voice! To make you to repeat what 


I know alre:dy, and to ask you what I know 
not yer! Go, my dear Telemachus, with the wiſe 


Mentor, whom the Favour of the Gods has re- 
ſtored ro you; go into the Grotto, where eve- 


ry Thing 1s prepard for your Repoſe. May 
Morpheus ſhed the ſweeteſt of his Charms upon 


your heavy Eyje-lids; may he infuſe a Divine 


Vapour through all your weary'd Limbs, and 
ſend you eaſy Dreams, which hovering a- 
bour you, may flatter your Senſes with the.moſt 


delighrful Images, and chaſe away whatever 
mighr diſturb your Reſt, or awaken you too 


ſoon. 
to, which was ſeparated from her own, but nor 
Jeſs agreeable, nor leſs ruſtick. A Fountain of 
liquid Chryſtal ran down in one Corner, and 
ſweetly murmuring, ſeem'd contriv'd to invite 
Sleep. The Nymphs had prepared there Two 
Beds compos d of the ſofteſt Greens, and had co- 
vered them with two large Skins, the one of a 


Lyon for Telemachus, and the other of a Bear for 


Mentor. 


Before Slumber had clos'd their Eyes, Mentor S 


ipoke thus to Telemachus, The pleaſure of rela- 


ting your Adventures, has carry'd you too far; 


you have charm d the Goddeſs with the Hiſtory 
of thoſe Dangers, from which your Courage and 
| 5 5 In- 
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The Goddeſs brought Telemachus to the Grot- 
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Induſtry have delivered you. By this Means, 
you have added to the Flames of her Heart, and 
are preparing to your ſelf a moſt dangerous Cap- 
tivity, How can you hope ſhe ſhould ſuffer you 
to depart from her Iſland ; you, who have 
charmed her with the Relation of your Story? 
A vain-glorious Levity has cauſed you to ſpeak 
without Caution. She had promis d to tell you 
Stories, and to acquaint you with the Deſtiny of 
Ulyſſes; ſhe has found the Way to ſpeak long 
and ſay little, but ſne has engaged you to tell 
her all ſhe deſires to know ; ſuch is the Art of 
flattering and paſſionate Women! When will 
you be wiſe enough, O Telemachus ! never to 
ſpeak with Vanity? And when will you know 
how to conceal what may be for your Reputati- 
on, if it be not fit to be ſaid? Others admire: 
your Wiſdom at ſuchYears as may want it. without 
Blame; but for me, I can forgive you nothing; 
J alone know and love you enough to tell you of 
all your Faults. How far yer do you come ſhorr 
of your Father's Wiſdom? s 1 | 
Bur, ſaid Telemachus, could I refuſe to relate 
my Misforrunes to Calypſo 2 No, reply'd Mentor, 
Twas abſolutely neceſſary; but you ought ſo to 
have related them, as might only excite her 
Compaſſion. You might have told her, that you 
had been ſometimes wandring in Deſarts, then a 
Priſoner in Sicih, and afterwards in Egypt. This 
had been enough; and all the reſt has only ſerv'd 
to inflame the Poifon, that has already ſcorch'd 
her Heart. May the Gods grant, that yours 
may be untouched. 
Bur what ſhall I do now, ſaid Telemachus, in a 
modeſt and ſubmiſſive Manner ? 'Tis now in 
Fx _ 
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vain, reply'd Mentor, ro conceal the reſt of your 
Adventures; ſhe knows enough to ſecure her 
from being deceived in that which is to come; 
any Reſerve on your Part, would only ſerve to 
provoke her. Finiſh therefore your Relation to 


Morrow; tell her all that the Gods have done 


for you, and learn for the future to ſpeak with 


more Reſerve of all Things that may tend to 


your own Praiſe. Telemachus kindly received 


this good Advice; and both lay down to Sleep. 
As ſoon as Phæbus had ſpread the firſt Rays of 


his Glory upon the Earth, Mentor, hearing the 
Voice of the Goddeſs, who called to her Nymphs 
in the Wood, awakened Telemachus, Tis Time, 
ſaid he, to ſhake off Sleep. Come, let us return 
10 Calypſo ; but beware of the Charms of her be- 
witching Tongue: never open your Heart to 
her, dread rhe inſinuating Poiſon of her Praiſes. 
Yeſterday ſhe exalred you above your wiſe Fa- 
ther, above the invincible Achilles, or the re- 
nowned Thefeus, or Hercules himſelf, who has 
obtained Immortality by his glorious Actions. 


Could you nor perceive the Exceſs of theſe Com- 


mendartons? Or did you believe what ſhe faid ? 
Know, that ſhe believes it not her ſelf: She only 
commends you, becauſe ſhe thinks you weak and 
vain enough to be deceiv'd with Praiſes far ex- 
ceeding your Actions. | 
After this Diſcourſe. they went to the Place 


where the Goddeſs expected them. She ſmil'd 


when ſhe ſaw them approaching, and under an 
Appearance of Joy, conceal'd the Fears and Su- 
ſpicions that diſturb'd her Heart: for ſhe fore- 
faw, that Telemachus, under the Conduct of 


Mentor, would eſcape her Hands, as T Hes had 


done, 


„ G „ wo mn. A Mt, ) 8 mw, a, — 


— K — * — 090 bene PF SER 4 w_— GL 4 — — N . . — 
— +8. </p>. 
— 


— 
3 


Book IV. of TEeLEMACHUs. 07 


done. Go on, ſaid ſhe, my dear Telemachus, and 
ſatisfy my Curioſity. I thought all the Night, I 
ſaw you departing from Phenicia, and going to 
ſeek a new Deſtiny in the Iſland of Cyprus, Tell 
me then the Succeſs of this Voyage, and let us 
not loſe one Moment. They ſar down in a ſha- 
dy Grove, upon the green Turf, enamell'd with 
Violets. | : 
Calypſo could not refrain from looking upon 
Telemachus with Tenderneſs and Paſſion; nor 
ſee, without Indignation, that Mentor obſerved 
even the leaſt Motion of her Eyes. In the 
mean Time, the Nymphs ſtood ſilent, forming a 
half Circle, and leaning ſomewhat forward, that 
they might both hear and ſee with more Advan- 
rage. The Eyes of all the Aſſembly were un- 
moveably fix d upon the young Man. Telema- 
chus, looking down, and grace fully bluſhing, 
thus reſum'd the Thread of his Diſcourſe. = 
Scarce had the Breath of a favourable Wind 
fili'd our Sails, when the Coaſt of Phenicia in- 
tirely diſappeard from us. And becauſe I was 
wich the Cyprians, whoſe Manners I knew not, 
I reſolv'd ro be ſilent, and ro obſerve all, keeping 
my ſelf within the ſtricteſt Rules of Diſcretion, 
that I might acquire their Eſteem, But during 
my Silence, a ſoft and powerful Slumber ſeiz d 
upon me; my Senſes were raviſh'd and ſuſpend- 
ed; my Heart was quiet and full of Joy. On a. 
ſudden, I thought 1 faw Venus launching down 
from the Clouds in her flying Chariot drawn 
by a Pair of Doves. She had the ſame ſnining 
Beauty, the ſame lively Youth, and thoſe bloom- 
ing Graces thac appeared in her, when ſhe aroſe 
from the Foam of rhe Ocean, and dazzled- rhe 
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Eyes of Jupiter himſelf, She deſcended with 
extream Rapidity, plac'd her ſelf by me, laid 
her Hand upon my Shoulder, call'd me by my 
Name, and ſmiling, pronounc'd theſe Words : 
Young Greek, thou art going into my peculiar 
Empire; thou ſhalt ſoon arrive in that fortunate 
Iſland, where Pleaſures, Sports, and wanton 
Joys attend my Steps: There thou ſhalt burn 
Perfumes upon my Altar: There I will plunge 
thee into a River of Delights: Open thy Heart 
to the moſt charming Hopes, and beware of re- 


fiſting the moſt powerful of all the Goddeſſes, 


who reſolves to make thee happy. 


At the ſame Time, I ſaw young Cupid, gently 


moving his little Wings, and hovering about his 


Mother. He had the tendereſt Graces in his 
Face, and the Smiles of an Infant; yet there 


was ſomething ſo fierce in his Eyes, as to make 


me afraid. He (mil'd when he look'd upon me, 


bur his Smiles were malicious, ſcornful, and cru- 
el. He rook the ſharpeſt of his Arrows from his 
golden Quiver ; he drew his Bow, and was going 
to pierce my Heart, when Minerva appeared, and 
covered me with her immortal Shield. The 
Face of this Goddeſs had not the ſame effeminate 
Beauty, nor that paſſionate languiſning, which I 
had obſerved in the Face and Poſture of Venus. 
On the contrary, her Beauty was natural, unaf- 


fected," modeſt ; all was grave, vigorous, noble, 


full of Force and Majeſty. The Arrow, too 
weak to plerce the Shield, fell down upon the 
Ground, Cupid, in a Rage, ſigh'd birterly, and 
was aſham'd to ſee himſelf overcome. Be gone. 
cry d Minerva, raſh Boy, be gone; thou. canſt 
conquer none bur the Baſe, who prefer diſho- 
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nourable Pleaſures before Wiſdom, Virtne and 


Glory. At theſe Words, Cupid, fired with In- 


dignation, flew away; and as Venus reaſcended 


towards Olympus, I ſaw her Chariot and Doves, 
rowling in a Cloud of Gold and Azure, a long 
Time before ſhe diſappear d. When I turn'd my 
Eyes towards the Earth, I could no where lee 
Mzinerva, DE, 

Methought, I was tranſporred into a delicious 
Garden, ſuch as Men paint the Elyſian Fields. There 
J found Mentor, who ſaid to me, Fly from this 
cruel Country, this peſtilent Iſland, where rhe 
Inhabitants breath nothing bur Pleaſure. The 
boldeſt Virtue ought ro tremble, and cannot be 
ſafe, bur by Flight. As ſoon as I ſaw him, I en- 


deavoured to throw my Arms about his Neck, 


and ro embrace him; bur I found my Feet una- 
ble ro move, my Knees ſunk under me, and my 
Hands attempting to lay hold on Mentor, follow- 
ed an empty Phantom that ſtill mocked my Graſp. 
As I was making this Effort, I awak'd, and per- 
cetv'd, that this myſterious Dream was no lels 


than a Divine Admonition. I found in my ſelf 


a firm Reſolution againſt the Allurements of 


Pleaſure, a watchful Jealouſy of my own Con- 


duct, and a ju Abhorrence of the diſſolute 
Manners that reigned in Cyprus, Bur that which 
wounded me to the Heart, was, that I thought 
Mentor dead; that he had paſs'd the Stygian 
Lake, and was become an Inhabitant of thoſe 


fortunate Fields, where the Souls of the Juſt. 


reſide. | 
This Thought made me ſhed a Flood of 
Tears. The Cyprians asked me, Why I wept? 
Theſe Tears ſaid J, are bur too ſuitable 1. the 
| ON- 
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Condirion of an unhappy Stranger, who has loſt 
all Hopes of ever ſeeing his Country more, In 
the mean Time, all rhe Cyprians that were in the 
Ship, abandoned themſelves ro the moſt extrava- 
gant Follies; the Rowers, who hared to rake 


Pains, fell aſleep upon their Oars. The Pilot 


pur a Garland of Flowers on his Head, lefr the 


Rudder, and held a vaſt Flaggon of Wine in his 


Hands, which he had almoſt empty'd. He, and 
all rhe reſt of the Crew, inflam'd with rhe Fn- 


ries of Bacchus, ſung ſuch Verſes in the Honour 


of Venus and Cupid, as ought to ſtrike a Horror 
into all that love Virtue. 


Whilſt they thus forgot the Dangers of the 
Sea, a ſudden Tempeſt aroſe : The Elements 


ſeemed to mix: The Winds let looſe, roared in 
every Sail: The Waves beat furlouſly againſt 
the Side of the Ship, which groaned under the 


Weight of their Strokes. One while, we mount- 


ed upon the Back of the ſwelling Waters; ano- 
ther While the Sea ſeemed to ſteal from under 


the Veſſel, and to precipitate us into the dark A- 


byis. We ſaw the Rocks cloſe by our fide, and 
the angry Waves breaking upon them with a 


dreadful Noiſe. Then I found, by Experience, 


the Truth of what I had heard from Mentor, that 
Men of diſſolute Lives, and abandoned to Plea- 
ſure, always want Courage in Time of Danger. 
All our Cyprzans ſunk into Deſpair, and wepr like 
Women. I heard nothing bur lamentable Excla- 
mations; bitter Regrets upon the Pleaſures of 
Life; vain and inſignificant Promiſes of large 
Sacrifices to the Gods, if they ſhould arrive ſafe 
ia the Harbour, No one had ſufficient Preſence 


of Mind, either to give neceſſary Orders, or to the 
| work 
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work the Ship. In this Condition, I thought my 
ſelf obliged ro ſave my own Life, and the Lives 
of thoſe that were with me. I took the Rudder 
into my Hand, becauſe the Pilot like a raving 
Bacchanal, was utterly incapable of knowing the 
Danger we were in. I cheerd the aſtoniſhed 
Mariners; I made them take down the Sails, 
they ply'd their Oars vigorouſly; we ſteered by 
the Rocks and Quick-ſands, and ſaw all the 
Horrors of Death ftaring us in the Face. 

This Adventure ſeem'd like a Dream to all 
thoſe who ow'd the Preſervation of their Lives 
to my Care, They look d upon me with Aſto- 
niſhment. We landed at Cyprus in that Month of 
the Spring which 1s conſecrated ro Venus, This 
Seaſon fay the Cyprians, is moſt ſuitable to this 
Goddeſs, becauſe the ſeems to revive the whole 
Syſtem of Nature, and to give Birth to Pleaſures 
and Flowers at the ſame Time. 

As ſoon as I arrivd in the Ifland, I perceiv'd 
an unuſual Sweerneſs in the Air, rendering the 
Body ſlothful and unactive, bur infuſing a jovial 
and wanton Humour, I obſervd the Country, 
tho' naturally fruit ful and delightful, to be almoſt 
every where uncultivared, rhro the Idleneſs and 
Negligence of the Inhabitants. J ſaw great Num- 
bers of Maids and Women, vaialy and fantaſti- 
cally dreſs'd, finging rhe Praiſes of Venus, and 
going to devote themſelves ro the Service of her 


Temple. Beauty, Graces, Joy, and Pleaſure, 


were equally conſpicuous in their Faces 
and Genre: Bur their Graces were too 


much affected; there was not that noble Sim- 


plicity, nor that lovely Modeſty, which makes 
the greateſt Charm of Beauty. A W 
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Air of Wantonneſs, an artful Way of adjuſting 
their Looks, their vain Dreſs, and languiſhing 
Geſtures, their Eyes thar ſeem'd in Pain ro find 


out the Eyes of Men; the mutual Jealcuſy, who 


fhould raiſe the greateſt Paſſions: In a Word, all 
that I ſaw in theſe Women, appear'd vile and 
contemptible to me. By endeavouring to pleaſe 
me immoderately, they excited my Averſion. 
I was conducted ro a Temple of the Goddeſs, 
who has ſeveral in this Ifland ; for ſhe is particu- 
larly ador'd at Cythera, Idalia and Paphos; twas 


to that of Cythera I was brought. The Temple is 


built with Marble; tis a perfect Periſtylium ; 


the Pillars are lofty, and ſo well proportion'd, 


thar they give a majeſtick Air to the whole Fa- 


brick. Ar each Face of the Temple above the 
Architrave and Friſe, are large Pediments, in 


which the moſt agreeable Adventures of the 
Goddeſs are curiouſly repreſented in Baſſo- 
Relievo. Great Numbers of People are always 
at the Gate, attending to make their Offerings. 
No Victim ever ſuffers the Knife within the 
Precinct of the ſacred Ground. The Fat of Bulls 


and Heifers 1s not burnt here, as in other Places. 


No Blood is ever ſhed. The Cattle to be of- 
fer d. are only preſented before the Altar; and 
no Beaſt may be offerd, unleſs it be young, 
white, without Blemiſh or Defect. They are a- 
dornd with Purple Fillets, embroider'd with 
Gold; their Horns are garniſh'd with Bunches of 
the moſt fragrant Flowers; and when they have 
been preſented at the Altar, they are led to a 
private Place without the Wall, and kill'd for 
on Table of the Prieſts that belong ro the God- 
els, 
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Here alſo are offer'd all forts of perfum'd 
Liquors, and Wines more delicious than Nectar, 
The Priefts are cloath'd in long white Robes, 
with Girdles of Gold, and Fringes of the ſame. 
The moſt exquiſite Perfumes of the Eaſt, are 
burnt Night and Day upon the Altars, and form 
a curling Cloud, as they mount up the Sky. All 
rhe Pillars are adorn'd with Feſtoons of wreathed 
Flowers; all the Veſſels for the Service of rhe 
Altar, are of pure Gold ; a facred Wood of Myr- 
tie encompaſſes the Building; none bur Boys and 
Girls of admirable Beaury may preſent rhe Vi- 
ctims to the Prieſts, or kindle the Fire upon the 
Altars. But Diſſolution and Impudence diſho- 
nour this magnificent Temple. 

At firſt, I deteſted what I ſaw, but ir ſoon be- 
gan to grow familiar to me, I was no longer a-. 
fraid of Vice; all Companies inſpir'd me with 
an Inclination ro Intemperance. They laugh 4 
at my Innocence, and my Modeſty became the 
Sport of this diffolute People. They for- 
got nothing thar might enſnare me, excite 
my Paſſions, and awaken in me an Appetite to 
Pleafure ; I found my ſelf loſing Ground every 
Day. The good Education I had receiv d, could 
ſupport me no longer; all my beſt Reſolutions 
vaniſh'd away; I found not in me Strength to re- 
ſift the Evil that preſsd me on every Side; I 
grew even aſham'd of Virtue, I was like a Man 
{ſwimming in a deep and rapid River: Kt firſt, 
he cuts the Warers, and vigorouſty goes up againſt 
the Stream; bur if the Banks are ſo ſteep that 
he can find no Place to reſt on either ſide, he, at 
laſt, tires by degrees; his Force abandons him; 
his exhauſted Limbs grow ſtiff, and the Torrent 

carries 
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carries him down, So my Eyes began to grow 
dim, my Heart fainted, I could no longer recall 
either my Reaſon, or the Remembrance of my 


Father's Misfortunes. The Dream that ſhew'd 
me Mentor in the Elyſian Fields utterly diſcou- 
ragd me. An eaſy and ſecret Languiſhing ſeiz'd 


upon me; I already began to love the flattering 


Poi ſon that crept into my Veins, and penetrated 


thro the Marrow of my Bones. Vet, for all this, 


ſometimes I wou'd ſigh; I ſhed bitter Tears; I 
roard like a Lyon in Fury. O ! unhappy Youth, 


ſaid I! O Gods! that divert your ſelves ſo 


cruelly with the Fate of Men! Why do you cauſe 
them to paſs through that Age, which is a Time 
of Folly, and reſembles a burning Feaver? O! 
why am not I coverd with Grey Hairs, bow'd 
gown and ſinking into the Grave, like my Grand- 
father Laertes 2 Death would be more weicome 
ro me, than the ſhameful Weakneſs I no 


feel. 


Scarce had I utter'd theſe Words, when my 


Grief began to abate, and my Heart, drunk with 


a fooliſh Paſſion, ſhook off almoſt all Same. 


After this, I found my ſelf plung'd into an Abyſs 
of Remorſe. Whilſt I was under theſe Diſor- 
ders, I went raving up and down the ſacred 
Wood, like a Hind that has been wounded by a 
Hunter; ſhe croſſes vaſt Foreſts to aſſwage her 
Pain, bur the fatal Arrow ſticks faſt in her Side, 
and follows her whereſoever ſhe flies. Where- 
ever ſhe goes, ſhe carries the murd'rous Shaft. 
Thus I endeavour'd to run away from my ſelf, 
oo nothing could allay the Wound of my 

eart. 
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In that very Moment, I perceiv'd, at ſome Di- 
ſtance from me, under the moſt ſnady Part of the 
Wood, the Figure of the wiſe Mentor; but his 
Face appear d to me ſo pale, ſo ſad, and ſo ſe- 
vere, that I knew not how to rejoice, Is it you 
then, O my dear Friend? My laſt, and only 
Hope, is it you? Is it you your ſelf 2 Or is it a 
deceirful Image come to abuſe my Eyes? Is it 
you, O Mentor! Or is it your Ghoſt, till fenſs- 
ble of my Misſortunes? Are you not among the 
bleſſed . Spirits, that poſſeſs the Reward of their 
Virtue, and, by the Bounty of the Gods, enjoy 
an ererna. Peace, and uninterrupted Pleaſures in 
the Elyſian Plains? Speak, Mentor, do you yer 
live? Am I ſo happy ro ſee you? Or is it only 
the Shadow of my Friend*? With theſe Words, I 
ran to him ſo tranſported, that I was quite our gf 
Breath. He ſtood ſtill unmov'd, and made nor 
one Step towards me. O Gods ! you know with 
what Joy I felt him in my Arms. No, tis not 
an empty Shadow, { hold him faſt; TI embrace 
him; my dear Mentor! Thus I cry'd out; I ſhed 
a Flood of Tears upon his Face ; I hung abour 
his Neck, and was not able to ſpeak. He look'd 
ſadly upon me, with Eyes full of tender Compaſ- 
ion. | 

Ar laſt, I ſaid, Alas! where have you been 2 
| To what Dangers have you abandon'd me, by 

your Abſence ? And what ſhould I now do with- 
our you 2 Bur he, wichour anſwering my Queſti- 
ons, with a terrible. Voice, cry d our, Fly, fly, 
without Delay: The Soil produces nothing bur 
Poiſon: The Air you breath, is infected with 
the Plague: The Men are contagious, and con- 
verſe with each other only ro ſpread the fatal 
| Venom; 
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Venom: Baſe and infamous Voluptuouſneſs, rhe 


worſt of all thoſe Evils that iſſued out of Pandoras 
Box, diſſolves them in Luxury, and ſuffers no 


look not once behind you, aud as you run, ſhake 
off the very Remembrance of this execrable Iſland. 

He ſaid, and immediately felt as it were a 
thick Cloud, diſperſing from about my Eyes, and- 
perceivd a more pure and beautiful Light. A 


ſweet and noble Serenity, accompany'd with Re- 


ſolmion and Courage, reviv'd in my Heart. This. 
Joy was very different from that looſe and wan- 
ton Pleaſure which had poiſon'd my Senſes. The 
one is diforderly and unquiet, interrupted with: 
extravagant Paſſions and cruel Remorſe ; the o- 
ther is a Joy of Reaſon, atrended with a kind of 
celeſtial! Happineſs, Tis always pure, equal, in- 
exhauſtible. The deeper we drink, the more de- 
licious is the Taſte. It raviſhes the Soul, with- 
out the leaſt Diſorder, I began to ſhed Tears 


of Joy, and found a Sweetneſs in Weeping. Hap- 


py, ſaid I, are thoſe Men, who can ſee the 
Beauty of Virtue! Is it poſſible to ſee her with- 
our loving her 2 Is it poſſible to love her without 
being happy ? | 
Here Mentor ſaid, I muſt leave you; I 
muſt depart this Moment; I am not allow'd 
to ſtay any longer. Where, ſaid I, are you. 
going? Into what Deſart will I not fol- 
low you? Don't think you can leave me; for I 
will rather die than not attend you, Whilſt k 
ſpoke theſe Words, I held him faſt, with all my 


| Strength. Tis in vain, ſaid he, for you to hope 


to detain me. The cruel Metophis ſold me to cer- 
tata Æthiopians, or Arabs, Theſe Men going ta. 
| | Da- 
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Damaſcus in Syria, on the Account of Trade, 
reſolv'd ro fell me, ſuppoſing they ſhould get a 


great Sum of Money for me of one Hazel, 


who wanted a Greek Slave, to inform him of the 
Cuſtoms of Greece, and inſtruct him in our Arts 
and Sciences. This Hazael purchas'd me ar a 
dear Rate. What he has learnt from me con- 
cerning our Manners, has given him a Curioſity 
to go into the Iſland of Crete, to ſtudy the wile 
Laws of Minos. During our Voyage, the Wea- 
ther has forc'd us to pur in at Cyprus; and in Ex- 

ectation of a favourable Wind, he is come to 


make his Offerings in the Temple ; ſee there he 


15 going out; the Winds call; our Sails are a- 
loft: Adieu, dear Telemachus; a Slave that fears 
the Gods, ought faithfully ro ſerve his Maſter. 
The Gods do not permit me to diſpoſe of my 
ſelf: If I might, they know ir, I would be only 
yours. Eaxrewell; remember the Labours of UN 
Jes, and the Tears of Penelope: Remember that 


the Gods are juſt. O Gods, the Protectors of 


Innocence! in what a Country am I conftraind 
to leave Telemachus ! : | 
No, no, ſaid I, my dear Mentor, it ſhall not 
be in your Power to leave me here; I'll rather 
die, than ſee you depart without me. Is this 
Syrian Mafter inexorable 2 Was he ſuckled by a 
Tygreſs? Would he tear you out of my Arms? 
He muſt either kill meror ſuffer me to follow 
you, You exhort me to fly, and will not permit 
me to fly with you. IN go to Haxzael, perhaps 
he may cenpaſſionate my Youth and my Tears. 
Since he loves Wiſdom, and gces ſo far in ſearch 
of it, he cannot have a ſavage and inſenſible Heart. 
I will throw my {elf at his Feet, I will embrace 
| his 
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his Knees, I wil nor let him go, till he has gi- 
ven me Leave to follow you. My dear Mentor, I 
will be a Slave with you, I will offer my Service 
to him; if he refuſes me, tis decreed, I will 
eaſe my ſelf of this burthenſom Life. 
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In this very Moment, Hazael call'd Mentor: 1 


proſtrated my ſeif before him; he was ſurpriz'd 
to (ſee an unknown Perſon in this Poſture. What 
1sr you deſire, ſaid he? Life, replyd I; for I 
cannot live, unleſs you ſuffer me to follow Men- 


tor, who belongs to you. I am the Son of the 


oreat Ulyſſes, the moſt wiſe of all thoſe Grecian 
Kings that deſtroy d the great City of Troy, 
which was ſo famous throughout all Aa. Tis 
not out of Vaniry that I acquaint you with my 
Birth, bur only ro inſpire you with ſome Piry of 
my Misfortunes. I have ſought my Father in all 
rhe Seas, accompany'd by this Man, who has 
been ro me another Father. Fortune, to com- 
pleat my Miſeries, has taken him away from me; 


ſhe has made him your Slave; let me beg of you 


to be ſo too. If it be true, that you are a Lover 
of Juſtice, and that you are going to Crete, to 
learn the Laws of the good King Minos, harden 
not your Heart againſt my Sighs and Tears. You 
{ee the Son of a King reduc'd to deſire Servitude, 


as his only Refuge. Fcormerly I would have 
choſen Death in Sicily ro avoid Slavery; but my 


firſt Misfortunes were only the weak Eſſays of 
Fortune's Outrages; now I tremble left I ſhould 
not be receiv d among Slaves. O Gods ! fee my 
Calamity ; O Hazael ! remember Minos, whole 
Wiſdom you admire, and who will judge us both 


 Hazael- 
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Hazael looking upon me with Mildneſs and 
Humanity, ſtretchd forth his Hand and rais'd 
me up. I am not ignorant, ſaid he, of the Wiſ- 
dom and Virtue of Ulyſſes. Mentor has often 
rold me of the Glory he has acquir'd among the 
Greeks ; and beſides, ſwift-wing'd Fame has not 
been wanting ro ſpread his Name over all the Na- 
tions of the Eaſt. Follow me, Son of Ulyſſes, 
I will be your Farher, till you find him who gave 
you Life. Tho' I were not mov'd with the 
Glory of your Father, his Misfortunes, and your 
own; yer the Friendſhip I have for Mentor, 
would engage me to take care of you. Tis rrue, 
J bought him as a Slave, bur I keep him as a 
faithful Friend; the Money he coſt, has acqui- 
red me the deareſt and moſt valuable Friend thar 


J have in the World: In him I have found Wi 


dom ; I owe all rhe Loye I have for Virtue to 


his Inſtructions. From this Moment he is free, 
and you ſhall be ſo too; I ask nothing of eicher 


but your Heart. | 

In an Inſtant, I paſs d from the bltrereft Grief | 
to the moſt lively Joy mat Men can feel; I ſaw 
my ſelf delivered from the worſt of Dangers; I 
was drawing near to my Country; I had found 
one to aſſiſt me in my Return; I had the Com- 
fort of being with a Man, who lov d me already 
for the ſake of Virrue. In a Word, I found eve- 
ry Thing in finding Mentor ; whom [ feared nor 
to loſe again. 

Hazael advances to the Sure we follow; we 
embark with him; our Oars cut the gentle 
Waves; the Zephyrs play in our Sails ; give 
Life and eaſy Motion to the Ship; the Illand of 
Cyprus ſoon diſappears. Haxzzel, nn to 

now 
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know my Sentiments, ask d me, what I thought 


of the Manners of that Iſland? I told him inge- 
nuouſly, to what Dangers my Youth had been 
expos d, and the Conflict I had ſuffered within 
me. He was tenderly mov d with my Abhor- 
rence of Vice, and ſaid theſe Words: O Venus! 
'T acknowledge your Power, and that of your 
Son; I have burnt Incenſe upon your Altars; 
bur give me Leave to deteſt the infamous Effe- 
minacy of the Inhabitants of your Iſland, and 
the brutal Impudence, with which they celebrate 
your Eeſtivals. ET 
After this, he diſcourſed with Mentor of that 
firſt Being, which formed the Heavens and the 
Earth: of that pure, infinite, and unchangeable 
Light which communicates ir felf to all, without 
being divided; of that ſupream and univerſal 
Truth, which enlightens the ſpiritual World, 
as the Sun enlightens rhe corporeal. He who has 
never ſeen this Light, ſaid he, is as blind as one 
born without Sight; he paſſes his Life in a diſ- 
mal Night, like that of thoſe Regions, where 
the Sun never ſhines for many Months of the 
Year. He thinks himzelf wiſe, and is a Fool; 
he fancies he ſees all, and ſees nothing ; he dies, 
without ſeeing any Thing; at the moſt he per- 
ceives only falſe and obſcure Glimmerings, vain 
Shadows, Phantoms that have no Reality. Of 
this Kind are all thoſe, who are carry'd away by 
ſenſual Pleaſures, and the Inchantments of Ima- 
gination. There are no true Men upon the 
Earth, but thoſe who conſulr, love, and obey 
this eternal Reaſon. Tis ſhe that inſpires us 
when we think well: Tis ſhe that reproves us 
when we think ill. Our Reaſon, as well as our 
| Life, 
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Life, is her Gift. She is like a vaſt Ocean of 
Light; the Reaſon of Men is like little Rivulets 
which flow from her, and which return and looſe 
themſelves in her again. 

Tho' I did not yet perfectly apprehend the Wiſ- 
dom of this Diſcourſe, I raſted nevertheleſs ſome- 
thing in ir ſo pure and ſo ſublime, that my Heart 
grew warm, and Truth ſeemed to ſhine in every 
Word he uttered. They continued to ſpeak of 
the Original of the Gods, of the Heroes, of the 
Poets, of the Golden Age, of the Deluge, of the 
firſt Hiſtories of the World, of the River of Ob- 
livion, into which the Souls of the Dead are 
plunged, of the eternal Puniſnments prepared for 


the Impious in the dark Gulph of Tartarus, and of 


chat bleſſed Tranquility which the Juſt enjoy in 
the Elyſian Fields, without any Apprehenſions of 
ever loſing it. 

Whilſt Hazael and Mentor were converſing to- 
gether, we ſaw great Numbers of Dolphins co- 
vered with Scales, that ſeemed to be of Gold 


and Azure, They play'd in the Sea, and laſhed 


the Floods into a Foam. Afrer them, came the 
Tritons ſounding their wreathed Trumpets, made 
of Shells: They ſurrounded the Charior of Am- 
phitrite, that was drawn by Sea Horſes, whiter 
than Snow, and which, cutting the briny Flood, 
left vaſt Furrows behind them. Their Eyes dart- 
ed Fire, and Smoak iſſued from their Noſtrils. 
The Charior of rhe Goddeſs was a Shell of a 
wonderful Figure; twas more white than the 
fineſt Ivory, and the Wheels were all of Gold. 
This Charior ſeemed ro fly upon the Surface of 
the Waters. A Shoal of Sea-Nymphs came ſwim- 
ming after the Chariot: Their lovely Hair hung 
G | looſe 
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looſe upon their Shoulders, and wantoned with 
the Winds. With one Hand the Goddeſs held 


a Golden Scepter, with which ſhe commanded 


the Waves; with the other, ſhe held upon her 
Knee, the little God Palemon, her Son, who 


hung upon her Breaſt. Her Face was ſo ſerene, 
and ſo ſweetly majeſtick, thar the black Tem- 


peſts, and all the ſeditious Winds fled from be- 
fore her. The Tritons guided the Horſes, and 
held the Golden Reins. A large Sail of the rich- 


eſt. Purple hung floating in the Air, above the 
Chariot; a Multitude of little Zephyrs hovered 
about it, and laboured to fill it with their Breath. 


In the midſt of the Air, Æolus appeared diligent, 


reſtleſs, and vehement; his ſtern and wrinkled 


Face, his menacing Voice, his thick Eye-brows 
hanging down to his Beard, his Eyes full of a 
dim and auſtere Fire, diſperſed rhe Clouds, and 
kept the fierce Aquilons ſilent. The vaſt Whales, 
and all the Monſters of the Sea, came our of 
their profound Grottoes to gaze upon the God- 


dels, and with their Nottrils made the briny 
Warers ebb and flow, 


The End of the Fourth Bock. 


— — RY 4 . 
F 3 
ES d. 77 A ET ns hn - 


4s AYR WW. 


4 * 17} w re. Eee. + IE at 24 


THE ng 
ADVENTURES 
TE LE MACH U 
The SON of WD 
ULFSSES.. 


oer V5 


» —— 


Tue ARGUMENT. 

Telemachit$«zelates that upon his Arrival in Crete, 
he learnt, tha Idomeneus, the King of that I 
land, had ſacriſ,.i his only Son to accompliſh a 
raſh Vow ; that the Cretans, in order to avenge 
the Son's Bleod, had compelled the Father to fly 
their Country; and that after various Conſultati- 
ons, they were actually aſſembled in order to elett 
4 new King, Telemachus adds, that being ad- 

mitted into that Aſſembly, be carry'd the Prize of 
Several Games, and explained the Queries left by 
8 . Minos, 
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Minos, in the Book of his Laws, whereupon the 
old Men, the Fudges of the Iſland, and all the 
People, admiring his Wiſdem, weuld have made 
him their King. 


FTER we had admired this won- 
derful Sighr, we began ro diſcover 
the Mountains of Crete, tho" yet we 
could hardly diſtinguiſh them from 
the Clouds of Heaven,and the Billows 
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of the Sea. Soon after we diſcovered the Sum- 


mit of Mount Ida, which riſes above all other 
Mountains of the Iſland, as an ancient Stag car- 
ries his Branching Head above the young Fawns 


that follow him in the Foreſt. By degrees, we 
ſaw more diſtinctly the Coaſt of the Iſland which 


roſe in the Form of an Amphitheatre. As we 
found the Lands in Cyprus neglected and unculti- 
vated, ſo thoſe of Crete appeared plentifully co- 


vered with all manner of Fruits, by the Induſtry 


of the Inhabitants. 

On all Sides, we perceived Towns equaling 
Cities; well built Villages, and magnificent Ci- 
ties. We obſerved no Spot of Ground, where 
the Hand of the diligent Husband.man was not 
ſtamped; the Plough had lefc deep Furrows in 
every Place. Thorns, Briars, and ſuch Plants as 
are a uſeleſs Burthen to the Earth, are utterly 
unknown in this Country. We contemplated 


with Pleaſure the fruiful Vallies, where 
Troops of Oxen go lowing in the rich Paſtures, 
that abound with Springs of running Water; 


the Sheep every where feeding upon the Deſcent 


of the Hills; the Champain Ground covered 


with golden Ears of Corn, preſented with a li- 
| T | beral 
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beral Hand by the bountiful Ceres: In a Word, 
the Mountains adorned with Vines, and Grapes 
A a rich purple Colour, promiſing a plentiful 
Vintage of the delicious Preſents of Bacchus, 
which charm away the anxious Cares of Men. 
Mentor told us he had been formerly in Crete, 
and informed us of what he knew. This-Ifland, 
* ſaid he, admired by all Strangers, and famous 
for its Hundred Cities, is more than ſufficient 
to nouriſh all rhe Inhabirants, rho' they are 
* innumerable ; for the Earth never ceaſes ro 


produce her Fruits, if Induſtry be not wanting; 


her fertile Boſom can never be exhauſted. The 
more numerous Men are in a Country, provt- 
* ded they be laborious, rhe more Plenty they 


© enjoy. They need not be jealous of one ano- 


ther; rhe Earth, like a tender Mother, multi- 


plies her Gifts according to the Number of her 
Children, if they deſerve her Favours by their 


* Labour. The Ambition and Covetouſneſs of 
* Men, are the only Springs of their Unhappt- 
* neſs. They cover all, and make themſelves 
* miſerable, by deſiring what is ſuperfluous, If 
they would be moderate, and contented veith a 
* Competency, we ſhould ſee Plenty, Peace, U- 
nion and Happineſs, reſtored to the World. 
Minos, the wiſeſt and the beft of Kings, un- 
derſtood this well. All the admirable Things 
you ſhall ſee in this Iſland, are owing to the Ex- 
cellency of his Laws. The Education he ap- 


pointed for Children, renders their Bodies 


ſtrong, and healthful: They are accuſtomed, 
from their Infancy, to a plain, frugal, laborious 


Life; upon a Maxim that all Pleaſure enervates 


both the Body and Mind. No other Pleaſure is 
| WG 2 | ever 
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ever propos d to them, but the Acquiſition of an 
invincible Virtue and ſolid Glory. This People 
do not meaſure Men's Courage only by deſpiſing 
Death in the Hazards of War; but by the Con- 
rempr of ſuperfluous Riches and ignoble Plea- 
ſures. Three Vices are puniſh'd here, which 


remain unpuniſh'd in all other Nations; Ingra- 


ritude, Diſſimulation, and Ayarice. 


They have no need of Laws to ſuppreſs Luxury 


and Diſſolution of Manners; for ſuch Things are 
unknown in Crete. Every Man works, yer no 
Man defires to be rich. They think all their La- 
bour ſufficiently recompens'd with an eaſy and 
regular Life, in which they enjoy plentifully and 
quietly all that is truly neceſſary to Men. Coſtly 
Furnirure, rich Apparel, delicious Feaſts, and 
gilded Palaces, are not permitted in this Coun- 
rry. Their Cloaths are of fine Wooll, beautiful 
in Colour, but without Embroidery, or any o- 


ther Ornament. Their Repaſts are ſober; they 
drink little Wine; good Bread, with excellent 
Fruits, which the Trees ſpontaneouſly yield, and 


the Milk of the Cattle, make the principal Part 


of ther Meals. At the moſt, their Meat is plain 
dreſs'd, without Sauce or Ragou ; and they al- 


ways take care to reſerve the beſt and ſtrongeſt 
of the Cattle to be employ'd in Husbandry. Their 
Houſes are neat; commodious, pleaſant; bur 
without Ornaments. They are not ignorant of 
the moſt magnificent Architecture; but that's re- 
ſerv'd for the Temples of the Gods: They dare 


not live in Houſes like thoſe of the immortal 


Powers. : 


The grear Riches of the Cretans are Health, 
Strength, Courage; Peace and Union in Fami- 


lies ; 
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lies; the Liberty of all the Citizens; Plenty of 


Things neceſſary, and a Contempt of thoſe that 


are ſuperfluous; a Habit of Labour, and an Ab- 
horrence of Sloth ; a mutual Emulation of vir- 


tuous Actions; Submiſſion ro the Laws, and a 


Reverence of -the juſt Gods. 

I ask'd him, wherein the Authority of the King 
onliſted ? And he anſwered thus: The King 
is above all rhe People, bur the Laws are above 
the King. He has an abſolute Power ro do 
Good ; bur his Hands are ried, ſo ſoon as he 
attempts to do Ill, The Laws entruſt him with 
the Care of the People, as the moſt valuable of 
all Truſts, on condition that he ſhall be the Fa- 
ther of his Subjects. They intend, that one 
Man ſhall by Js Wiſdom and Moderation 
ſerve to make whole Nations happy; and not 
that ſo many Men ſhall by their Miſery and ab- 
ject Slavery, ſerve to flatter the Pride and 
Luxury of one Man. The King oughr to have 
nothing more than other Men, but what's 
neceſſary, either to the Diſcharge of his painful 
Functions, or to imprint on the Minds of the 
People that Reſpect which is due to the Per- 
ſon who is to maintain the Vigour of the Laws: 
On the other Hand, the King ought to be more 
' ſober, more averſe to Luxury, more free from 


1 Vanity, Haughtineſs and Oſtentation, than any 


other Man. He is not to have more Riches and 
Pleaſures, but more Wiſdom, Virtue and Glo- 
ry than the reſt of Men. Abroad, he is to be 
the Defender of his Country, at the Head of 
their Armies; ar Home, he is to diſtribute Ju- 
{tice to che people, to make them good, wiſe 
and — Tis not for his own fake that the 
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* Gods have made him King, but only that he 
may be the Man of his People. He owes to 


fection; and he is no otherwiſe worthy of his 
Crown, than as he forgets his own Intereſts, to 
ſacrifice himſelf ro the publick Good. Minos 
appointed thar his Children ſhould nor reign 
after him, unleſs they would reign by theſe 
Rules; for he lov'd his People more than his 
Family. By this Wiſdom he render'd Crete ſo 


he has effacd the Glory of all Conquerors, who 
make their People ſubſervient ro their Great- 
neſs, that is, to their Vanity. In a word, by 
his Juſtice he deſerv'd to be the ſupreme Judge 
of the Dead in the Regions below. 

While Mentor was thus ſpeaking, we arrived in 
the Iſland. We ſaw the famous Labyrinth, built 
by the Hands of the ingenious Dædalus, in imita- 
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tion of the great Labyrinth which we had ſeen 


in Egypt. As we were conſidering this curious 
Fabrick, we beheld the Shoar cover'd with Peo- 
ple, and Multitudes prefling towards a Place rhar 


was near the Sea. We ask d the Reaſon of their 


haſte, and received this Account from one Nauſi- 
crates, a Native of Crete. 


Idomeneus, ſaid he, the Son of Deacalion, and 


Grand-ſon to Minos, went with the reſt of 


the Grecian Kings to the Siege of Troy. Af- 


ter the Deſtruction of that City, he ſer Sail in 
order to return to Crete; bur was ſurpriz d by ſo 
violent a Storm, that the Pilor, and the moſt ex- 
perienc d Mariners in the Ship thought they 
ſhould be inevitably caſt away. Every one had 
Death before his Eyes; every one faw the Abyſs 

| apen 


the People all his Time, all his Care, all his Af- 


powerful and ſo happy. By this Moderation 
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open to ſwallow him up; every one deplor'd his 
Misfortune, and had not ſo much as the wretched 
Hopes of that imperfect Reſt, which the Souls 
enjoy, that have croſs'd the River Styx, after their 
Bodies have receiv'd Burial. 1domencus, lifting 
up his Eyes and Hands to Heaven, invok'd Nep- 
tune in theſe Words: O powerful God! who 
commandeſt the Empire of the Sea, vouchſafe ro 
hear the Prayer of the Diſtreſſed; if thou de- 
livereſt me from the Fury of the Winds, and 
bringeſt me ſafe ro Crete, the firſt Head J ſee, 
mall fail by my own Hands a Sacrifice to thy 
Deity. | | 
In the mean time his Son, imparient to ſee his 
Father, made haſte ro meer and embrace him ar 


| his Landing: Unhappy Youth! Who knew nor 


that he was running to his own Deſtruction F 
The Father, who had eſcaped the Storm, arrived 
ſafe in che wiſh'd for Haven. He return d thanks 
to Neptune for hearing his Prayers, bur ſoon found 
how fatal che} d been ro him. A black Pre- 
ſage of his Misfortune made him bitterly to re- 
pent his raſh Vow. He dreaded his coming a- 
mongſt his Friends and Relations; and he feard 
to ſee whatever was dear to him in the World. 
Bur the inexorable Goddeſs Nemeſis, who is ever 
watchful ro puniſh Men, and eſpecially haughty 
Kings, puſt'd him on with a fatal and inviſible 
Hand. Idomeneus arrives, hardly daring to lift up his 
Eyes: He fees his Son: He ſtarts back with Hor- 
rar; his Eyes, in vain, look about for ſume other 
Head ro ſerve for his vow'd Sacrifice. His Son 
approaci'd, and threw his Arms about his Neck, 
furpriz'd to ſee his Father diſſolving in Tears, and 
making no Return to his Tenderneſs. 
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0 my Father! ſaid he, whence comes this 
Sadneſs, after ſo long Abſence? Are you diſ- 
pleas d to ſee your Kingdom, and to be the Joy 
of your Son? What have I done? You turn 
your Eyes away for fear of ſeeing me. The Fa- 
ther, overwhelm'd with Grief, made no Anſwer. 
Ar laſt, after many deep-ferch'd Sighs, he ſaid, 
Ah! Neptune, what have I promis'd > Ar bow 
dear a Rate haſt thou preſerv'd me from Ship- 
wreck ! Reſtore me to the Waves, and to the 
Rocks, which ought to have daſh' d me in Pieces, 
and finiſh'd my wretched Life. Let my Son live! 
O thou cruel God, here, rake my Blocd, and 
ſpare his. As he ſpoke, he drew his Sword to 
pierce his own Heart; bur thoſe that were about 
him ſtaid his Hand: The aged Sophronymus, by 
whom the Will of the Gods is conveyed to Men, 
aſſur'd him that he might ſatisfy Neptune without 
the Death of his Son. Your Promiſe, ſaid he, 
was raſh and indiſcreet: The Gods will nor be 
honour'd by Cruelty : Beware of adding to the 
Errour of your Promiſe, rhe Crime of accom- 
pliſning ir againſt the Laws of Nature: Offer a 
hundred Bulls, whiter than Snow, ro Neptune 3 
Jer their Blood ſtream about his Altar crown'd 
with Flowers; ler the ſweeteſt Incenſe {moak | in 
Honour of the God. 

' Idemeneus heard this Diſcourſe, bending his 
Head' towards the Earth, and anſwer'd nor one 
Word: Fury far glaring | in his Eyes ; his pale 
and disfigur d Face chang'd Colour every Mo- 
ment; and all his Limbs ſhook with Horror. In 
the mean time his Son ſaid to him, My Father, 
here I am; your Son 1s ready to die, to appeaſe 

the God of the Sea. Do not provoke his _— 
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T die contented, ſince my Death will have pre- 
venred yours. Strike, O my Father, and ſuſpect 
not to find in me the leaſt Fear of Death, or any, 
thing unbecoming your Son. © 
In thar Moment Idomeneus, grown Mad, and 
puſh'd on by the infernal Furies, acted a Thing 
that aſtoniſh'd all rhar ſtood abour him. He 
thruſt his Sword into the Heart of the Youth, 
and drew it out again reeking and full of Blood, 
to plunge it into his own Bowels. But he was 
once more prevented by thoſe that were preſent. 
The Vouth ſunk down into his own Blood; the 
Shades of Death hung upon his Eyes; he open d 
them a little ro the Light, but could not ſupport 
its Brightneſs. As a beautiful Lilly in the midſt 
of the Field, cut up from the Root by the Plow- 
ſhare, lies down and languiſhes on the Ground ; 
it receives no more Nouriſhmenr from the Earth, 
and the Springs of Life are intercepted; yer the 
ſnowy white and noble Luftre in part remains: 
So the Son of Idomeneus, like a young and ten- 
der Flower, is cruelly mow'd down in the Bloom 
of his Age. The Father, through exceſs of 
Grief, is become inſenſible, he knows not where 
he is, nor what he does, nor what he ought to 
- z he reels towards the City, and demands his 
mn 2 
In the mean time, the People being rouch'd 
with Piry for the Son, and full of Horror at the 
barbarous Action of the Father, cry out, That the 
juſt Gods have abandon'd him to the Furies: 
Their Rage furniſhes them with Arms; they lay 
hold on Sticks and Stones; Diſcord breaths a 
deadly Venom into their Breaſts. The Cretans, 
the wiſe Cretant, forget their beloy'd W _ 5 
Ry they 
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they will no longer acknowledge the Grandſon of tr: 
ſage Minos; Idomeneus's Friends know not how to | 7 1 
conſult his Safety, but by conducting him bac ſe 
to his Ship; they embark with him, and commi 

their Flight to the Waves. Idomeneus bein- Ci 
come to himſelf, returns them Thanks fot | m 
carrying him away from a Land he had ber- Pe 


ſprinkled with his Son's Blood, and which he | a 

could no longer inhabit: The Winds waft em ſa 

over to Heſperia, where they go to lay the Foun- ö rc 

dation of a new Kingdom in the Country of jhe | n 

Salentines, | in 

In the mean Time, the Cretant being deſtitute FM 

of a King ro govern em, they reſolve to chuſe rc 

tuch an one as will keep up the Purity of rhe e- L 

ſtabliſned Laws: And theſe are the Meaſures they | h 

take for that Purpoſe. All the Chief Men of an | 0 

Hundred Cities are now met at this Place: They ö 0 

have begun with offering Sacrifices; they have b te 

aſſembled all rhe moſt renowned Sages of | r 

the Neighbouring Countries, to examine the i... 

Wiſdom of thoſe who ſhall be thought worthy - 

of Command ; they have ordered publick Games, * n 

| where all the Competitors are to fight; for the 1 

Fl Crown is the Prize which they propoſe ro him | fi 

3K who ſhall excel, both as to Strength of Body and t 

18 Endowments of Mind. They will have a King | I 
| whoſe Body be ſtrong and active, and his Soul 


| 
1 adorned with Wiſdom and Virtue: They invite ! a 
{ all Strangers to this Grand Aſſembly. p 
[| |  . Navuſicrates having recounted to us this won- t 
[| drous Story, ſaid ro. us; Haſte therefore, you r 
wy | Strangers, to our Aſſembly; you ſhall contend ) 
bo with the reſt, and if rhe Gods decree the Victo- I 
ry for either of you, he ſhall reign in this. Coun- \ 

| try. 
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try. We followed him, not out of any Deſire of 
being victorious, but only out of a Curioſity to 
=: ſee ſo extraordinary an Election. 
3 | We arrived ar a Place reſembling a very large 
| Circus, ſurrounded with a thick Wood. The 


4 
3 
; 
| 


middle of this Circus was an Arena (or Pit) pre- 
ared for the Combatants; it was ſurrounded by 

a large Amphitheatre of green Turf, whereon 
ſat in order an innumerable Multitude of Specta- 
tors. As ſoon as we came there, we were ho- 

| nourably received; for the Cretan, of all Nations 
in the World, are the moſt honourable and reli. 
1 gious Obſervers of Hoſpitality: They defired us 
þ to take our Places, and invited ns to enter the 
| Lifts. Mentor excuſed himſelf, upon Account of 
| his Age, and Hazacl on the Score of his ill State 
| of Health. My Youth and Vigour lefr me with- 
; out excuſe; however, J caſt a Look upon Men- 
| tor ro diſcover his Mind, and I perceiv'd he defi- 
red that I ſhould engage: I therefore accepted 
their Propoſal, and ſtripped my ſelf of all my 
Cloaths: They poured Streams of ſweet and ſhi- 

ning Oyl on all my Limbs; and I put in for one 

| among the Combarants. Twas ſaid on every 
| ſide, that the Son of Ulyſſes was come to diſpute 


the Prize ; and ſeveral Cretans, who had been at 
Ithaca during my Infancy, knew me again. 

The firſt Exerciſe was Wreſtling. A Rhodzan, 
\ about Five and Thirty Years of Age, ſurmount- 
4 ed ail thoſe who dared to encounter him. He 
| had till all the Vigour of Youth ; his Arms were 
nervous and brawny ; at the leaſt of his Motions 
you mighr diſcover all his Muſcles, and he was 
no leſs nimble than ſtrong. He did not think it 
worth his while ro oyercome me, and * 
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with Pity upon my tender Age, he was about to 
retire, when I challenged him. Hereupon we 
laid hold on each other; we almoſt ſqueez'd the 
Breath out of one another's Bodies; we ſtood 
Shoulder to Shoulder; Foot to Foot; all our 
Nerves, were diſtended; and our Arms inter- 
woven like twining Serpents; both of us ſtriving 
to lift his Antagoniſt from the Ground. Some- 
times he endeavourd to trip me over, by puſhing 
me on the right fide; ſometimes he endeavour'd J 

ro bend me on the Left: But whilſt he was ply- _ T 


ing me in this manner, I gave him ſuch a violent A h: 
Puſh, as made his Back bend, and ſo he tumbled ne 
down on the Stage; I fell upon him, and though | H 
he us'd all his Strength ro get uppermoſt, yer be 
I kept him unmoveable under me. All the Peo- | al 
ple cryd, Victory to the Son of Ulyſſes, and fo ce 
I helpd the diſmay'd Rbedian ro get up again. | a 
The Combat with the Ceſtus was more duneult: | H 
The Son of a rich Citizen of Samos having ac. rc 
quir'd a great Renown in this Exerciſe, al! * 
the reſt yielded to him, and I alone offer d to Ic 
diſpute the Victory with him. Ar firſt he dealt Vi 
me ſuch fierce Blows on my Head and Breaſt, as f rl 
made me ſpit Blood, and ſpread a thick Cloud A 
over my Eyes; I ſtagger'd, he preſs'd'me; 1 g 
was almoſt out of Breath; buc I was reanimated 0 
by Mentors Voice, who cry'd to me, O Son of P 
Ulyſſes, will you ſuffer your ſelf to be van-: ſt 
quiſh'd ? Anger ſupply'd me with freſh Strength, A d 
and I avoided ſeveral Blows which would have } FE 
cpuſh'd me to the Earth. As ſoon as the Samian 

had made a falſe Blow ar me, and that his Arm | a 
was ſtretched out in vain, I ſurpriz'd him in that 0 
ſtooping Poſture, and as he began to ſtep back, | £ 
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I lifred up my ceſtus, that I might fall upon him 


with greater Force; he endeavour'd to recover, 
bur whilſt he was 1n this ballancing Poſture, he 
gave me an Opporrunity ro throw him down, 
He had ſcarce meaſured the Ground with his 
Lengrh, when I reachd him my Hand ro raiſe 
him up. He gor up by himſelf, coverd with 
Duſt and Blood, full of Confuſion and Diſorder, 
bur he durſt nor renew the Fight. 

Immediately after began the Chariot-Races: 
The Chariots were diſtributed by Lot; mine 
happen'd to de the worſt, both as to the 'Lighr- 
neſs of rhe Wheels, and the Mettle of the 
Horſes: We ſtarred ; a Cloud of Duſt flew a- 
bout us, that darkned 'the very Sky; at farſt I let 
all my Competitors go before me; a young La- 
cedemonian, nam d Cranter, diftanc'd all rhe reſt ; 
a Cretan, Polycletes by Name, follow'd him cloſe ; 
Hippomachus a Relation of Idomeneus, who aſpir d 
to oretake him; giving the Reins to his Horſes, 
who were reeking with Swear, leaned on their 
looſe Manes, and his Chariot-Wheels turn'd ſo 
very ſwift, that they ſeem'd to be without Mo- 
tion, like the Wings of an Eagle that cuts the 
Air. My Horſes being animated, and having 
gather d Breath by degrees, ] our-ftripp'd moſt 
of thoſe who ſtarted with ſo much Ardour. Hip- 
omachus, Idomeneus's Kinſman, driving his Hor- 
ſes roo faſt, the moſt mertleſome of 'em, fell 
down, and his Fall depriy d his Maſter of the 


Hopes of the Crown. 


Polycletes leaning too much upon his Horſes, 
and having no firm ſitting, tumbled down as his 
Chariot gave a ſolt, loſt his Reins, and 'twas 
great Luck that he eſcap d Death. Cranter ſèe- 
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ing, with Eyes full of Indignation, that I was 
got up cloſe to him, redoubled his Eagerneſs : 
Now he invoked the Gods, promiſing rich Offer- 
ings; then he cheerd up his Horſes with his 
Voice : He was afraid leſt I ſhould paſs berween 
him and the Mark, for my Horſes, which I ſpared 
at firſt, were now able to bear his; ſo that he 
had no other hopes left him, than to ſtop up my 


Paſſage : In order to it, he ventur d ro break his 
Wheel againſt the Mark, and broke it accordingly. 


I rurn'd about preſently ro avoid his broken Cha- 
rior, and a moment after he ſaw me at the Goal, 
The People ſhouted a ſecond time, and cry'd 
out, Victory to the Son of U!y//es, tis He the 


Gods have deſtin'd to reign over us. 


In the mean time the moſt illuſtrious, and the: 
veiſeſt amoneſt the Cretans, conducted us into an 


old, conſecrated Wood, remote from the Sight 
of prophane Men, where the old Men whom 
Mines had eſtabliſhd to be the Judges of the 
People, and Guardians of the Laws, convened 
vs. We were the ſame who had contended ar 
the Exerciſes, no other being admitted. The 
Sages opened the Books, wherein all the Laws of 


Minos are collected. As I drew near thoſe old 


Men, whom Age rendred venerable, withour 
impairing the Vigour of their Mind, I felt my 
ſelf ſeized with un awful Reſpect and Confu- 
ſion. They ſat in order, and motionleſs in their 
Places; their Hair was hoary; ſome of them 
had none at all; a calm and ſerene Wiſdom was 
conſpicuous in their grave Countenances; they 
ſpoke with Deliberation, and ſaid nothing but 
what they had well weigh'd before. When they 
happen d ro differ in Opinion, they were ſo 

b moderate 
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moderate in maintaining their Sentiments, thar 


one would be apt to think that they were all of 


one Mind. Their long Experience of paſt Tranſ- 
actions, and their conſtant Application to Labour 
and Study, gave them a clear diſtinct Idea of 
every Thing: But what moſt conduc'd to per- 
fect their Reaſon, was the Tranquility of their 


Minds, freed from the fond Paſſions and wild. 
Caprices of Youth. They were acted by Wil- 


dom alone, and the Advantage they -reapd from 
their accompliſh d Virtue, was, that they had 


ſuch a perfect Maſtery over their Paſſions, that 


they enjoy'd without Emotion, the pleaſant and 
noble Delight, of being govern'd by Reaſon. As 
J was admiring them, and wiſh'd my Life were 


contracted, that T might arrive on the ſudden to 


ſo valuable an old Age; I counted Youth un- 
happy, for being at ſo great Diſtance from ſo 
calm and clear-fighted Virrue. 

The Chief among thoſe old Men opened the 
Volume of Minoss Laws, which was a great 
Book uſually kept among Perfumes in a golden 
Box. All thofe old Men kiſsd it with great Re- 
ſpect, for they ſay, That next the Gods, from 
whom good Laws are derivd, nothing oughr ro 
be more ſacred among Men, than thoſe Laws 
themſelves, which tend to make them Good, 


| Wiſe and Happy. Thoſe who have in their 


Hands the Adminiſtration of the Laws for the 
Government of the People, ought themſelves ro 


be govern'd by thoſe very Laws upon all Occa- 


fions : Tis the Law, and not the Man, thar 
ought to reign. Such was the Diſcourſe of theſe 
Sages Afterwards he who preſided ar the Aſ- 

| 1embly, 
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ſembly, propounded three Queſtions, which 
were to be decided by the Maxims of Minos. 
The firſt Queſtlon was, Which of all Men are 
moſt ee? Some anſwerd, "Twas a King who 
had an abſolute Power over his People, and had 
conquer'd all his Enemies, Others maintain'd, 
that 'rwas a Man who had ſufficient Riches ro 
Others faid, 'rwas a Man 
who being never marry d, travell'd all his Life- 
time through divers Countries, without being 


ever ſubject ro the Laws of any Nation, O- 


thers fancied, That it was a Barbarian, who li- 
ving upon Hunting in the midſt of the Woods, 
was independent upon any Government, and ſub- 
ject to no manner of Want. Others thought it 
Was a Man newly made Free, who coming out 
of a rigorous Servitude, enjoy d more than any 
other the Sweets of Liberty. Others, at laſt, 
venturd to ſay, That it was a dying Man, be- 
cauſe Death freed him from all Troubles; and 
all Men put together had no longer any Power 
over him. | 
When it came to my turn, I was nor puzzld 
how to anſwer, becauſe I ſtill remember'd what 
Mentor had often told me: The moſt free of 
all Men, anſwer' d I, is he who can be free, even 
in Slavery it ſelf: In what Condition or Coun- 
try ſoever a Man be, he is moſt free when he 
fears the Gods, and none but them: In ſhorr, 
that Man is truly free, who diſingag'd from all 
manner of Fear, or anxious Deſire, is ſubject to 
the Gods and his Reaſon only. The old Men 


looked upon one another ſmiling, and wonder d 
to find that my Anſwer was exactly the ſame 


with that of Minos. 
Af ter- 
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Afterwards, they propoſed the ſecond Queſti- 
on in theſe Words; Which is the moſt Unhappy of 
all Men? Every one anfwered as he thought. 
One ſaid, Tis a Man who has neither Eſtate, 
Health, nor Honour. Another ſaid, 'Tis a Man 
who is Friendleſs. Others maintained, Thar tis 
a Man who has diſobedient, ungrateful, and un- 
worthy Children. There came a Sage of the 
Iſle of Lesbos, who ſaid, That the moſt Unhap- 
py of all Men, is he who thinks himſelf fo; 
for Unhappineſs doth not entirely proceed from 
what we ſuffer, but rather from our own Impati- 
ence and Uneaſineſs which aggravate our Mis- 
fortunes. This Speech was highly commended 
aad applauded by the whole Aſſembly, and eve- 
ry one thought that the Lesbian Sage would cars 
ry the Prize, in thus ſolving this Queſtion; but᷑ 


being asked my Opinion, 1 anſwered according 


to Mentors Maxims, The moſt unhappy of alt 
Men is a King, who thinks himſelf happy, when 
he makes all the reſt of Mankind miſerable z 
His Blindneſs makes him doubly unhappy ; for 


not knowing his Miſery, he cannot apply Reme- 


dies ro it; nay, he fears ro be acquainted with 
it; Truth cannot pierce through the Crowd of 
his Flatterers, and reach his View; his Paſſions 
tyrannize over him; he is a Stranger to his Duty; 
he never taſted the Pleaſure of doing Good, nor 
felt the Charms of untainted Virtue 4; he is un- 


happy, and deſerves to be ſo; his Unhappineſs 
encreaſes daily; he runs to his own Ruin, and 


the Gods prepare an eternal Puniſhment to con- 
found him. All the Aſſembly confeſſed I had o- 
vercome the wile Lesbian, and the old Men de- 
clared I had hit upon the true Senſe of —_— 
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The third Queſtion they asked, was, Which 


of the two is to be prefered, either a King viflorious 
and invincible in War, or a King unexperienced in 
War, but able to rule his Pecple wiſely in Peace ? 
The Majority anſwered, That the King invincible 
in War was to be preferred, What are we the 
better, ſaid they, for having a King who knows 
how to govern well in Peace, if he knows not 
how to defend his Kingdom when a War breaks 
our 2 For then his Enemies will overcome him, 
and make his People Slaves. 
contrary maintain'd, That the peaceful King was 
much betrer, becauſe he would be afraid of 
War, and conſequently rake care to avoid it, 
Others ſaid, that a conquering King would con- 
ſult and advance as well the Honour of his Peo- 
ple as his own, and make his Subjects Maſters 
of other Nations; whereas a peaceful King 
would fink their Courage into a ſhameful Effe. 
minacy. They defired ro know my Opinion, 
and I anſwered thus; 


A King who knows not how to govern, but 


either in Peace or in War, and is incapable to 
rule his People in both, is but half a King; but 
if you compare a King, who is only skilled in 
War, to a wiſe King, who, without being ac- 
quainted with War, is able to maintain it upon 
Occaſion, by his Generals, I think he is to be 
preferred ro the other: A King whoſe Mind 
ſhall be entirely bent upon War, wou'd always 
be for making War in order to extend his Do- 
minion, and advance his Glory, and not care if 
all his People were ruined. What are a People 
the better for the Conqueſts their King makes o- 
ver other Nations, if they are miſerable under 


his 


Others on the 
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his Reign? Moreover, long Wars are ſtill at- 
tended with great Diſorders; the Conquerors 
themſelves grow looſe and licentious in thoſe 
Times of Confuſion, See at what a dear Rate 
Greece has triumphed over Troy; ſhe was depriv- 
ed of her Kings for above Ten Years. Whilſt 
all is ruined by War, the Laws grow faint, A- 


griculture is neglected, all Arts languiſh and de- 


cay; even the beſt Princes, when they have a 
War to carry on, are obliged to commit the 
greateſt of Ills ; which is, to tolerate Licentiouſ- 
nels, and make uſe of wicked Men. How ma- 
ny profligate Villains would be puniſhed during 
the Peace, whoſe Audaciouſneſs muſt be reward- 
ed during the Diſorders of War? Never had 
any Nation a conquering Sovereign, bur they 
muſt ſuffer much upon Account of his Ambition. 
A Conqueror intoxicated with his Glory, ruins 
2s much his victorious People, as the Nations he 
has vanquiſh'd. A Prince, who wants the neceſ- 
ſary Qualifications for Peace, cannor make his 
Subjects reliſh the Fruits of a War happily end- 
ed ; he is like a Man who could defend his own 


Field againſt his Neighbour, and uſurp even that 


of his Neighbour himſelf, but could neither: 
plough nor ſow his Grounds, and ſo reap no 
Harveſt. Such a Man ſeems to be born to de- 
ſtroy, lay waſte, and turn the World topſy-turvy, 
and nor ro make the People happy by a wiſe Gc- 

vernment. | 
Now let's conſider a peaceful King: Tis true, 
he is not fir for great Conqueſts ; that is to ſay, 
he is not born to diſturb the Tranquility of his 
own People, by endeavouring to ſubdue thoſe 
other Nations Who are not his lawful Subjects; 
; bur 
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but if he be truly fit to govern in Peace, he is 
Maſter of all the Qualifications neceſſary to ſecure 
and protect his People againſt their Enemies. 
The Reaſon of it is plain: For he is juſt, mode- 
rate, and eaſy, with reſpect to his Neighbours; 
he never attempts to do any thing that may di- 
ſturb the Publick Peace; he is religiouſly faith- 
ful in all his Alliances; his Allies love him, they 
are not in fear of him, but rather repoſe an en- 
tire Confidence in him. If he happens to have 
{ome ſtirring, haughty, ambirious and trouble- 


ſome Neighbour, all the other Kings, who fear 
that ſtirring Neighbour, and in no manner di- 


ſtruſt the peaceful King, joyn themſelves in Con- 
federacy with that good King, and keep him 
from being oppreſt. His Integrity, Honeſty, and 
Moderation, make him the Arbiter of all the 
States that ſurround his: Whilſt the ambirious 
King is odious to all the reſt, and ever expos'd 
to their Leagues; the peaceful Prince has the 
Honour of being, as it were, the Father and 
Guardian of all the other Kings. Theſe are the 
Advantages he has Abroad ; thoſe he enjoys ar 
Home, are ſtill more ſolid: Since he is fir to go- 
vern in Peace, tis certain he governs according 
ro the wiſeſt Laws; he diſcountenances Pomp, 
Luxury, and all thoſe Arts that ſerve only to 
cheriſh and foment Vice; he promotes and en- 
courages thoſe that are uſeful, and can ſupply 
Mankind with the real Neceſlaries of Life; 
more particularly, he cauſes his Subjects ro ap- 


ply themſelves to Agriculture, and by that 


Means, he procures them Plenty of all Neceſſaries. 
This laborious People, plain in their Mannegs, 
and thrifty in their Way of Living, get an eafy 
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Livelihood by tilling of their Lands, and multi- 


ply every Day. This Kingdom contains not only 
a vaſt Multitude of People, but a People ſound 
in Body, vigorous and ſtrong, and not ſoften d by 
Pleaſures; exercisd and inur'd in Virtue, not 


addicted to the Enjoyments of an effeminate, 


luxurious Life; a People that know how to de- 
ſpiſe Death, and had rather part with their Lives, 
than with the Liberty they enjoy under a wiſe 
King, who reigns only by the Dictates of Reaſon 
and Juſtice. Ler now a neighbouring Conqueror 


attack this People, perhaps he may find them nor ſo 


well skill'd in pitching a Camp, or drawing up 
an Army in order of Battle, or in erecting 
Machines for the Beſieging of a Town; bur he 
will find them invincible by their Numbers, their 
Courage, their Patience upon hard Duty, their 
Familiarity with Want and Poverty, their Reſo- 
| lution and Obſtinacy in Fight, and their conſtant 
Virtue, not to be ſhaken even by ill Succeſs and 
Diſaſters. Moreover, if the King have not Ex- 


perience enough to command his Armies in Per- 
ſon, he will eaſily find thoſe who ſhall be able to 
command them, and will make uſe of them with- 


out loſing his Authority. In the mean Time, 
his Allies will furniſh him with Supplies; his 
Subjects will rather die, than undergo the Yoke 
of another unjuſt and ty rannical King; : nay, the 
Gods themſelves will. fight for him. See how 
many Helps and Advantages he will find amidſt 
The greateſt Dangers: I therefore conclude, Thar 
a peaceful King, who is unskill'd in War, is a 
very imperfect King, ſince he cannot diſcharge 


one of his moſt important Functions, which is to 


overcome his Enemies; bur ar the ſame Time, 
| he 
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he is infinitely ſuperior to a conquering King, 
who wants the neceiſary Qualifications to govern 
in Peace, and is only fit for War. 

[ perceiv'd a great many in the Aſſembly, who 
ſeem'd ro diſlike my Opinion; for the Generali- 
ty of Men, dazzled by glittering Things, ſuch as 
Victories and Conqueſts, prefer them before 


what is plain, eaſy, and ſolid, ſuch as Peace, and 


an equal Diſpenſation of Juſtice. But, however, 


the old Men declar'd I had ſpoken the Sentiments 


A | | 
The firſt of theſe old Men cry'd our, I ſee the 
fulfilling of one of Apollo's Oracles, which is 
known thro all our Iſland: Minos having con- 
ſulred the Gods, ro know how long his Progeny 
would reign, according to the Laws he had eſta- 
bliſh'd, Apollo anſwerd him, Thy Off-ſpring 
will ceaſe to rule when a Stranger, coming into 
thy Ifland, ſhall cauſe thy Laws to reign. We 
fear'd leſt ſome Stranger ſhould come and con- 
quer the Iſle of Crete, but Idomencus's Misfortune, 
and the Wiſdom of the Son of Vlyſes, who beſt 
of any Mortal underſtands the Laws of Minos, do 
plainly diſcover to us the Meaning of the Oracle. 


Why do we any longer defer Crowning of him, 


whom Deſtiny appoints to be our King ? 


The End of the Fifth Book. 
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Telemachus relates, how he refuſed the Crown of 
Crete, in order to return to Ithaca; That the 
Cretans defiring him to Name a King, he propoſed 

I Mentor, who likewiſe declined the Royal Diadem; 0 
75 That at laſt the Aſſembly preſſing Mentor to chuſẽ * 
"4 for the whole Nation, he told them what he had 


learnt of Ariſtodemus's Virtues, whereupon he was 
5 immediately 1 King ; That afterwards 
Mentor and he embark d for Ithaca; but that 

Neptune, te gratify ä s Reſentment, * 
| | H "- 
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the late Storm ; after which the Goddeſs Calypſo 
receiv d them into her Iſland. 


146 
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Hereupon the old Men went out 
[ br We of the ſacred Wood, and the 
Fo |: Chief of them, taking me by the 


Hand, deciard to the People, 

4 who were impatient to know 
—ſ the Deciſion, That I had carry'd 
the Prize. His Words were ſcarce our of his 
Mouth, when there was heard a confus'd Noiſe 

of all the Aſſembly, every one giving a Shour for 

Joy; the Shoar, and all the neighbouring Hills 

eccho'd with this general Acclamarion, Let the 

Son of Ulyſſes, who is as wile as Minos, reign 

Over the Cretans. 

I waited a while, and making Signs with my 
Hand, I demanded Silence. In the mean Time, 
Mentor whiſper'd me in the Ear; What! will 
you renounce your Country 2 Will your ambi- 
tious Defire of a Crown make you forget Penelope, 
who now expects you as her only Hopes, and the 
Great UVlz//es, whom the Gods reſolve to reſtore 
to his Family 2 Theſe Words went ro my Heart, 

and check'd my Ambirion of being a King. Bur 
now the profound Silence of this tumultuous Aſ- 
ſembly gave me occaſion thus to ſpeak : Illu- 
ſtrlous Cretans, I am unworthy to command 
over you. The Oracle you mention'd, ſhews 
indeed that the Offspring of Minos ſhall ceaſe 
to rule, when a Stranger comes into this Iſland, 
and cauſes the Laws of that wile King to reign 
therein; bur it is not faid, that Stranger ſhall 
rule. I will ſuppoſe I am that Stranger, mark d 
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good; I am come into this Iſland; T have diſ- 
cover'd the true Senſe of the Laws, and I wiſh 
my Explanation may contribute ro make them 
reign with rhe Man you chuſe : For my 


_ own Part, I prefer my Country, the poor little 


Iſland of Ithaca, before the Hundred Cities of 
Crete, and the Glory and Wealth of this fine King- 
dom. Suffer me to purſue what Fate has deſtin'd : 


If I enter'd your Lifts here, twas not with Hopes 


to rule here, but only to merit your Eſteem and 
your Pity, and that I might be furniſh'd by you 
with Neceſſaries for my ſpeedy Return into my 
Native Country; I would rather chuſe ro obey 
my Father Ulyſſes, and comfort my Mother Pene- 
{ope, than reign over all the Nations of the Uni- 


verſe, Oh Cretans ! you ſee the bottom of my 


Heart: I muſt leave you, but Death alone ſhall 
pur a Period to my Gratitude: Yes, Telemachus 


will love the Cretans, and be no leſs concern'd for 


their Honour than his own, as long as he has 
Breath. | 


I had ſcarce done ſpeaking, when there aroſe 


through the whole Aſſembly a hollow Noiſe, like 


that of the Sea-Waves, which daſh one againſt 
another in a Storm. Some ſaid, Is this a God in 
an Humane Shape ? Others maintain'd, they had 
ſeen me in other Countries, and that they knew 
me again. Others cry'd, we muſt force him to 
reign here. At laſt, I reſum'd my Diſcourſe, and 
every one was filent in a Moment, not knowing 
whether or no I was going to accept what I had 
at firſt rejected; in theſe Words I addrefs'd my 
ſelf ro 'em. | > 
Suffer me, Oh Cretans! to tell you my 
Thoughts: You are the wiſeſt of all Nations, 
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bur merhinks Wiſdom requires a Precaution, 
which you ſeem to have forgot; you ought to fix 
our Election, not on that Man who beſt Diſcour- 
ſes about the Laws, but on him who with a moſt 
ſteady and conſtant Virtue puts them in Practice. 
For my parr, I am young, and conſequently un- 
experienc d, expos d to the Violence of Paſſions, 
ond more fit ro be inſtructed, by obeying, in or- 
der to command hereafter, than ro command at 
preſent ; Therefore, ſeek nor a Man that has 
overcome others in thoſe Trials of Wit and 
Strength, bur one that has overcome himſelf ; 
look for a Man that has your Laws deeply engra- 
ven in his Heart, and whole Life is a continu d 
Practice of thoſe Laws. Let his Actions, rather 
than his Words, recommend him to your Choice, 
All the old Men, charm'd with this Diſcourſe, 
and ſeeing the Applauſes of rhe whole Aſſembly 
ſtill encreaſing, told me, ſince the Gods will nor 
ſuffer us to hope to ſee you reign amongſt us, ar 
leaſt do us the Favour to aſſiſt us in the finding 
out a King that will govern according to our 
TLaws: Do you know any Body that can Com- 


know a Man, anſwer'd I, ro whom I am behol- 
den forall you have admir'd in me, 'tis his Wiſdom, 
and not mine that {poke to you; tis he who ſug- 
geſted ro me all thoſe Anſwers you heard juſt now. 
Thereupon the whole Aſſembly caſt their Eyes 
upon Mentor, whom I ſhew'd to them, holding 
zum by the Hand. Moreover, I told them whar 
Care he had taken of me from my Infancy; what 
Dangers he had reſcu'd me from; what Misfor- 
tunes had befallen me as ſoon as I began to neg- 
lect his Counſels. Ar firſt, they took no Notice 


mand with that Moderation you ſpeak of? I 
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of him, by reaſon of his plain, negligent Dreſs ; 
his modeſt Countenance, his being filenr almoſt 
all the while, and his reſerv'd Looks: But when 
they view d him more attentively, they diſcover'd 
in his Countenance ſomething that beſpoke in 
him a firm, noble, and elevated Soul; they took 
Notice of the Vivacity of his Eyes, and the Brisk- 
neſs with which he perform'd the leaſt Action. 
They ask'd him ſeveral Queſtions, which he an- 
ſwer'd to the Admirarion of all; upon which 
they reſolv'd to make him their King, but he ex- 
cus'd himſelf without any Concern: He told 
them, he preferr'd the Sweets of a private Life, 
before the Pomp of a Crown ; that even the beſt 
of Kings were unhappy, in that they ſcarce ever 
did that Good they had a mind to do; and that 
through Surprize, and the Infinuations of Flatter- 
ers, they often did that Miſchief they never in- 
tended. He added, Thar if Slaves be miſerable, 
the Condition of a King is no leſs wretched, ſince 


tis bur Servitude in a Diſguiſe. When a Man, 


ſaid he, is King, he is ſtill dependent upon all thoſe 
whom he has Occaſion for, in order ro make others 
obey : Happy is he who is nor oblig'd to com- 
mand! Tis only to one's own Country, when 
ſhe inveſts a Man with Power, that he ought ro 
offer the dear Sacrifice of his Liberty, in order to 
conſult and promote the Publick Good. 
Ar theſe Words, the Cretans, not being able to 
recover from their Surprize, ask d him, What 
Man they ought to chuſe? A Man, reply'd he, 
that knows well every one of you, ſince he muſt 
govern you; and ſuch a one as is ſhy of govern- 


ing you. Whoever deſires Sovereignty, is not 
acquainted with it, and how then will he perform 
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the Duties incumbent upon his Dignity, if he be 


a Stranger to them? He courts a Crown for him- 


ſelf, but you ought to have ſuch a one, as only 
accepts ir for your ſake, and not for his own: -- 

All the Cretans being ſtrangely ſurpriz d to ſee 
theſe two Strangers refuſe a Crown, which a 
great many others ſeek after with eager Ambition, 


they enquir'd who came along with them? Nauſi- 
_ crates, Who had conducted them from the Port to 


the Circus, where the Games were celebrated, 
ſhew'd them Hazaz!, who was come with Mentor 
and my ſelf, from the Iſle of Cyprus; bur their 
Wonder ſtill encreasd, when they heard that 


Mentor had been Hazael's Slave; that Hazael, 
deeply affected with the Wiſdom and Virtue of 


his Slave, had made him his Counſellor and inti- 
mate Friend; that that Slave made free, was the 


ſame who juſt now refus d to be King; and thar 


Hazael was come from Damaſcus in Syria, to in- 
ſtruct himſelf in the Laws of Minos; ſo much 


was his Heart poſſeſsd with the Love of Wiſ- 


dom. 
I be old Men ſaid to Hazael, We dare not to 


deſire you to rule over us, for we ſuppoſe your 


Thoughts are the ſame with thoſe of Mentor; 
you deſpiſe Men roo much, ro be willing to take 
upon you the Conduct of them. Beſides, you 
have ſo far renounc'd Riches, and the vain Pomp 
of a Crown, that you would not purchaſe them 
ar the Expence of your Liberty, and with the Fa- 
tigue and anxious Cares which are inſeparable 
from Rule and Government. Hazael anſwer'd, 
Do nor underſtand me, Oh Cretans ! as if I de- 
ſpis d Men. No, I know too well what a great 


> and 


and noble Employment it is ro make them good 
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and happy; but that Employment is full of Trou- 
ble and Dangers; the Pomp thar attends it is bur 
a falſe Brightneſs, which can only dazzle the Eyes 
of vain-glorious Men. Life is ſhort ; Greatneſs 
and Exaltation do more provoke the Paſſions, than 
they can ſatisfy them. My Deſign in coming ſo 
far, was not to purchaſe thoſe falſe Goods, but 


only to learn to be eaſy without them. I muſt 


bid you farewel; I have no other Thoughts than 
to return to a peaceful and retird Life, where 
Wiſdom ſhall fill my Heart, and nouriſh my Soul; 
and where the Hopes that reſult from Virtue to- 
wards a better Life after Death, ſhall comfort me 


under the Miſeries of old Age. If I were to wiſh 


for any Thing, it ſhould nor be, to be a King, 
but rather never to be parted from thoſe two 
Men you ſee here before you. 


Ar laſt, the Cretans (addreſſing themſelves td 


Mentor) cry d out, You, the wiſeſt and greateſt 


of all Morrals, tell us then, who ir is we muſt 
chuſe to be our King, for we will not let you go 
till you have directed us where to fix our Choice? 
To which he anfwerd, Whilſt I was among the 
Crowd of Spectators, I rook Norice of a vigo- 
rous old Man, who {hew'd no Manner of Eager- 
neſs or Concern ; I 2sk'd who he was » And An- 
{wer was made, He was call d Ariſtodemas. Afﬀ- 
terwards, I heard ſome Body telling him, that his 
two Sons were among the Combarants; ar which 


he expreſs'd no manner of Joy; He ſaid, Thar as 
for the one, he did nor with him the Dangers 


which atrend a Crown ; - and as for the other, he 
lov'd his Country too well, ever to conſent that 
he ſnould be King. By chat I underſtood that 


the Father had a rational Love for one of his Sons, 
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who 1s good and virtuous, and that he did not 
indulge the other in vicious Exceſſes. My Cu- 


rioſity ſtill encreaſing, I enquir'd into the Life 


and Character of this old Man; one of your Ci- 
tizens anſwer d me, He bore Arms a long time; 
his Body is cover d with Wounds and Scars, but 
his plain and fincere Virtue, entirely averſe to 
Flartery, render'd him troubleſome to Idomeneus, 
which is the Reaſon that King did not employ 
him in the Trojon War. He feard a Man who 
would give thoſe wiſe Connſels, which he was 
not inclind to follow; he was even jealous of the 
Honour and Reputation which he would infalli- 
bly have acquird in a little Time; he forgot all 
his paſt Services, and left him here poor, and 


expos d to the Scorn of thoſe ſordid, baſe Men, 


who value nothing but Riches ; bur contented in 
his Poverty, he lives a pleaſant Life, in a retired 
Place of this Iſland, where he rills and manures 
his Grounds with his own Hands. One of his 
Sons helps him in his Work; they have a tender 
Love for each other ; their Frugality and Labour 


make them happy, and ſupply them with all Ne- 


ceſſaries for a plain Way of Living, That wiſe 
old Man diſtributes to the Sick and Poor of his 
Neighbourhood, all that he can ſpare from his 
own Wants and his Son's: He ſets all young 
People to work, and encourages, admoniſhes, and 
inſtructs them: He decides all Controverſies a- 
mongſt his Neighbours, and is, as it were, the 
Father of all Families. His own Misfortune is, 
that he has a ſecond Son, who would never follow 
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out of his Houſe ; ſince which he has abandon'd 


himſelf ro fond Ambition, and all extravagant 
Pleaſures, - 


This, Oh Cretans! is what I have been in- 


formed; you can beſt tell whether that Relation 


be true; but if that Man be ſuch as he is de- 
ſcribed to be, what need you celebrate any 
Games? Why do you aſſemble ſo many un- 
known Perſons? You have amongſt you a Man 
who knows you, and whom you know ; one 
who underſtands War ; who has ſhewn his Cou- 


rage not only againſt Darts and Arrows, but a- 


gainſt dreadful Poverty, and has deſpis d Riches 
gaind by Flattery; one who loves Labour; 
who knows how uſeful Agriculture is to a Na- 


tion; who abhors Pomp and Luxury; who ſuf- 


fers not himſelf ro be unman'd by a blind Fondneſs 
for his Children, and loves the Virrue of the one, 
and condemns the Vices of the other: In a Word, 
a Man who is already the Father of the People: 
This muſt be your King, if ſo be you deſire to 
ſee the Laws of wiſe Minos reign amongſt you. 
All the People cry'd our, Tis true, Ariſtode- 


mus 1s ſuch as you deſcribe him ; 'ris he thar de- 


ſerves the Crown. The old Men ordered he 
ſhould be called; he was fetched from among the 
Crowd, undiſtinguiſned from the meaner Sort, 
and having appeared before them, calm and un- 
concerned, they declared to him, that they made 
bim King. He anſwered, I cannot conſent to it, 
but upon theſe Three Conditions: Firſt, that I 
ſhall lay down my Dignity in Two Years Time, 
in caſe I can't make you better than you are at 
preſent, and if you remain refractory to the 
Laws. Secondly, That I ſhall be free to main- 
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tain my plain and frugal Way of Living. And 
Thirdly, That my Children ſhall have no Rank 
or Precedence ; and thar after my Death they 
ſhall be treated without any other Diſtinction, 
than according to their Merit, like the reſt of 
the Citizens. 

At theſe Words, the Air was filled with j joy- 
ful Acclamations; the Chief of thoſe old Men, 


who were the Guardians of the Laws, put the 


Crown on Ar:ſtedemus's Head; and afterwards 
they offered Sacrifices to Jupiter, and the other 
great Gods. Ariſtodemus gave us Preſents, nor 
with that Magnificence which is uſual to Kings, 
but with a noble Simplicity: He gave to Hazael 


the Laws of Minos, written with Mines s own 


Hand; he likewiſe gave him a Collection of the 
Whole Hiſtory of the Iſle of Crete, from Saturn 
and the Golden Age, down to that Time: He 
ſent Aboard his Ship all Kinds of the choiceſt 
Fruits that grow in Crete, but are unknown in 
Hria, and offered him all the Aſſiſtance he had 
occaſion for. 
Nov, becauſe we preſs'd for our Departure, he 
ordered a Ship to be fitted up, and man'd with a 
great Number of ſtrong Rowers, and armed 
Men; he gave us withal, Changes of Cloaths, 
and all manner of Proviſions. At that very In- 
ſtant, there aroſe a fair Wind for Ithaca; this 
Wind being contrary to Hazael, obliged him to 
ſtay behind ; he ſaw us go away, and embrac'd 
us as dear Friends, whom he feared he ſhould 


ſee no more: However, ſaid he, the Gods are 


juſt ; they ſee a Friendſhip founded on Virtue 
alone; they will one Day bring us together a- 
gain; and thoſe happy Elxſian Fields, where the 
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Good and Juſt are ſaid to enjoy an eternal 
Peace afrer Death, ſhall ſee our Souls meer, ne- 
ver to be parted any more. Oh! that my Aſhes 
might be gathered into the ſame Urn with yours! 
As he ſpoke theſe laſt Words, he ſned a Flood 
of Tears, and his Voice was ſtifled by deep 
Sighs: We wept no leſs than he, and in this 
ſolemn Woe he conducted us to our Ship. 
As for Ariſtodemus, he told us, Twas you made 
me King; remember what Dangers you have 


expoſed me to, and therefore, requeſt the Gods 


that they vouchſafed to inſpire me with true Wiſ- 


dom, and make me as much ſuperior to other Men 
in Moderation, as I am above them in Authori- 


ty. For my part, I beſeech them to conduct you 
ſafe into your Country, to confound the Inſo- 
lence of your Foes, and bleſs you with the Sight 
of Ulyſſes, reigning in Peace with his dear Pe- 
nelope. Telemachus, I give you a good Ship, full 
of able Mariners and Souldiers, who may ſerve 
you againſt thoſe unjuſt Men that teaze your 
Mother. O Mentor! whoſe boundleſs Wiſdom 
leaves me no Room even ro wiſh you an Addi- 
tion of any Thing, go both in Peace, and make 
each other happy; remember Ariſtodemus ; and if 


ever the Tthacians have Occaſion for the Cretans, 


depend upon me as long as I have Breath. He 
embraced us, and we could not forbear ming- 


ling our Tears with our Thanks. 


In the mean Time, the Wind, which filled 
our ſpreading Sails, ſeemed ro promiſe a ſafe 
Voyage. Already Mount Ida began to decreaſe 


in our Sight, and looked like a little Hill; the 


Cretan Shoar diſappeared, and the Coaſt of Pelo- 
Ponneſus ſeemed to advance into the Sea to meet 
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us half Way: But on a ſudden, a lowring Storm 
over-caſt the Sky, and provoked the Boiſterouſ- 
neſs of the Waves; the Day was turned into 
Night, and ghaſtly Death hovered over us. O 
Neptune, tis you, who with your proud Trident, 
ſtirrd up the Rage of the watry Deep. Venus, 


to be revenged upon us for deſpiſing her even in 


her Temple of Cythera, went to that God, and 
poke to him full of Grief, and with Eyes diſ- 
ſolved in Tears; ar leaſt tis what Mentcr, who 
is acquainted with Celeſtial Things, has aſſured 
me. O Neptune, ſaid ſhe, will you ſuffer thoſe 
impious Men to mock my Power with Impunt- 
ty? The Gods themſelves are ſenſible of it, 
and theſe raſh Mortals have dared to condemn 
all they have ſeen in my Iſland; they pretend 
ro a Wiſdom Proof againſt all Paſſions, and 
look upon Love as a Fit of Madneſs. Have 
you forgot that I was born in your Dominions ? 
Why do you delay any farther ro ſwallow up in 
the deep Abyſs of your Kingdom, thoſe two 
Men whom I abhor ? | 
She had ſcarce done ſpeaking, when Neptune 
made his boiſtrous Waves riſe up to the very 


Skies, and Venus ſmiled, believing our Wreck 


inevitable. Our Pilot being now beſide himſelf, 
cryd our, that he could no longer oppoſe the 
Violence of the Winds, which fiercely drove us 
upon ſome Rocks; a Guſt of Wind broke our 
Main-maſt, and a Moment after, we heard the 
Keel of our Ship ſplitting againſt the pointed 
Rock. The Water enters at ſeveral] Places; the 
Ship finks ; all the Crew of Rowers rend the 
Sky with lamentable Cries. I embraced Men- 
tor, and told him, Death is come ar laſt, _ 
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muſt receive it with Courage; The Gods have 
delivered us from ſo many Dangers, only to de- 
ſtroy us this Day: Let's die, Oh Mentor! let's 


die; tis a Comfort ro me that I die with you; 


'rwere in vain to contend for our Lives againſt 
the Storm. | 

To this Mentor anſwered, true Courage finds 
always ſome Reſource or other; it is not enough 
ro expect Death calmly and unconcerned, unleſs, 
without being afraid of it, we uſe all our En- 
deavours to keep it off, Let you and I rake one 
of the Rower's Seats, whilſt that Multitude of 
fearful and troubled Men regret the Loſs of their 
Lives, without ufing Means to preſerve them ; 
let's not loſe one Moment to ſave our ſelves. 
Thereupon, he took a Hatcher, and cur off the 
broken Maſt, which leaning into the Sea, made 
the Ship heel-a-porr. The Maſt being thus ſe- 
vered from its Stump, he ſhoved 1r our of the 
Ship, and leaped upon it amidſt the furious 


Waves. Then calling me by my Name, encou- 


raged me to follow him. As a great Tree, 


which all the confederate Winds attack in vain, 


and which remains unmoved, and fixed to its 


deep Roots, ſo that the Storm can only ſhake 


its Leaves: Thus Mentor, not only reſolute and 
couragious, but alſo calm and undifturbed, ſeem'd 
ro command the Winds and Sea. I followed 
him; For who could not have followed, being 
encouraged by Mentor 2 And now we are adrifr 
upon the Maſt, which we ſteer ſometimes one 
Way, ſometimes another. This Maſt prov'd a 


great Help ro us, for we ſar a-ſtride upon it; 


whereas, had we been forced to ſwim all the 
while, our Strength had ſoon been ſpent. Bus 
| ; the 
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the Storm did often over-ſert that great Tree; 


ſo that being ſunk into the Sea, we ſwal- 


lowed large Draughts of che briny Flood, which 


run afterwards out of our Mouths, Ears, and 


Noſtrils; and we were fain to contend with the 


Waves, to get uppermoſt again. Sometimes al- 
ſo, we were over-whelmed by a Billow as big 
as a Mountain, and then we kept faſt to the 
Maſt for fear that violent Shock ſhould make us 
looſe Hold of what was now our only Hope. 
Whilſt we were in that dreadful Condition, 
Mentor, as calm and unconcerned as he 1s now 
upon this green Turf, rold me, Do you think, 
O Telemachus] that your Life is abandoned ro 
the Winds and the Waves? Do you believe 
that they can deſtroy you, unleſs the Gods have 
ordered it? No, no; the Gods over- -rule and 
decree all Things, and rherefore 'tis the Gods 
and not the Sea, you ought to fear. Were you 
in the deep Bottom of the Sea, great Fove's 
Hand were able to deliver you out of it; and 
were you on the Top of Olympus, having the 


Stars under your Feet, he might fink you to the 


deep Abyſs, or caſt you down into the Flames of 
black Tartarus. I liſtened to, and admired his 
Speech, which gave me a little Comfort, but 
my Mind was not calm enough to anſwer bim. 
We paſs d a whole Night without ſeeing one an- 
other, trembling, and half dead with Cold, nor 
knowing whither the Storm would drive us. At 
length, the Winds began to relent, and the roar- 
ing Sea was like one, who having been a long 
Time in a great Paſſion, has almoſt ſpent his 
Spirits, and feels only a en Motion whi ch 
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the Wind helped us on towards it. Hereupon 
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weary, as it were, of its own Fury, made bur a 
hollow rumbling Noiſe, and its Waves were lit- 


rle higher than the Ridges of Land betwixt two 
Furrows in a ploughd Field. 

In the mean Time, bright Aurora, with her 
dewy Wings, came to open the Gates of the 
Sky, to introduce the radiant Sun, and ſeemed 
to promiſe a fair Day. All the Eaſt was ſtreak'd 
with fiery Beams ; and the Stars, which had fo 
long been hid, began to twinkle again, bur with- 
drew, as ſoon as Phubus appeared on the light- 
We deſcryd Land afar off, and 


I felr Hopes reviving in my Heart, but we ſaw 
none of our Companions. Tis probable, their 
Courage failed them, and that they ſunk with 
the Ship. Being come pretty near the Shore, the 
Sea drove us againſt ſharp pointed Rocks, which 
were like to have bruiſed us ro Pieces; but we 
endeavoured to oppoſe to them the End of our 


Maſt, which Mentor uſed to as much Advantage, 


as a Wile Steer's-man does the beſt Rudder. 
Thus we eſcaped thoſe dreadful Rocks, and 
found, at laſt, a clear and eaſy Coaſt, where we 
ſwam without any Hindrance, and came at laſt 
to a ſandy Shore. There you ſaw us, Oh! great 
Goddeſs, who reigneſt in this Inand, there you 


vouchſafed to receive and comfort us. 


The End of the Sixth Book. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Calypſo admires Telemachus in his Adventares, and 
tries all Means to detain him in her Iſland, by 
engaging him in an Amour, Mentor by his wiſe 
Counſels ſupports Telemachus againſt the Artifi- 
ces of that Goddeſs, and againjt Cupid himſelf, 
whom Venus had brought to her Aſſiſtance. Ne- 
vertheleſs, Telemachus and the Nymph Eucha- 
ris ſoon feel a mutual Paſſion, which, at firſt, 
raiſes Calypſo's Fealouſy, and afterwards ber Re- 
ſentment againſt thoſe two Lovers, She ſwears by 

the 
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the Stygian Lake, that Telemachus ſhall go out 
of her Iſland. Cupid goes to comfort her, and o- 
bliges her Nymphs to go and ſet on Fire a Ship 
built by Mentor, at the very Time that Mentor 
was forcing away Telemachus to put him on beard 
their Veſſel. Telemachus felt a ſecret Foy at 
the Burning of the Ship; which Mentor perceiv- 
ing, throws him headlong into the Sea, and him= 
ſelf after him, in order, by ſwimming, to get to 4 
Ship which he perceived near that Coaſt. 


PX 


(Coat Elemachus having ended his Speech, 


f 


all the Nymphs, whoſe deep At- 

W 4 fe? tention had kept them motionleſs, 
Cy with Eyes fixed upon him, began 
do look upon one another, and ask 
among themſelves, with Aſtoniſhmenr, who are 
theſe Men fo cheriſhed by the Gods > Who did 
ever hear ſuch wonderful Adventures? The Son 
of Ulyſſes does already ſurpaſs his Father, in E- 
loquence, Wiſdom, and Valour. What a Look! 
Whar a Beauty! What Sweetneſs! What Mo- 
deſty ! Bur withal, What Nobleneſs and Maje- 
ſty! If we did not know him to be the Son of a 
Mortal, he might eaſily paſs either for Bacchus, 
Mercury, or even the great Apollo. But who 1s 
this Mentor, who looks like a plain, obſcure Man 
of mean Extraction? When one views him nar- 


rowly, there appears in him ſomething more than 


Human. 

Calypſo liſtened to this Diſcourſe, with a Con- 
cern which ſhe could not well conceal ; her Eyes 
{till wandered from Mentor to Telemachus, and 
from Telemachus ro Mentor. Sometimes ſhe would 
have Telemachus begin again thar long Story = 
5 | 18 
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his Adventures; then, on the ſudden, ſhe con- 
rradicted her ſelf ; and, at laſt, rifing abruptly 
from her Sear, ſhe. carry d Telemachus alone into 
a Grove of Myrtles, where ſhe uſed all her Arts 
to know from him, if Mentor was a Deity under 
the Diſguiſe of a Human Shape ? Telemachus 
could nor ſatisfy her; for Minerva, who accom- 
pany'd him under the Shape of Mentor, had not 
diſcovered her ſelf ro him, by Reafon of his 
Youth, for ſhe did not yer truſt his Secrecy fo 
far, as to make him the Confident of her De- 
ſigns. Beſides, ſhe had a mind to try him in 
the greateſt Dangers; and, had he known that 
Minerva was his Companion, ſuch a Support 
would have made him deſpiſe the fierceſt 5 
moſt dreadful Accidents, without any Concern. 
Therefore he miſtook Minerva for Mentor, and 
all the artful Inſinuations of Calypſo, could nor 
diſcover what ſhe deſired ro know, 
_— the mean Time, all the Nymphs, gathering 
rotna Mentor, todx fgicat Delight in asking him 
Queſtions : One of them asked him the Particu- 
lars of his Travels into Ethiopia; another deſi- 
red to be acquainted with what he had ſeen at 
Damaſcus; and a third asked him, Whether he 
was acquainted with Ulyſſes before the Siege of 
Troy? He anſwered every one with Civility; and 
tho' his Words were plain, yer were they not 
without their Graces, Twas not long before 
Calypſo returned, and interrupted their Converſa- 
tion; and whilſt her Nymphs fell to gathering 
of Flowers, ſinging all the while to amuſe Tele- 
machus, ſhe took Mentor aſide, in order to make 
him ſpeak and diſcover who he was. As the ſoft 
Vapours of Sleep do gently glide into the heavy 
Eyes, 
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Minerva, in the Shape of Mentor, had preſerved 
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Eyes, and weary'd Limbs of a Man quite ſpent 
with Fatigue, with the ſame Gentleneſs the flat- 


tering Words of the Goddeſs inſinuated them- 


ſelves, in order to bewitch the Heart of Mentor; 


but ſtill ſhe met with ſomething that baffled 


her Efforts, and mocked her Charms. Like 
a ſteep Rock, which hides its proud Top among 


the Clouds, and deſpiſes the Rage of the inſult- 


ing Winds ; thus Mentor, unſhaken in his Wiſe 
Reſolves, ſuffered rhe preſſing Importunities of 
inquiſitive Calypſo ; nay, ſomerimes he gave her 
a Glympſe of Hope, that ſhe might puzzle him 
with her Queſtions, and draw forth the Truth 
from the Bottom of his Heart: But when ſhe 
thought her ſelf moſt ſure to ſatisfy her Curioſi- 
ty, her Hopes vaniſhed away; whar ſhe imagin- 
ed ſhe held faſt, gave her preſently the flip, and 
a ſhort Anſwer from Mentor, threw her back 


into her former Uncertainty. 


Thus ſhe ſpent whole Days, now flattering Te- 
lemachus, and then endeavouring to rake him a- 
way from Mentor, from whom ſhe deſpaired of 
ever getting the Secret: She made ule of her 
faireſt Nymphs to kindle the Fire of Love in 
young Telemachus's Hearr, and a Deity more 
powerful than Calypſo came to her Aſſiſtance. 

Venus, {till full of Reſentment for the Con- 
rempr which Mentor and Telemachus expreſſed of 
the Worſhip that was paid her in the Ifland of 
Cyprus, was enraged to ſee that theſe two rafh 
Mortals had eſcaped the Fury of the Winds and 
the Sea, in the late Storm raiſed by Neptune. She 
complained bitterly to Jupiter; but the Father 
of the Gods, unwilling to let her know, thar 


the 
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the Son of Ulyſſes, rold Venus with a Smile, That 
G he gave her Leave to revenge her ſelf of thoſe 
1 two Men: She therefore leaves Ohmpus; neg- 
I lects the ſweet Perfumes which are burnt on her 
Altars at Paphos, Cythera, and Idalia; flies 
4 in her Chariot, drawn by Doves; calls her 
Y Cupid, and with a Face full of Sorrow, but a- 
dorned with new Charms, the thus beſpeaks 
him. 

Do'ſt thou nor ſee, my Son, thoſe two Men, 
who ſcorn my Power and thine ? Who for the 
future will worſhip us? Go and pierce with thy 
Arrows thoſe two inſenſible Hearts; deſcend with 
me into thar Ifland, where I ſhall diſcourſe with 
Calypſo. She ſaid ; ; and cutting the yielding Air in 
a golden Cloud, preſented her ſelf ro Calypſo, 


rr 


T who, at thar Moment, {ar alone on the Eage 
1 of a Fountain, at ſome Diſtance from her 
1K; Grotto. 


14% Unhappy Goddeſs, ſaid ſhe ro her, the un- f 1 
| grateful Ulyſſes has deſpiſed and abandoned you; 


0 8 his Son, ſtill more 2 than his Father, deſigns 
_ 3: to do the ſame: Bur Love himſelf is come to 
TY 1 revenge your Cauſe, I leave him with you; he I 


may remain among your Nymphs, as heretofore 
young Bacchus was bred among the Nymphs of 
y the Ille of Naxos. Telemachus will look upon him 
ve as an ordinary Child; and nor miſtruſting him, 
1 Wiͤll ſoon feel his forcible Influence. She ſaid; 
and reaſcending into the gilded Cloud, ſhe left 


0 behind her a ſweer Smell of Ambroſia, which 
8 perfumed all the Woods and Thickets a- 
p round. 

it Cupid remained in the Arms of Calypſo, who, 
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olide in her Breaſt. To eaſe her ſelf, ſhe pre- 
{ently gave him to a Nymph, who happened to 
come to him at that Inſtant, whoſe Name was 
Eucharis ; but, alas! how often did ſhe repent 
it afterwards ? Ar firſt, nothing appeared more 
innocent, more gentle, more lovely, nor more 
oraceful than this Child. By his ſprightly, flat- 
tering, and ever-ſmiling Looks, one would have 
thought he could bring nothing but Delight; 
but as ſoon as one began to truſt his fond Careſ- 
ſes, they were found to be full of a dangerous 
Venome. That malicious, deceitful Boy never 
flattered, but with a Deſign to betray; and ne- 
ver ſmiled, but when he had done, or was rea- 
dy to do, Miſchief. He durſt not come near 
Mentor, being frighted away by his Severity; 
beſides, he was ſenſible, that that unknown Per- 
ſon was in vulnerable, and not to be pterced by 
his Arrows, As for the Nymphs, they ſoon felt 
the Flames that were kindled by this treacherous 
Boy, but they took great Care to hide the deep 
Wounds which feſtered in their Breaſts. 

In the mean Time, T-lemachus, ſeeing the Boy 
playing with the Nymphs, was ſurpriz'd with his 
Beauty and Gentleneſs. He embraces him, ſome- 
times he rakes him on his Knees, and ſometimes 
dandles him in his Arms. He feels within himſelf 
a ſecret Uneaſineſs, the Cauſe of which he cannot 
diſcover; the more he indulges himſelf in his 
innocent Play, the more is he diſorder'd, and 


ſoften'd. Do you ſee thoſe Nymphs, ſaid he to 


Mentor 2 How ö different they are from thoſe Wo- 
men of the Iſte of Cyprus, whoſe very Beauty was 
offenſive, by reaſon of their Immedeſty and Laſci- 
viouſneſs ; but thele immortal Beauties diſplay 

| an 
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an Innocency, a Modeſty, a Simplicity, all over 
charming! At theſe Words, he bluſh'd, bur could 
not tell why : He could neither forbear {peaking 
of them, nor go on with his Diſcourſe 5 his 
Words were broken, obſcure, incoherent, aud 
ſometimes without Senſe or Meaning. Hereupon 
Mentor rold him, O Telemachus ! the Dangers you 


eſcap'd in the Iſle of Cyprus,, were nothing, com- 


par'd with thoſe which now you don't miſtruſt. 
Bare-fac'd Lewdneſs ſtrikes Horror, and brutiſh 
Impudence raiſes our Indignation; but a modeſt 
Beauty is moſt dangerous and enſnaring. When 
we begin to love it, we fancy we are in 
Love with Virtue, and by inſenſible Degrees 
we yield ro the deceitful Allurements of a 
Paſſion, which we can ſcarce perceive, before 
it is too fierce to be extinguiſhd. Fly, my dear 


Telemachus, fly from thoſe Nymphs, who are ſo 


modeſt and diſcreet only ro decoy you; fly from 
rhe Dangers your Youth expoles you to; hut a- 
bove all, fly from that Boy, whom you do not 
know. Tis Cupid himſelf, whom his „Mother 
Venus has brought into this Iſland, to revenge 
your Contempt of thoſe Rites which are perform'd 
in her Honour in the Ifle of Cythera; he has 


wounded the Heart of Calypſo, and made her 


paſſionately in Love with you; he has fir d all 
thoſe Nymphs that are now about him; and 
even Telemachus himſelf: Oh ! vretched young 
Man, you burn without feeling your ſecret Flame! 
: Telemachus often interrupted Mentor, and told 
him, But why ſhall we nor ſtay in this Iſland? 
Ulyſſes is no longer among rhe Living, and muſt 
certainly have been a long Time bury'd in the 
Waves; and Penelope, ſeeing that neither of us 
re- 
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return home, can never have been able to reſiſt 
ſo many Lovers; and without doubt her Father 
Tcarus has by chis Time obligd her ro marry a 
Second Husband. Shall I return to Ithaca to ſee 
her engag'd with another, contrary to the ſolemn 
Faith ſhe had plighred ro my Father? The Itha- 
cians have quite forgot Ulyſſes, and we cannot re- 
turn thither, without running upon certain Death, 

ſince Penelope s Lovers are already poſſeſs d of all 


the Avenues to the Port, the better to make our 


Deſtruction ſure at our Return. 

Mentor reply d, Your Diſcourſe is the Reſult 
of a blind Paſſion; we are wonderfully induſtri- 
ous in finding all the Reaſons which ſeem to fa- 
vout it, and with no leſs Care we avoid the Sight 
of rhoſe which condemn it; we employ all our 
Wir in deceiving our ſelves, and ſtifling thoſe 
Remorſes which give a Check ro our Deſires. 
Have you for got what the Gods have done, in 
order to bring you back into your own Country? 
Which Way did you come our of Ease 2 "Thoſe 
Misfortunes which befel you in Egypt, did they 
not turn on a ſudden to your Proſperity 2 What 
unſeen Hand diſpell'd all thoſe impending Dan- 
gers which rhreatned your Head in the Ciry of 
of Tyre ? Aſter fo many wonderful Deliverances, 
can you be doubrful of what the Gods have in 
Store for you ? But what do I fay ? You are un- 
worth, of their Favours. For my own Farr, F 
go out of this Iſland : But zou, oh! degenerate 
Son of ſo wiſe and noble a Father, you may lead 
here a ſoft, ingloricus Life among Women; and 


in ſpite of Heaven, do what your Father thought 
unworthy of him. 


Theſe 
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Theſe ſcornful Reproofs touch'd Telemacbus to 
the very Quick; he felt his Heart relenting at 
Mentors Words; his Grief was attended with 
Shame: he fear'd both the Departure and Indig- 
nation of ſo wiſe a Perſon, to whom he was ſo 
very much obligd ; but a new- born Paſſion, 


with which he was bur little acquainted, made 


him quite another Man. What, ſaid he to Men- 
tor, with Tears in his Eyes, do you reckon for 
nothing that immortal Life which the Goddeſs 
offers me? No, anſwer'd Mentor, I make no Ac- 


count of any thing that 1s inconſiſtent with Virtue, 


and againſt the ſupreme Decrees of Heaven: 
Virtue calls you back into your own Country, 


that you may ſee and comfort Ulyſſes and Pence | 


dope ; Virrue forbids you ro abandon your ſelf ro 
an extravagant Paſſion : The Gods, who deli- 
verd you from ſo many Dangers, in order to 
make your Glory ſhine, as bright as your Fa- 
ther's ; the Gods, I ſay, command you to quit 
this Iſland. Love alone, thar baſe Tyrant Love, 
can detain you here? Bur what will you do 
with an immortal Life, bereft of Liberty, Virtue, 
and Honour? This ſort of Life would till be the 
mere wretched, in that it were endleſs. Telema- 

obus auſwer' d him only with Sighs; ſometimes he 
wiſh'd that Mentor had forcd him away from 
that Iſland; and ſometimes he wiſh'd that his 
Departure had rid him of a troubleſome, rigid 
Friend, who ever reproach'd him with his Weak- 
neſs. His Soul was continually diſtracted by va- 
rious Thoughts; nor did he continue long in any 
one of them. His Heart was like the Sea, which 
is roſs d by contrary Winds, that ſport with its 
Laconſtant Waves. He often lay ſtretch'd ar full 
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Length and motionleſs on the Sea-ſhore ; ſome- 
times, in a lonely and gloomy Wood, he ſhed a 
Flood of bitter Tears, and cry'd like a roaring 


Lion: He was grown lean ; his hollow Eyes 
were full of a devouring Fire; and by his pale, 
 down-caſt Looks, and disfigur'd Face, one could 
never have thought he had been Telemachus. His 
Beauty, his graceful Sprightlineſs, and his noble 
Aſpect, were fled from him; he was like 2 
Flower, which being blown in the Morning, caſts 
forth its Fragrancy around all the Day, but fades 
inſenſibly towards the Night; its lively Colours 
decay, its Leaves wither, and its fine Top droops, 
and bears dow the feeble Stalk. Thus was che 
Soca of Ulyſſes brought to the Gates of Death. 


Mentor perceiving that Telemachus was not able 


do reſiſt the Violence of his Paſſion, berhoughr 
> himſelf of a Stratagem to deliver him from ſa 
great a Danger. He took Notice that Calypſo was 
deſperately in Love with Telemachus, and that 
JTelemachus was no leſs taken with the Charms of 
the young Nymph Eucharis; for cruel Cupid, the 
better to torment Mortals, makes them ſeldom 
love the Perſon by whom they are belov'd. Now, 
upon a Day, when Telemachus was to go out a 
Hunting with Eucharis, Mentor, in order to raiſe ' 
= Calypfo's Jealouſy, told her, I find in Telemachus 
an eager Love for Hunting, which I never pers 
2 ceivd in him before; this Recreation makes him 
light all other Pleaſures; he only delights in Fos 
reſts and wild Mountains: Is it you, O Goddeſs? 
2 who have inſpir'd him with this Paſſion ? : 


Calypſo was touch'd to the Quick with theſe 


Words, and was not able to contain her ſelf. 


This Telemachys, anſwer d ſhe, who deſpis d all 
1 the 
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the Pleaſures of the Ifle of Cyprus, cannot reſiſt 
the faint Charms of one of my Nymphs. How 
_ dares he to boaſt of ſo many wonderful Actions, 
whoſe Heart is ſo eaſily ſoſten'd by ſhameful, ef- 


feminare Pleaſures, and who ſeems to be born on- 


ly to lead an obſcure, inglorious Life among Wo- 
men? Mentor, not a little pleas d to find that Jea- 
louſy began to work in Calypſos Breaſt, ſaid no 
more at that Time, for fear ſhe ſhould diſtruſt 


him; he only expreſs'd his Concern by his ſad 


and down. caſt Looks. The Goddeſs complain'd 
to him abour all ſhe ſaw, and renew'd her Com- 
plaints every Day: This Hunting-march, of 
which Mentor gave her Notice, rais'd her Fury to 
the Height; ſhe was told, that Telemachus had no 
other Deſign in his Sports, than to withdraw from 
the other Nymphs, in order to entertain Eucharis 
alone; There was alſo a Talk of a ſecond Hunting 
match, wherein ſhe foreſaw he would do what he 
had done in the firſt. Bur to break Telemachus's 


Meaſures, ſhe declar'd, that ſhe deſign'd to make 


one amongſt them; and then on a ſudden, being 
no more able to contain her Paſſion, ſhe ſpoke to 
him in theſe Words. 

Is it for this, raſh young Mortal! That thou art 
come into my Iſland, to eſcape the juſt Wreck 
which Neptune prepar'd for thee, and the Venge- 
ance of the Gods? Didſt thou come into this 
Iſland, which no Mortal ever dares to approach, 


only to deſpiſe my Power, and the Love I have 


expreſsd for thee? O! all ye powerful Deities 
of Heaven and Hell, hear the Complaints of an 
unfottunate Goddeſs : Haſte ro confound and de- 
roy this perfidious, ungrateful, impious Man. 
Since thou art ſtill more cruel and unjuſt than thy 
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Father,may thy Sufferings be more cruel and laſting 

than his; may'ſt thou never ſee thy Country a- 

gain, that poor and wretched Ithaca, which thou 

didſt nor bluſh baſely to prefer before an immor- 

tal Life; or rather, may | thou be deſtroy'd in 

Sight of it, in the middle of the Sea. May thy 

Body become the Sport of the Waves, and be caſt 

0 on this ſandy Shoar, without any Hopes of Burial; 

may my Eyes ſee it devour'd by ravenous Vul- 

tures: May ſne whom you love, ſee it alſo; yes, 

ſhe ſhall ſee it; that Sight will break her Heart, 
- and her Deſpair ſhall be my Bliſs and Delight. 

f Whilſt Calypſo was thus ſpeaking, her Eyes 

) «+ _ glow'dand ſparkled with Fire; her wild, diſtract- 

0 ed Looks "_ ever unſteady; her trembling 

n Cheeks were full of black and blue Spots; her 


5 Colour chang'd every Moment; her Face was of- 
g ten Oer-ſpread with a deadly Paleneſs; her 
E Tears did not flow ſo plentifully as before, their 
's _ Spring being in a great Meaſure dry'd up by 
e Rage and Deſpair; her Voice was hoarſe, trem- 
1 bling, and broken. Mentor obſerv'd the diffe- 
LO rent Motions of her Paſſion, and ſpoke no more 
do Telemachus ; he usd him as we do a Man de- 
rt ſperate ill, and abandon'd by the Phyſicians, yer 
ck olten look d upon him with Eyes of Pity. 
9 Telemachus was ſenſible how guilry he was, and 
is © unworthy of Mentors Friendſhip ; he durſt not 
h, - lifr up his Eyes, for fear he fhould meer thoſe of 
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ſeem'd ſo pleaſing to him; for he could not yet 


be prevailed upon by Reaſon, to conquer his 
fond and beloved Paſſion. 


The Gods and Goddeſſes of bright Olympus, | 


were now met together, and with profound Si- 
lence kept their Eyes fixed on the Iſland of Ca- 
Iypſo, impatient to know who would be victori- 
ous, Minerva or Cupid? The God of Love, by 
his ſporting and playing with the Nymphs, had 
ſer all the Iſland on Fire; and Minerva, under 
 _ the Shape of Mentor, employ'd Jealouſy, the inſe- 
parable Companion of Love, againſt Love him- 
ſelf, Jupiter reſolved to be only a Spectator of 
this Conteſt, and to ſtand Neuter. In the mean 
Time, Eucharis, who was afraid to loſe Telema- 
chus, uſed a Thouſand Arts to keep him in her 
Chains: And now ſhe was juſt ready to go out a 
ſecond Time a Hunting with him; her Dreſs 
was exactly like that of Diana; Venus and Cupid 
had ſupply'd her with new Charms, inſomuch, 
that her Beauty eclipſed then even that of Calypſo 
herſelf, Calypſo, ſeeing her afar off, viewed her- 
ſeif in one of her Chryſtal Fountains, and being 
aſhamed of her own Face, ſhe run to hide her (elf 
in the remoreft Part of her Grotto, and ſpoke thus, 

"Tis then in vain, I have endeavoured to di- 


ſturb the Joys of theſe two Lovers, by declaring. 


that I deſigned to be one of the Hunters. Shall 
I go with them? Shall I be the-Occafion of her 
Triumph? And ſhall my Beauty ſerve only for a 
Foyl to hers ? Shall Telemachus at the Sight of 
my Charms, be ſtill more rranſported with thoſe 
of Eucharis > Oh! wretched me! what have I 
done? No, Il not go; neither ſhall they them- 
ſelves go; I know well eaough how to * 

| them. 
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them. I'll go to Mentor, T'll deſire him to carry 
away Telemachus from this Iſland, and convey 
him to Ithaca, But what do I ſay? And whar 
muſt become of forlorn me, when Telemachus is 
gone? Where am I? Oh cruel Venus! what ſhall 
I do? Oh Venus] you have deceived me! What 
a treacherous Preſent you gave me? Perfidious 
Child! Poiſoning Love! I gave thee free En- 
trance into my Heart, with Hopes to live happy 
with Telemachus, and thou haſt brought nothing 
into my Heart but Trouble and Deſpair. My 
Nymphs have rebelled againſt me; and my 
being a Goddeſs ſerves only to make my Miſes 
ries eternal: Oh that I could deftroy my 
ſelf, to end my Sorrows! But, Oh Telema- 
ches ! fince I cannot die, Thou muſt. III res 
venge thy Ungratitude: Thy Nymph ſhall be 
Eye-wuneſs of it; I will ſtrike thee to- the 
Heart, while ſhe ſtands by. Bur, whither does 
my raving Paſſton hurry me? Oh unfortunate 
Calypſo! Whar mean ſt Thou ! Wilt thou deſtroy 
a guiltleſs Youth, whom thou haſt thy (elf plungs 
ed into an Abyſs of Misforrunes! I my ſelf have 
conveyed- the fatal Brand into the chaſte Boſom 
of Telemachus 2 How innocent he was before !. 
how virtuous! how averſe to Vice! how reſo 
Ine againſt ſhameful Pleaſures! What made 
me intoxicate his Heart ?---- He would have a- 
bandoned me.------ Well! ſhall he not either 
leave me now, or only live to torture me, and 
make my Rival bleſs'd 2 No, no: J ſuffer no- 
thing but what I have deſerved. Go, dear Tele- 
machus, go, croſs the Seas; leave Calypſo, whoſe 
Life is a Burthen ro her, and who cannor meer 
Death, ro eaſe her Torments; leave her diſcon- 
| 13 ſolare, 
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ſolate, covered with Shame, and full of Deſpair, 
with thy proud Eucharis. 


Thus ſhe ſpoke to her ſelf in her Grotto; bur 


ruſning out on the ſudden, tranſported with im- 
petuous Fury: Where are you, O Mentor ! ſaid 
the? Is ir thus you ſupporr Telemachus againſt 
the Aſſaults of Vice, to which he is juſt ready 
to yield ? You fleep whilſt Love is broad awake 
to undo him. I cannot bear any longer with that 
thameful Indifference you ſhew : Will you calm- 
iy look on, and ſee the Son of Ulyſſes diſgrace 
his Father, and neglect the great Things to 
which he is deſtined ? Is ir you or me, whom 
His Parents have entrnſted with his Conduct ? I 
endeavour to find Remedies to cure his diſtem- 
pered Heart, and will you ſtand idle and uncon= 
cerned ? There are in the remoteſt Part of this 
Foreſt, tall Poplars, fir for the Building of a 
Ship; there it is that V/y/es built his before he 
left this Ifland : You will find in the ſame Place, 
a deep Cavern, wherein are all manner of In- 
ſtruments neceſſary to cut out and joyn together 
all the different Parts of a Ship. | 


She had ſcarce uttered theſe Words, bur ſhe 


repented of them. Mentor did not loſe one Mo- 
ment of Time; he went down into that Cave, 
found the Inſtruments, felled the Poplars, and in 
one Day equipd and fitted out a Ship for Sea; 
for Minervas Power and Induſtry require but 
very little Time to bring the greateſt Works to 
Perfection. 
cCahgſo in the mean Time, was tortured by a 
cruel Anxiety of Thoughts; ſhe had a Mind to 
ſee whether Mentors Work went forward, but 
could not find in her Heart to leave the Hunting- 
Match, 
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10 Match, where Eucharis would havę enjoy'd the 
Company of Telemachus, in full Liberty. Her 
it flealouſy never ſuffered her to loſe Sight of thoſe 
1 two Lovers; but at the ſame Time, ſhe endea- 
d voured to lead rhe Hunters toward that Place 
ſt where ſhe knew Mentor was building the Ship 
y me heard the Strokes of the Hatcher, and Ham- 
e mer, and every Blow went to the Heart of her. 
ar But then in the ſame Moment, ſhe was afraid 
1— leſt the buſying her Mind on Mentor, ſhould 
© make her miſs ſome Look or Wink from Tele- 
5 machus to the young Nymph. ; 
m 1 In the mean Time, Eucharis ſaid to Telemachus, 
EY in a jeering Tone, Are not you afraid of being 
12 reproved by Mentor, for going out a Hunting 
* without him? Oh! how you are to be piry'd for 
is living under ſo rigorous a Maſter, whoſe ſevere 
A Auſterity nothing can mitigate 2 He profeſles 
&e himſelf an Enemy to all manner of Pleaſures, 
e, and will not ſuffer you to enjoy any; he con- 
"Al deemns, as a Crime, the moſt innocent Actions. 
r © You might indeed have ſuffered your ſelf to be 
| governed by him, when you was not able to go- 
3 vern your ſelf; but after you have ſhewed ſo 
A much Wiſdom, you ſhould no longer ſuffer your 


ſelf to be uſed as a Child. Theſe cunning, in- 
ſinuating Words, went deep into Telemachus's 
Hearr, and filled it with Spite and Hatred againſt 
Mentor, whoſe Yoke he was willing to ſhake off; 
he feared to ſee him again, and was ſo perplex'd, 
thar he rerurned Eucharis no Anſwer. After they 
had ſpent the Day in Hunting, and in perpetual 
Conſtraint; at laſt, towards the Evening, they 
returned Home thro that Part of the Foreſt, near 
which Mentor had been working all Day. Ca- 

14 Iypſs 
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Hyſo ſaw afar off the Ship compleatly built, and 
at that Sight her Eyes were overſpread with a 
thick Cloud, like that of gloomy Death. Her 
trembling Knees gave Way, and ſunk beneath 
her Body, a cold Damp ſeized all her Limbs ; 
The was forced to lean on the Nymphs that ſtood 
about her, and as Eucharis reached her Hand ro 


ſupport her, ſhe put it back with. a. dreadful 


Frown.. 


Telemachus who ſaw the Ship, but did not ſee 


Mentor, who was already gone Home, having 
juſt finiſhed his Work, asked the Goddeſs, who 
it was that owned that Ship, and for what vſe 
it was defigned ? She was at firſt puzzled for an 
Anfwer, but a while after, ſhe ſaid, J cauſed it 
to be built ro ſend away Mentor; you'll not be 
troubled any longer with that ſevere Friend, who 


thwarts your Happineſs, and would. grow jealous 


of you, if you ſhould become immortal. Men- 


zor forſake me ! I am undone ! cry'd Telemachus. O 


Eucharis, if Mentor abandons me, I have no Friend 
left, but you: Having let theſe Words fall in the 
Tranſport of his Paſſion, he ſaw preſently how 
much his Raſhneſs was to blame, but he was nor 


at Liberty enough to think on their Meaning at 


firſt. All the Company was filenr, and full of 
Surprize: Eucharis bluſhed, and caſt her Eyes 


down; ſhe ſtay d behind the reſt Speechleſs, not 
daring to ſnew her ſelf: Yer, whilſt her Face 


was overſpread with Trouble and Confuſion, ſhe 
felt a ſecret Joy in her Heart. As for Telema- 
chus, he could not apprehend himſelf, nor think 
he had ſpoke ſo indiſcreetly ; what he had done, 
ſeemed ro him as a Dream, bur ſuch a Dream 
as filled him with Perplexity and Uneaſineſs. 
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Calypſo, more fierce and wild than a Lioneſs 
that has her Whelps taken from her, ran up and 


don the Foreſt, without knowing whither ſhe 
was going. At laſt, ſhe found her (elf ar the En- 


trance of her Grotto, where Mentor expected 
her: Go out of my Ifland, ſaid ſhe, you Stran- 
gers, who came hither to trouble my Repoſe: 


Away with that young Fool: As for you, old 


Dorard, you ſhall feel the Power of an enraged 
Goddeſs, unleſs you carry him away this very 
Moment. I will neither ſee him, nor ſuffer that 
any of my Nymphs ſhould ſpeak to him, nor ſo 
much as look upon him: I ſwear it by the Stygian 
Lake; an Oath which makes the Gods them- 


ſelves tremble: But know, Telemachus ! that thy 


Misfortunes are not at an End: No. ungrateful 
Wretch, if I turn thee out of my Iftand, tis on- 


ly that thou may'ſt become a Prey to new Diſ- 


aſters. I ſhall be revenged, thou ſhalt regret the 
Loſs of Calypſo, but all in vain; Neptune, ſtifl 


angry at thy Father who offended him in Sicih, 
and ſolicited by Venus, whom thou did'ſt deſpiſe 
in the Ifle of Cyprus, prepares new Storms for 


rhee. Thou ſhalr (ee thy Father, who is ſtill 
alive; bur thou ſhalr ſee him without knowing 


him. Thou ſhalr nor meet him ar I:haca, before 


thou haſt been the Sport of the moſt cruel For- 
tune. Depatrt.------ May all rhe celeftial Pows 


ers revenge me; may'ſt thou, in the middle of 


the raging Sea, hang Thunder-ſtruck on the 

ſharp Point of a Rock, invoking in vain Calypſo, 

whom thy juſt Puniſhment will fill with Joy. 
Having ſpoke theſe Words, her troubled and 


; perplexed Mind was ready to recall what ſhe had 
laid, and put her upon * quite oppoſite 
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to the former. Love revived in her Heart the 
fond Deſire of ſtaying Telemachus : Let him live, 
faid ſhe ro her ſelf, let him ſtay here; perhaps 
he may at laſt be ſenſible how much I have done 


for him; Eucharis cannot beſtow Immortality 


upon him as I can. Oh! too too raſh Calypſo, 
thou haſt betray'd thy ſelf by thy raſh Oath ; 
thou ſtandeſt now engaged, and the Stygian 
Waves, by which thou haſt ſworn, leave thee 


no manner of Hope. Theſe Words were heard 


by no Body; but one might ſee the Picture 
of a Fury in her ghaſtly Face, and all the peſti- 
lential Venom of black Cocytus ſeemed to reek 
out of her Heart. 

Telemachus was ſeized with Horror: She per- 
ceived it; for what can be hid from a jealous. 
Lover ? And Telemachus's Diſorder redoubled 
the Tranſports of the Goddeſs. Like a furious 
Bacchanal, who fills the Air with frightful Roar- 
ings, and makes the Thracian Mountains reſound 
with her Shrieks: Thus Calypſo roves about the 
Woods, with a Dart in her Hand, calling all ber 


Nymphs, and threatning to ſtrike any one that 


ſhall refuſe to follow her. Frighted by her 
Threats, they all crowd after her with fpeed ; 
even Eucharis advances with Tears in her Eyes, 
keeping her Looks fixed at a Diſtance upon Tele- 
machus, but not daring to ſpeak to him any more. 
The Goddeſs ſhivered when ſhe ſaw her; and 
inſtead of relenting upon that Nymph's Submiſ- 
fon, her Fury redoubled when ſhe perceived, 
that even Grief and Affliction ſerved to heighten 
the Beauty of Eucharis. 
In the mean Time, Telemachus being alone 
with Mentor, he graſps his Knees, not * 
* ches 
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\* ther to embrace him, or look upon him; he ſheds 


a Flood of Tears; he offers ro ſpeak, bur his 
Voice fails him. He knows neither whar he is 
doing; nor what he ought ro do; nor what he 
would do. Ar laſt, he cries our, Oh my true 
Father! Oh! Mentor deliver me from my Miſe- 
ries! I cannot leave you, neither can I follow 
you: Oh! rid me of my Troubles, rid me of my 
ſelf; ſtrike, ſtrike me dead. 

Mentor embraces him, comforts him, teaches 
him how to bear with himſelf, without indulg- 
ing his fond Paſſion, and tells him, Oh! Son of 
the wiſe Uhſſes, whom the Gods have loved ſo 
much, and whom they love ſtill, tis out of that 


Love they have for you, that they expoſe you to 


thoſe terrible Miſeries which you now undergo: 
Whoever is unacquainted with his own Weak- 
neſs, and the Violence of his Paſſions, cannot be 
called wiſe ; for he is ſtil} a Stranger ro himſelf, 
and cannot ſtand upon his Guard againſt himſelf. 
The Gods have conducted you, as it were by the 
Hand, ro the very Brink of a Precipice, to ler 


you ſee the immenſe Depth of it, without ſuf- 


fering you to fall into it; therefore conceive now 
whar you could never have comprehended, un- 
leſs you had experienced ir your Far, You would 
in vain have been told of the Treacheries of 
Love, who flatters in order to deſtroy; and 
who, under an outward Sweetneſs, conceals the 
moſt cruel and unpleaſant Bitterneſs. Thar 


lovely Boy is come hither, attended by 


Sports, Smiles and Graces ; you have ſeen 
him; he has robbed you of your Heart, and you 
your ſelf were pleaſed with this Robbery. You 
laboured to find Pretences to conceal to you 
e 
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ſelf the feſtring Wound of your Heart; you en- 
deavoured to deceive me, and your ſelf; you 
feared nothing; ſee now what your Raſhneſs is 
come to; you call upon Death as the only Re- 


medy to your Ills. The diſtempered Goddeſs is 


like one of the Infernal Furies; Eucharis is con- 
ſumed by a Fire, a Thouſand times more cruel 
than all the racking Pangs of Death; all thoſe 
jealous Nymphs are ready to tear one another to 
pieces; and this is the Work that Cupid makes, 
for all he appears ſo gentle and. inoffenſive. Sum- 
mon all your Courage to your Aſſiſtance; conſi- 
der how. much you are beloved by the Gods, 
ſince they furniſh you with ſo fair an Opportuni- 
ty to avoid Love, and to return to your. dear na- 
tive Country. Calypſo her ſelf is forced to ſend 
you away; the Ship is ready; why ſhould you 
ſtay any longer in an Iſland where Virtue cannot 
be ſafe > 

As he ſpoke theſe laſt Words, Mentor took him 
by the Hand, and pulled him along roward the 
Sea-ſnoar. Telemachus followed him unwillingly, 


fill looking behind him, and keeping his Eyes 
fixed upon. Eucharis, who went away from him; 


and tho' he cou'd nor ſee her Face, yer he view- 
ed with Admiration her fine Hair, ty'd behind 
with a crimſon Ribband, her looſe Garments 
playing with the Wind, and her noble portly 
Gate. He'd fain have kiſſed the very Ground 
on which ſne went; and even when he began 
to loſe Sight of her, he ſtill liſtened, thinking 
that he heard her Voice; altho' abſenr, her liv- 
ing Picture was preſent to his Eyes; he fancy'd 
he ſpoke to her, and was in ſuch a — 
8 an 
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and Concern, that he did not mind what Men- 


tor ſaid to him. 

At laſt, when he began to recover, as if wa- 
ked our of a profound Sleep, he ſaid to Mentor, 
I am reſolved to follow you, but I have net yer 
taken my Leave of Eucharis: J had rather die, 
than thus ungratefully to forſake her: Stay, I 
beſeech you, till I have ſeen her onee more, and 
bidden her an eternal Farewel; at leaſt, ſuffer 
me to tell her, Oh! Nymph! the cruel Gods, 
the Gods jealous of my Happineſs, force me a- 
way from you ; bur they may ſooner pur a-Pert- 
od to my Eife, than ever blot you our of my 
Memory. Oh Father! either grant me this laſt 


and juſt Conſolation, or tear away my Life from 


me this Momenr. No, I will neither ftay in this 
Iſland, nor abandon my ſelf to Love; I have no 
ſuch Paſſion in my Breaſt, I only feel the Impulſe 
of Friendſhip and Gratitude for Eucharis; I on- 
ly defire to bid her once more Adieu, and then 
I'll follow vou without Delay. 

How much T'piry you! anſwered Mentor; your 
Paſſion is ſo fierce and violent, that you are not 
ſenſible of ir. You think you are calm and com- 
pos'd, and yet you call upon Death; you boaſt 
that you are nor conquered by Cupid, when you 
cannot leave the Nymph you love; you ſee and 


hear nothing bur her, and are blind and deaf to 


all rhe reſt. You are like a Man, who being 
light. headed, rhro' a violent Fever, cries he is 
not Sick. Oh blind Telemachus ! you were ready 


to renounce your Mother Penelope, who expects 
you ; Uiy es, whom you ſhall ſee; Ithaca, where 


you ſhall be a King; and finally, thoſe grear 
Honours, and chat high Fortune, which the Gods 


have 
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have promiſed you by thoſe many Wonders they 
have done in your Favour: All theſe Advanta- 
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ges you were going to renounce, to lead an in- 


glorious Life with Eucharis! Will you ſtill pre- 
tend, that tis not Love that ties you to her? 
What is it then that diſcompoſes you? What 
makes you be willing to die? Why did you ſpeak 
with ſo much Tranſport before the Goddeſs? I 
do not charge you with Diſhoneſty, bur I lament 
your Blindneſs: Fly, oh Telemachus! fly; for 
Love is not to be conquered, bur by Flight: 
With ſuch an Enemy, true Courage conſiſts in 
flying without any Deliberation, or ſo much as 
looking behind one, tho' at the ſame Time, tis 
with Fear and Reluctancy that one flies. You 
have not forgor what Care I have raken of you 
ſince your Infancy, and what Dangers you have 
eſcaped by my wiſe Counſels; either be ruled 
by me, or ſuffer me ro leave you. Oh! if you 
knew how much I grieve to ſee you thus ruſh on 
your own Ruin, and how much I have ſuffered, 
during the Time that I durſt nor ſpeak to you; 
the Pangs your Mother felt when ſhe brought 
you forth, were nothing in Compariſon of mine. 
J held my Tongue; I fed upon my own Grief, 
and ſtifled my Sighs, to ſee whether you would 
return to me again. My Son, my dear Son, 


eaſe my oppreſs'd Heart; reſtore ro me what 1 


hold dearer than my own Bowels; reſtore ro me 


my loſt Telemachus ! reſtore your ſelf ro your 


ſelf. If your Wiſdom can ſurmount your Love, 
I ſhall ſtill live happy: but if Love hurries 
you away from Wiſdom, Mentor can no longer 


live. 
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Whilſt Mentor was thus ſpeaking, he went on 
his Way towards the Sea; and Telemachus, who was 
not yetconfirm'd enough in his new Reſolution to 
follow him of his own accord, was yer willing to 
ſuffer himſelf ro be led away without Reſiſtance, 
Minerva, who {till conceal 'd herſelf under the Shape 
of Mentor, covering Telemachus with her inviſible 
Shieid, and ſpreading round him Beams of divine 
Light, made him feel a reſolute Conrage, of 
which he had not been ſenſible ſince his being in 
that Iſland. Ar laſt, they arriv'd at a very ſteep 
Rock on the Sea-ſhore, which was continually 
inſulted by the foaming Tide. They look d from 
thence whether the Ship Mentor had built was ſtil} 
in the ſame Place, bur beheld a diſmal Spectacle. 

Cupid was nertld ro the Quick, not only by 
the unknown. old Man's Inſenſibility, bur alſo by 
his robbing him of Telemachus; his Rage drew 
Tears from him, and made him run to Calypſo, 
who wander d up and down the ſhady Woods; 
me ferch'd a deep Sigh as ſoon as the ſaw him, 
and felr all her Wounds bleeding afreſh. Cupid 
told her, You are a Goddeſs, and yet you ſuffer 
your ſelf to be conquer d by a feeble Mortal, who 
is a Priſoner in your Iſland ! Why do you ler 
him go? Oh unlucky Boy, anſwer'd ſhe, I will 
no more give Ear to thy pernictovs Counſels; 
tis thou haſt broken my ſoft and profound Tran. 
quility, and caſt me into an endleſs Abyſs of 
Miſery : Tis now paſt Recal, ſince J (wore by 
the Stygian Flood to let Telemachus go. Fove him- 
ſelf, Almighty Jove, the Father of the Gods, 
dares not to break that dreadful Oath : But as 
Telemachus goes out of the Iſland, go thou away 
too ; for thou haſt done me more Miſchief than 
he, | Cupid 


— 
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Cupid having wip dd off his Tears with a mali- 


cious Smile, told her, Truly, this is a mighty 
Buſineſs to be puzzl'd at! leave all to my Ma- 


nagement; keep your Oath, and do not oppoſe 


Telemachus's Departure: Neither your Nymphs 
nor I have ſworn by the Stygian Flood to let him 
go; T will inſpire them with the Deſign of ſet- 
ting that Ship on fire, which Mentor has built ſo 
expeditiouſly. His Diligence, which filld you 
with Wonder, will be alrogerher vain $ he ſhall 
have Reaſon to wonder himſelf in his Turn, and 


Mall have no Means left to draw away Telemachus 
from you. | 


This flattering Speech convey'd: pleaſing Hopes 


and Joys into the very Bottom of Cahypſos Heart, 
and allay'd the wild Fury and Deſpair of the 
Goddeſs; juſt as a cooling Breeze, which blows 
on the graſſy Margent of a purling Stream, re- 
freſhes a Flock of Sheep, which was ſcorch'd by 
exceiive Hear. Her Aſpect became clear and ſes 
rene; the Fierceneſs of her Eyes was ſoften d; 
thoſe black Thoughts, and carking Cares, which 
prey d upon her Heart, fled from her for a Mo- 
ment; ſhe ſtopt, ſhe ſmil'd, ſhe careſs d wan- 
ton Cupid, and by her Fondneſs, prepar d new 
Torments for her ſelf. 
Cupid highly pleas'd with having perſuaded 
Calypſo, flew inſtantly in order to perſwade the 
- Nymphs, who were wandering and diſpers'd up 
and down the Mountains, like a Flock of Sheep, 
which the hungry ravenous Wolves have frighted 
away from their Shepherd. Cupid gathers them 


together, and tells them, Telemachus is ſtill in 


your Hands; haſte, and let devouring Flames 
conſume the Ship which the raſh Oye + us 
| ET 5 DULT 


fatal Iſland. The 
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built to favour his Eſcape; Thereupon 


rhey lighted Torches, run to the Sea-ſhore, 
fill rhe Air with dreadful Roarings, and 
roſs about their diſneveld Hair, like frantick 
Bacchanals. And now the greedy Flames devour 
the Ship, which burns the more fiercely, as ſne 
is made of dry Wood, daub-d over with Roſin; 
aud a Cloud of Smoak, ſtreak d with Flames, 
riſes up to the very Skies. | | 
Telemachus aad Mentor behold this Conflagrati- 
on from the Top of the Rock ; and as Telemachus 


heard the Shoutings of the Nymphs, he was al- 


moſt tempted to rejoyce at it, for his wounded 
Heart was not yet well cur d; and Mentor per- 
cetv'd that his Paſſion was like a Fire, not quite 
extinguiſh'd, which now and then breaks thro. 
the Aſhes that cover'd it, and cafts forth bright 
Sparks of Fire. Now, ſaid Telemachus, muſt E 
return to my former Engagements, ſince we have 
no Hopes left to quit this Iſland. 

By this Mentor underſtood that Telemachus was 
going to relapſe into his Follies, and that he had 
not one Moment to loſe: He eſpy'd afar off, in 
the main Sea, a Ship chat ſtood ſtill, not daring 
to approach the Shore, for all Pilots knew that 
the Iſle of Calypſo was inacceſſible to all Mortals. 
Ar that very Inſtant the wiſe Mentor gave a Puſh 
to Telemachus, who ſate on the ſharp End of the 
Rock, caſt. him down into the Sea, and rhrew- 
himſelf after him. Telemachus amaz d and ftun'd; 
by his violent Fall, drank large Draughts of briny 
Water, and was for a white roſs'd about by the 
Waves; but at laſt coming to himſelf, and ſeeing 
Mexzor, who reach d him his Hand to help him to 
ſwim, he thought of nothing but flying from the 
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and his Love for Virtue reviving in his Heart. I 


The Nymphs, who expected ro have kepr 
them Priſoners, cry'd and howl'd with great 
Fury, being enragd at the Diſappointment. The q 
diſconſolate Calypſo returnd into her Grotto, 
which ſhe fill'd with hideous Roarings. Cupid, 
who ſaw his Triumph, turn'd into a ſhameful 
Defeat, ſhook his Wings, and thro' the yielding 1 
Air flew to the ſacred Grove of Idalia, where his 
cruel Mother expected him. The Son ftill more 
cruel than the Mother, comforted himſelf with 
Javghing with her at all the Miſchief he had 
one. 

As Telemachus went farther off from the Iſland, 
he felt with ſecrer Pleaſure, both his Courage 


am ſenſible, cryd he ro Mentor, of what you 
told me, and which I could nor believe, for 
want of Experience: There's no Way to conquer 
Vice, bur by flying from ir. Oh Father ! how: 
kind the Gods were ro me, when they gave me 
your Aſſiſtance, tho by my Folly I deſerve to 
be depriv'd of ir, and be left alone to my ſelf. I 
fear now, neither Sea, nor Winds, nor Storms; 
I only am afraid of my own Paſſions; Love alone 
is more dangerous than a Thouſand Wrecks. 


| The End of the Seventh B ook. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Adoam, Brother to Narbal, proves to be the Com- 
mander of the Tyrian Ship, where Mentor and 
Telemachus are kindly receivd. That Captain 
knowing again Telemachus, related to him the 
Tragical Death of Pygmalion and Aſtarbe, and 
the Advancement of Baleazar, whom the Tyrant his 
Father had difgraced, at the Inſtigation of that lewd 
Woman. During a Repaſt he gives to Telemachus 
and Mentor, Achiroas, by the Melody of his Voice, 
draws around the Ship the Tritons, Nereids, _— 

| ER Cher 
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other Sea-Deities. Mentor taking a Lyre (or Lute) 
into his Hand, ſtrikes it much finer than Achi- 
toas: Adoam afterwards relates the Wonders of 
Batica, and deſcribes the mild Temperature of the 
Air, and the other Beauties of that Country, whoſe 
Inhabitants lead quiet Lives in a great Simplicity 
of Manners. 


E Ship that ſtood till, and to- 

x wards which they ſwam, was a Phe- 
nician, bound ro Epirus, Thoſe who 
were Aboard her, had ſeen Telema- 
820 chus in his Voyage to Egyyt, but 
could not know him amidſt the Waves. As ſoon 
as Mentor came within hearing, he lifted up his 
Head out of the Water, and with a ſtrong Voice 
cry d to them, Oh Phenicians ! you, who at all 
Times are ready to give Aſſiſtance to all other 
Nations, do not deny your Help to two Men 


who expect their Safety from your Humanity. 


Ie you have any Reſpect for the Gods, receive 
us into your Ship; we will go along with you 
where-ever you go. The Commander of the 
Ship anſwered, we will receive you with Joy, 
for we are not ignorant how we ought to relieve 
Strangers in. your unfortunate Condition, and ſo 

they took them up into their Ship. 
They were ſcarce got into her, but their 
Breath being quite ſpent, they ſunk motionleſs; 
for they had ſwam a long while, and ſtruggled 
with rhe fierce Waves. By Degrees they reco- 
vered their Spirits; they had other Cloarhs given 
them, for theirs were ſoaked thro by the briny 
Water, which dropped on every ſide. As ſoon 
2s. they were able to. ſpeak, all the Phenicians 
a crowded 
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crowed about them, deſiring to know their Ad- 


ventures. Among the reſt, the Commander ask'd 


them, How could you enter the Ifland from 


which you came? It is faid to be poſſeſs d by a 


cruel Goddeſs, who never ſuffers any Mortal to 
land there; befides, it is encompaſſed by huge 
craggy Rocks, which are continually inſulted by 
the wanton Waves, and nor to be approached 
without ſplicting againſt them, and ſuffering 
Shipwreck. | 

Mentor anſwered, we were drove upon that 
Coaſt by a Storm; we are Grecians, the Iſle of 
Ithaca, which lies near Epirus, (whither you are 
bound) is our Country, If you are unwilling to 


touch at Ithaca, which is in your Way, we are 


contented to be carry d into Epirus, where we 
have Friends who will rake Care ro furniſh us 
with all Neceſſaries for our ſhort Paſſage from 
thence to Ithaca; and we will for ever be oblig'd 
to you for the bliſsful Sight of what we hold 
moſt dear in the World. 7 : 

All this while Telemachus was filent, and let 


Mentor ſpeak; for the Errors he had commited 


in the Iſle of Calyp/o, had made him much wiſer 
he diſtruſted his own ſelf; he was ſenſible how 
much he wanted the prudenr Counſels of Men- 
tor; and when he could nor ſpeak to him, to 
ask his Advice, he conſulted his Eyes, and en- 
deavoured to gueſs at his Thoughts. | 

The Phenician Maſter of the Ship, fixing his 
Eyes upon Telemachus, remembered he had ſeen 
him ſomewhere, bur twas a confuſed Remem- 
brance, which he knew not how to clear. Give 
me Leave, ſaid he ro Telemachus, to ask you 
vhether you remember you ſaw me before ; for 
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methinks I am no Stranger to your Face, tho' I 
cannot tell where I have ſeen you; perhaps your 
Memory will help out mine. 

Telemachus anſwered him with Surprize, blend- 
ed with Joy; when I firſt looked upon you, I 
was as much puzzled abour your Face, as you 
are about mine; I'm ſure I have ſeen you; I 
know you again, but cannot call ro mind, whe- 
ther 'twas in Egypt or at Tyre. Thereupon, the 
Phenician, like a Man who wakes in the Morn- 
:ng, and who, by Degrees, calls back the fugi- 
tive Dream that vaniſhes away at his waking, 
cry d our on a ſudden, you are Telemachus, whom 
Narbal took into his Friendſhip when he return- 
ed from Egypt; I am his Brother, of whom he 
has undoubtedly ſpoken to you often. I left you 
with him, after the Expedition into Egypt. My 
Affairs carry d me to the Extremity of the Seas, 
into the famous Bætica, near the Herculean Pil- 
lars; ſo that I did but juſt ſee you, and tis no 
Wonder I was ſo puzzled to know you again ar 
firſt Sight. 

[ perceive, anſwered Telemachus, that you are 
Adoam : I had but a Glympſe of you, but I knew 
you again by the Diſcourſe I had with Narbal. 
Oh! how am I filled with Joy to hear News 
from a Man who ſhall ever be ſo very dear to 
me: Is he ſtill in Tyre 2? Is he no more expoſed 
to the barbarous Treatment of rhe cruel Pygma- 
ion? Adoam interrupting him, ſaid, Know, Oh 
Telemachus ! that Fortune has entruſted you with 
one who will take all the Care imaginable of 
you. I will carry you back ro Ithaca, before I 
20 to Epirus, and Narbal's Brother will love you 
no leſs than Narbal himſelf. . thus ſpo- 


ken, 
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FJ ken, he took Notice that the Wind, for which 
he waited, began to blow; whereupon he gave 


Orders for weighing Anchor, and unfurling of 


the Sails; which done, the Rowers ply'd their 
Oars amain, and cut the yielding Flood. After 
that, he took Telemachus and Mentor aſide. 


I am going, ſaid he, addreſſing himſelf to Te- 


= lemachus, to ſatisfy your Curioſity. Pygmalion is 
no more; the juſt Gods have rid Mankind of 
him; as he truſted no Man, no Man would truſt 
him neither: The Good were contented to groan 
in Silence, and fly his Cruelties, without endea- 


vouring ro do him any Hurt; the Wicked 


thought they had no other Way ro ſecure their 

= Lives, than by putting a Period ro his. There 
Was not one YHrian but who was every Day ex- 
poſed to fall a Sacrifice to his Diſtruſt. His ve- 


ry Guards were more expoſed than any Body 


elſe; for his Life being in their Power, he fear= 
ec them more than all the reſt of Men, and up- 
on the leaſt Suſpicion, he ſacrificed them to his 
Safety; 
ſince thoſe who were the Truſtees of his Life, 
being in continual Danger, they could nor 
deliver themielves from their uneaſy Condition, 
bur by preventing the Tyrant's cruel Suſpicions, 
and putting him to Death. | 


which yet he could no where find, 


The impious Aſtarbe, whom you have ſo often 


heard mentioned, was the firſt who reſolved up- 
on rhe Death of the King. She was paſſionate- 

* lyin Love with a young Tyrian, Feazar by Name, 
2 Man of great Wealth, whom {ſhe hoped to 
plwGKuace on the Throne. 


The better to ſucceed in 


her Deſign, ſhe perſwaded the King, that the 
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ent to wear the Crown, had conſpired againſt 
his Life; and procured falſe Witneſſes to prove 
the Conſpiracy, ſo that the unhappy Father put 
ro Death his innocent Son. The ſecond, named 
ia Baleazar, was ſent to Samos, under Pretence of 
1 learning the Manners, Cuſtoms, and Sciences of 
0 Greece; but indeed, becauſe Aſtarbe ſuggeſted to 
; the King, chat his Safety required he ſhould be 
15 re moved from Court, for fear he fhould enter 
i 


3 into Combinations with the Malecontents. As 
N ſoon as he had put to Sea, thoſe who command- 
ed the Ship, being corrupted by that cruel Wo- 
man, took Meaſures in order to be Ship-wreck d 
in the Night; and having caſt the young Prince 
over-board, they ſaved their Lives by ſwim- 
4 ming to other Barks that waited for them. 
4 In the mean Time Pygmalion was the only 
1 Perſon that was unacquainted with Aſtarbe's A- 
fl mours ; he fancyd ſhe wou'd never love any 
100 Man but him; and that diſtruſtful Prince was 
135 blinded by Love, to ſuch a Degree, that he re- 
Wes poſed an entire Confidence in that wicked Wo- 
man. Ar the ſame Time, his extream Avarice 
Ws prompted him to make away with Foazar, (whom 
41 Aſtarbe loved with ſo much Paſſion) in order to 
| ſeize upon his vaſt Riches. | 
Bur while Py2gmalion was thus a Prey to his 


th Diftruſt, Love and Avarice, Aſtarbe thought it 
4 | convenient to put him to Death with all ſpeed. 
13 Sbe was apprehenſive of his having diſcovered 


ber infamous Amours with that young Man; 
1 and beſides, ſne knew the King's covetous Tem- 
er was a ſufficient Motive to put him upon ex- 
Ut erciſing his Cruelty upon Feazar; and therefore 
| ine concluded ſhe had not one Moment to loſe 
f | £9 


II. 
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in do prevent him. She ſaw the Chief Officers of 
ove * his Houſhold willing to imbrue their Hands in 
put the King's Blood; ſhe heard every Day of ſome 
ned new Conſpiracy or other, but ſhe was afraid of 
» of  - rruſting any Body, leſt ſhe ſhould be berray'd. 
«of © Ar laſt, ſhe thought it moſt ſafe to poiſon Pygma- 
| tro lion her ſelf. | ” - 
be lle was uſed to diet by himfelf with her; and 
nrer | &reſs'd all his Victuals with his own Haads, nor 
as daring to truſt any Body elle ; he locked him- 
and. ſelf upan the remoteſt Part of bis Palace, the 
Wo: better to conceal his Diſtruſt, and that he mighr 
ck'd not be obſerved whilſt he was dreſſing his Vi- 
ince Cuals. He deprived himſelf of all Dainties and 
„im- Delicacies, being afraid ro taſte of any Thing 
that was not of his own Cooking. Thus, nor 
ly only all manner of Meats dreſs d by others, but 
8 alſo Wine, Bread, Salt, Oil, Milk, and other 
ordinary Aliments, were no longer of any Uſe 
an) to him. He lived only upon Fruit, which he ga- 
was thered with his own Hands in his Garden, or 
Jr Pulle and Roots, which he had ſowed and cook d 
Wo- himſelf, His Drink was nothing but Water, 
arice Which he drew out of a Fountain within his Pa- 
vhom lace, and of which he always kept the Key. 
ler to aAltho he ſeemed to confide very much in Aſtar- 
He, yet he uſed all poſſible Precautions againſt her; 
o his he always cauſed her to taſte of every Thing that 
ght 5 was ſerved ar his Table, that he might not be 
ſpeed. polſoned without her, and that all Hopes of ſur- 
vered viving him might be taken away from her. But 
Man; o baffle this Precaution, ſhe took an Antidote, 
Tem- which an old Woman, ſtill more wicked tham 
fore er EH, and the Confident of her Ampurs, fur- 
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niſhed her with: After that ſhe poiſoned the 
King with great Aſſurance, in this manner. 


Juſt as they were going to fir down to take 


their Repaſt, the old Woman, of whom I ſpoke 
before, came on a ſudden, and made a great 


Noiſe at one of the Doors: The King, who was 
ever in fear of being aſſaſſinated, ſtarts up in 
Diſorder, and runs to that Door to fee whether 
it was faſt enough: The old Woman makes off, 
the King remains Speechleſs; and tho' he knew 


not what to think of rhe Noiſe he had heard, 


yet he durſt not open the Door to be informed. 
Aſtarbe cheers him up, and with fond Careſſes 
perſwades him to eat: Now, whilſt the King 
was gone to the Door, ſhe had put Poiſon into 


his Golden Cup, and to when he bid her Drink 


firſt, ſhe obey d without any Fear, truſting to 
the Antidote. Pygmalion drank after her, and a 
little while after ſwoon'd away. Aſtarbe, who 
knew his crue] Temper, and that he would kill 


her upon the leaſt Suſpicion, begins ro rend her 


-Cloaths, tears off her Hair, and bemoans her {elf 


in a moſt hideous\manner ; ſhe claſped and hug- 


ved the dying King in her Arms, and bathed 
him with a Fico 
Woman had always Tears at Command. Ar laſt, 
when ſhe perceived that the King's Strength and 
Spirits were exhauſted, and that he was ready to 
give up the Ghoſt, for fear he ſhould recover, 
and force her to die with him, ſhe gave over her 
endearing Fondneſs, and the tendereſt Marks of 
Love, and having pur on horrid Cruelty, ruſhed 
upon him with Fury, and ſtifled him. Afrer- 
wards ſhe plucked the Royal Signet off his Fin- 
ger, took the Diadem off his Head, and called 


in 
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of Tears; for this cunning 
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in Joazar, to whom ſhe gave them both. She 


fancy'd that all thoſe who had been attached to 
her before, would not fail to countenance her 


Paſſion, and that her Lover would be proclaim d 
King; but thoſe who had been moſt forward in 


humouring her, were mean and mercenary Souls, 
and therefore incapable of a ſincere and conſtant 
Affection. Beſides, they wanted Courage and 


Reſolution ; and feared nor only Aſtarbe's Ene- 
mies, but likewiſe the Haughtineſs, Diſſimu- 
lation, and Cruelty of that impious Woman; ſo 
that all wiſned her Death to ſecure their own 
Lives. In the mean Time, a dreadful Tumult 
fills the whole Palace; The King is Dead, The 
King is Dead, is the general Cry: Some are 
frighred, others run to Arms; all ſeem appre- 
henfive of the Conſequences, bur yet over-joy/d 
at the News; buſie Fame carries it from Mouth 
to Mouth, throughout the great City of Tyre ; 


_ every Body ſpeaks of the King's being poiſon'd, 


but not one is found that is concerned at it. His 
Death 1s at once rhe 1 and the gene- 


ral Comfort of the People. 


Narbal, deeply affected with ſo terrible an 
Accident, deplored. like a Good Man, Pygmali- 
ons Misfortune, who had betray d himſelf, by 


committing his Safety to the impious Aſtarbe; 
and had choſen to be an inhuman Tyrant, rather 


than the Father of his People, which is a Duty 


incumbent on a King. He therefore conſulted 


the Good of the State, and haſtened to aſſemble 
all good and publick ſpirited Men to oppoſe A- 
Farbe, under whom they were like to ſee a more 


cruel Government, than that to which ſhe had 
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put a Period, 
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Narbal knew that Baleazar was not drown'd, 


-when he was thrown into the Sea ; and thoſe 


who aſſured Aſtarbe that he was dead, did it on- 
Ty upon a meer Conjecture: Bur by the Favour 
of the Night, he ſaved himſelf by ſwimming ; 
and ſome Cretan Fiſher-men, moved with Com- 
paſſion, received him into their Bark. He durſt 
not return into his Father's Kingdom, ſuſpecting, 
with Reaſon, that his Ship-wreck was contrived 
by his Enemies; and fearing no leſs the cruel 
Jealouſy of Pygmalion, than the Artifices of A.- 


| ftarbe. He remained a long while wandering 
and unknown on the Sea-Coaſt of Syria, where 


the Cretan Fiſher-men had left him: And to get a 


Livelihood, he was reduced to the Condition of 


a Shepherd. Ar laſt he found Means to let 
Narbal know what Condition he was in, for he 
could nor but think his Secret and his Life ſafe 
with a Man of his untainted Virtue and Inte- 
grity. Narba!, tho ill-usd by the Father, had 
nevertheleſs a Love and Reſpect for the Son, 
whoſe Intereſt he all along conſulted ; but he 
took Care of him only to keep him from being 
wanting in his Duty to his Father, and upon that 
Score, he perſwaded him to bear patiently with 

his hard Misfortune. | | 
Baleazar had ſent Narbal Word, that if he 
thought ir ſafe for him to come ro Tyre, he 
muſt ſend him a Golden Ring, upon the Re- 
ceipt of which, he would go to meet him. Nar- 
bal did not judge it convenient to invite Balea- 
zar to come whilſt Pygmalion was alive, for by 
that Means he would have brought both that 
Prince's Life and his own, into certain Danger, 
O difficult a Thing it was to guard againſt Pyg- 
| | malions 
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' - malion's rigorous Inquiries, But as ſoon as thar 


wretched Prince had made an End ſuitable ro: 
whar his Crimes deſerved, Narbal ſent the Gold- 
en Ring to Baleazar with all ſpeed. Upon the 


_ Receipt of it, Baleazar came away immediately, 


and arrived before the Gates of Tyre, when all the 
City was in an Uproar about Pygmalien's Suc- 


ceſſor. Baleazar was ſoon acknowledged by the 


Chief Citizens of Tyre, and by the whole Popu- 


' lace, He was beloved, not upon the Account of 

he late King his Father, who had the univerſal” 
Hatred, bur becauſe of his own Moderation, and 

_ - Sweerneſs of Temper, His very Misfortunes, 

2 ſerved, in a great Mealure, to give a heightning 

- Brightneſs ro all his good Qualities, and to touch 
all the Thrians with a deep Senſe of Compaſſion 
for his paſt Sufferings. 


Narbal aſſembled all the Chief Men among 


the People, the old Mei of the City-Council, 


and the Prieſts of the great Goddeſs of Pheni- 


cia. They ſaluted Baleazar as their King, and 
caus d him to be proclaimed by their Heralds. 
The People anſwered them with repeated Ac-- 
. clamarions, which reached the Ears of Aſtarbe, 
in the remoteſt Part of the Palace, where ſhe 
' was locked in with her baſe and infamous Foa- 


Zar. All the wicked Men whom ſhe had made 
uſe of during Pygmalion's Life, had already for- 
faken her; for the Wicked do naturally hate and: 
fear the Wicked, and never wiſh to ſee them in- 
Authority, becauſe they know what wrong uſe: 


they would make of their Power, and how vio- 
leut they would be. As for Good Men, the 
Wicked think them better for their Turn, be- 
caule upon Occafion they hope to find in them 
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Indulgence and Moderation. Aſtarbe had no 


Body left about her, but the moſt notorious Ac- 


complices of her enormous Crimes, who were 
continually in fearful Expectation of their de- 
ſerved Puniſnment. - 

The Gares of the Palace being broke open; 
rhoſe profligate Wretches durſt not make a long 
Reſiſtance, and only endeavoured to run away: 
Aſtarbe, in the Habir of a Slave, would have 
made her Eſcape thro the Crowd, bur being 
diſcovered by a Soldier, ſhe was preſently ſecu- 
red, and twas with much ado that Narbal kept 
her from being rorn to pieces by the enraged 
Mulitnde, who began already to drag her along 
in the Dirt. In this Extremity ſhe deſired ro 
{peak with Baleazar, thinking ſhe might dazzle 
him by her Charms, and amuſe him with the 


Hopes that ſhe would diſcover ſome important 


Secrets to him. Baleazar could not but admit 


ber, ro hear what ſhe had to ſay; and ar firſt, 
beſides her Beauty, ſhe diſplay'd ſuch ſofr and 
gentle Modeſty as would have melted the fierceſt 


Anger. She. flattered Baleazar with the niceſt 
and moſt inſinuating Commendations; ſhe re- 


- preſented to him how much Pygmalion loved her; 


ſhe conjured him by his Father's Aſhes, to take 
Piry on her: She invoked rhe Gods, as if ſhe had 


a ſincere Adoration for them ; ſhe ſhed Floods 


of Tears ; ſhe graſped the Knees of the new 
King; but afterwards ſhe uſed all poſſible Arts 


to render his beſt-affected Servants both ſuſpect- 


ed and odious ro him. She accuſed Narbal of 


being entered into a Conſpiracy againſt Pygmali= 
on, and endeavouring to withdraw the People 


from their Obedience ro Baleazar, in order to 
make 
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make himſelf King: She added that he deſign'd 
to poiſon that young Prince; and invented ſuch 


other Calumaies ro aſperſe all the reſt of the 
Tyrians, who were addicted to Virtue. She ho- 

ed ro have found the Heart of Balcazar ſuſcep- 
tible of the ſame Diſtruſt and Suſpicions, which 


ſhe had found in the King his Father: But Bale 
ar not being able to bear any longer with the 
black Malice of that wicked Woman, he imer- 
rupted her, and called for a Guard to ſecure her. 


Being ſent ro Priſon, the wiſeſt old Men were 


appointed to examine into all her Actions. 


They diſcovered with Horror, that ſne had 


poiſoned and ſtifled Pygmalion; and the whole 


Courſe of her Life appeared to be a continual 
Courſe of monſtrous Villainy. They were ready 
ro ſentence her to ſuffer the Puniſiment which is 


inflicted on great Offenders in Phenicia, that is, to 
be burnt alive by a lingring Fire; but when ſhe 


found ſie had no manner of Hopes left, ſhe be- 
came fierce and mad like a Fury, and ſwallowed 


_ down a Poiſon which ſhe us'd to carry about her, 


with Defign to make away with her ſelf, in caſe 


they would put her to lingring Torments. Thoſe. 


ho guaraed her, took Notice that ſhe was in a. 


violent Pain, and offered to give her Baſe ; but 


ſhe would never anſwer their Qneſtions, only 


by Signs ſhe let them underſtand that ſhe would 
receive no Relief. They mentioned to her the 
juſt and avenging Gods, whom ſhe had pro- 


vok d; bur inſtead of ſhewing any Trouble or 


Sorrow that might attone for her Crimes, ſhe 


looked upon Heaven with Scorn and Arrogance, 
as it were to inſult the Almighty Powers. The 


Image of Rage and Impiety, was impreſſed on 
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her agontzing Countenance ; nor was there the 
leaſt Remainder of that excellent Beauty which 
had been the Deſtruction of ſo many Men; all 
her Graces were wholly defaced ; her faint; 
hollow Eyes rolled in. their Orbits, with wild 
ſtaring Looks; a convulſive Motion ſhook her 
Lips, and kept her Mouth open in a hideous 
manner; all her Face ſhrivelled and wrinkled, 
yielded a ghaſtly Proſpect by its. continual Di- 
{tortions ; a dead Coldneſs and Paleneſs had 
ieizd all her Limbs; ſometimes ſhe ſeemed to 
gather freſh Spirits, and come to her ſelf again, 
bur twas only a faint Struggle of Nature, which 
ſpent it ſelf in hideous Howlings; ar laſt ſhe 
expired, leaving all the Spectators full of Horror 
and Fear. Without doubt, her impious Ghoſt 
went down into thoſe Places of Sorrow, where 
the cruel Danazds do eternally draw Water with 
bored Veſſels; where Ixion continually turns his 
Wheel; where Tantalus, parched with Thirſt, 
can never catch the wanton Water that flies his 
eager Lips; where S:/iphus. vainly rolls up to 
the Top of a Mountain a Stone, which tumbles 
down again continually; and where Titus will 
for ever feel a Vulture preying upon his growing 
Liver. 5 
Baleazar being delivered from this Monſter, 
returned the Gods Thanks by innumerable Sa- 
crifices. His Conduct, at the Beginning of his 
Reign, was the Reverſe of Pygmalions; he 
applies himſelf to the Promoting of Trade, 
which languiſned and decayed more and more 
every Day; he conſults with Narbal about the 
moſt important Affairs, and yet is not govern- 
ed by him; for he will ſee every Thing = 
is 
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bis own Eyes; he hears every Body's Opinion, 


bur afterwards determines according to his own. . 
He is generally beloved by his People, and be- 
ing Maſter of their Hearts, he enjoys more Ri- 
ches than ever his Father heaped up with his in- 
ſatiable and cruel Avarice; for there is never a 


Family, bur what would part with all they have, 


if he happened to be reduced to a preſſing Ne- 
ceſſity. Thus what he ſuffers them to enjoy, ls 
more at his Command, than if he ſhould forct- 

bly rake ir from them. He needs nor uſe any 


Precaution, or to be ſolicitous to ſecure his Life; 
for he has ſtill the ſafeſt Guard about him, which 
is the Love of all his Subjects; every one of 


them being afraid ro looſe him, and therefore 


willing ro hazard his own Life to preſerve that 
of ſo good a King. He lives happy with his- 
People, and all his People live happy under him.. 
He is ever afraid of burthening his People, 
whereas they re afraid of giving him too little a. 
Share in their Eſtates. He lets them live in- 
Plenty, and yer this Plenty makes them net-- 
ther refractory nor inſolent; for they are labori- 


ous, addicted ro Trade, and ftedfait in preſerv- 


ing the Purity of their ancient Laws. Phenicia 
has now recovered the Height of her Greatneſs. 
and- Glory, and 'tis ro her young King, ſhe owes- 
ſo much Proſperity, Narbal governs under him. 


O Telemachus! were he now to ſee you, with 
how much Joy would he load you with Preſents!. 
What a Pleaſure would it be to him to ſend you 


back into your own Country in State and Mag- 
nificence? Am [ not then very fortunate in do- 
ing what he could wiſh to do him ſelf, in going: 
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. the Son of UV/yſes,. that he may reign there, as 


wiſely as Baleazar reigns at Tyre ? 


Adoam having thus ſpoken, Telemachus, highly 
' pleas d with this Story, and much more with the 


Marks of Friendſhip he receiv'd from him, em- 
bracd him with great Tenderneſs and Affection. 
Afterwards, Adoam ask'd him, what extraordinary 
Ad venture had led him into the Iſland of Calyp/o 2 
Telemachus, in his Turn, gave him the Story of 


his Departure from Tyre, and his going over to 


the Iſle of Cyprus : He related ro him, his meet- 


ing again with Mentor; their Voyage into Crete; 


che publick Games for the Election of a new 


King after Idomeneus's Flight; Venus's Anger; 


their Shipwreck ; the kind and joyful Welcome 
Calypſo had made them; the Jealoufie of that 
Goddeſs againſt one of her Nymphs ; and Mentor's 
throwing his Friend into rhe Sea, as ſoon as he 
elpy'd the Phenician Ship. 

After they had given each other the reſpect ive 
Stories of their Adventures, Adoam caus'd a mag- 
niftent Entertainment to be ſervd up; and 
the better ro expreſs his exceſſive Joy, he pro- 
curd all} the Diverſions that could be had. 
Whilft they were at Fable, attended by young 
Phenician Boys, clad in white, with Garlands of 
Flowers on their Heads; the moſt exquiſite Per- 
fumes of the Eaſt were burnt. All the Rowers 
Sears were fill d with Muſicians, playing on the 
Flute. Achitoas now and then interrupted them, 
by the ſweet Harmony of his Voice and his Lyre, 
fit to entertain the Gods at their Revels, and even 
to pleaſe the Ears of Apollo himſelf. The Tr:tons, 
the Nereids, all the Deities who obey the Com- 
mand of Neptune, and the Sea-Monſters them- 

ſelves, 
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ſelves, forſook their watry deep Grottos, and 
came in Shoals round the Ship, charm'd by this 
Divine Melody. A Company of young Phenicians 
of excellent Beauty, and clad in fine Lawn, as: 
white as the driven Snow, danc'd for a long Time 
ſeveral Dances of their own Country; afterwards 
they danc'd after the Egyptian Manner, and laſt 
of all, after the Grecian. Now and then the loud 
Trumpets made the Waves reſound with their 
Clangor as far as the diſtant Shore. The Silence 


of the Night, the ſtillneſs of the Sea, the trem- 


bling Light of the Moon, which play'd on the 
Surface of rhe Water, and the azure Blue of the 
Skies, ſtudded with bright rwinkling Stars, ſerv'd 
ro heighten the Nobleneſs and Majeſty of the 
Show. Bo fo 

Telemachus, being of a quick and ſprightly 
Temper, eaſi affected with the Impreſſions of 
ſeutna! Objects, relitn'd all thoſe Pleaſures with 
Dellghe; but he durſt nor jadulge himſelf too far 
in the enjoyment of them, ſince he had experienc'd 
to his Grief and Shame in rhe Iſle of Calypſo, how 
ready Yourh is to be inflam'd. He was ſhy and 
afraid, even of the moſt innocent Pleaſures, and 
{uſp=cce: every Thing. He look'd upon Mentor, 
an? conſuired both his Face and his Eyes, to 
ko „hat he ought to chink of all choſe. Plea- 
ALES; 3 

Mentor was not a little pleas'd to ſee him in 
that Perplexity, bur made as if he did not take 


Notice of it; at laſt mov'd with Telemachuss Mo- 


derarion, he told him with a Smile; I perceive 
what you are afraid of, and cannot bu: commend 


your Fear; but however, you muſt have a Care 
nor to carry it too far. No Man can wiſh. you 
| | More 
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more earneſtly than I the Enjoyment of Pleaſure, 
provided ir be ſuch Pleaſure as will nor hurry 
you to Exceſs, nor emaſculate your Nature. You 
muſt enjoy Pleaſure only to unbend ycur ſelf; 
bur ſtill in ſuch a manner as to preſerve the uſe 
ef your Reaſon. I wiſh you moderate Diverſions, 
thar will not make you like a furious Brute. 
Tis now convenient you ſhould refreſh your ſelf 
after all your Troubles and Fatigues; reliſh, 


with a grateful Complaiſance to Adcam, all thoſe | 
Enjoyments he offers you: Be merry, Telemachus, 


be merry and rejoyce ; Virtue is neither morole, 
anſtere, nor affected: Tis ſhe yields true Plea- 
fures; ſhe alone knows how to ſeaſon and temp er 
them, to make them ſolid and laſting ; ſhe knows 
how to mix. Mirth and Sports with the moſt impor- 
tant and ſerious Affairs. She prepares us for Plea- 
fure by Labour, and refreſhes the Hardſhips of 
Labour by Pleaſure, Wiſdom it ſelf is nor aſham'd 
to be gay and ſprightly upon Occaſion. 

Having ſpoke theſe Words, Mentor took up a 
Harp, and rouch'd it with ſuch exquiſite Arr, that 
Architoas, ſtung with Jealouſie, let his drop from 


his Hands; his Eyes were flaming with Spire, 


his rroubl'd Faceturn'd pale again; and every Bo- 
dy would have taken Notice of his Pain and 
Confuſion, but that at the ſame Moment, Mentor 's 


Harp had raviſh'd into an Extaſy the Souls of all 


the Aſſiſtants. No Man hardly durſt draw Breatf, 
for fear of breaking in upon the profound Silence, 
and ſo loſing ſomething of the divine Song; all 
were ſtill in Pain, leſt he ſnould end it too ſoon. 


Mentors Voice had no effeminate Softnefs, but 


was flexible; mellow, and ſtrong; and he us d it 
with ſuch Arr, that he humour'd ro Admiration 


every Thing he ſung. ; _ 
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He, at firſt, rehears'd is Praiſes. of mighty 
Feve, the Father and King both of Gods and 
Men, who with a Nod ſhakes the whole Uni-- 
verſe. Afterwards. he repreſented Minerva co- 
ming out of his Head, that is, Wiſdom, Which, 
rhat "ſuprem e God creates within himſelf, and 
which iſſues from him, to inſtruct thoſe who are 
willing ro be taught. Mentor ſung all rheſe Truths: 
in ſuch divine and lofty Strains, and in ſo religi- 
ous a Manner, that the whole Aſſembly thought 
chemſelves tranſported to the very Top of Ohm- 


745, in the Preſence of Jupiter, whole Looks are 


more pierceing than his Thunder. Next to that, 
he {ung the Misfortunes of young Narciſſus, who 
being fondly ſmitten with his own Beauty, which. 
he was continually viewing in a Fon con- 


ſum'd bimſelf with Grief, and was-chang d into 


a Fiower, that bears his Name. Laſtly, he ſung 
ha faral Death of fair Adonis, whom a fierce 
wild Boar tore in Pieces, and whom Venus, tho“ 
patTionarely 1 in Love with him, could never bring 
to Life again, with ail the bitter Complaints ſhe- 
pur up to Heaven. 

None of thoſe who heard kim were able to 
contain their Tears; and every one felt a ſecret 
P.eaſure in Weeping. When he had done Sing- 
ing, the Phenicians look d upon one another full 
of Wonder and Amazement. One ſaid this is 
Orpheus ; for thus with his Harp he us'd to tame 
fierce Beaſts, and draw after him both Woods 
Tis thus he enchanted Cerberus, 
ſuſpended for awhile rhe Torments of Ixion, and 
of rhe Danaids, and prevail'd with the inexorable 
Pluto, to conſent to the Releaſment of the Fair 
Euridice. Another cry'd, No, tis Linus, the Son. 
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Apollo; to whom ſomebody anſwer'd, You are 
miſtaken, this muſt be Apollo himſelf. Telemachus's 
Surprize was little leſs than that of the reſt ; for 
he never knew before, that Mentor could play on 
the Harp with fo much Maſtery. Architoas, who 
by this Time had conceal 'd his Jealouſie, began 
to give Mentor thoſe Commendations he defervd; 

bur he could nor praiſe him withour bluſhing, 
neither was he able ro make an end of his Diſ- 


courſe. Ment or, who {aw the Trouble he was 


1, began to interrupt him, and endeavourd to 


comfort him by commending his Muſicx. How. 


ver, his Praiſes did not comfort Architeas ; an 
he was ſenſible, that Mentor ſurpaſs'd him 
more by his Modeſty, than by the Charms of bis 
Voice. 

In the mean time Telemachus ſaid to Adoam, I 
remember you ſpoke to me of a Voyage you 
made into B.etica, fince we came away from E- 
£ypt 3 and becauſe Berica is a Country, of which 
common Fame relates fo many incredible Won- 
ders, vouchſafe to tell me what we muſt believe 
of them. I will be extream glad, reply'd Adcam; 
to give zou a Deſcription of that famous Country 
" hich deſerves your Curioſity, and which is much 

beyond what Fame preclaims about it; Mhere- 
upon he thus began: — 

The River Betis runs rhrough a fruitful Land, 
bleſt with a temperate, and ever* {ſerene Sky. 
The Country has it Name from the River, which 
diſcharges its Waters into the great Ocean near 
the famous Pillars of Hercules, and about that 
Place where the furious Sea, breaking thro' its 
Banks, divided heretofore the Land of Ta: i from 
Great Africa, This Country ſeems to —__ Wy 
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ferv'd the Delights of the Golden Age. Here 


Winters are luke-warm, and rhe fierce Northen 


Winds never rage in it; the {ſcorching Hear of 


the Summer is ever allay'd by refreſhing Zephyrs, 


which fan the ſultry Air towards Noon; to that 


the whole Year is but a happy Hymen betwixr 
Spring and Autumn, which ſeem ever ro go Hand 
in Hand, The Land, both in rhe Vallies and 


the Plains, yields every Year a double Harveſt ;. 


the Roads are hedg'd with Bay-Trees, Pomgra- 
ner- Trees, Jeſſemine, and other Trees, ever green, 
and ever in Bioffom. The Hills are over-{pread 
with numerous Flocks of Sheep, whoſe fine 
Wool is a choice Commodity among all Nations 
of the known World. There are a great many 
Mines of Gold and Silver in that happy Country; 
bur its rude Inhabirants. contented and happy 
with their Plainneſs, diſdain to count Gold or. 
Silver among their Riches, and only value what 
is really neceſſary to anſwer the Neceſſities of 
humane Nature. 

When we firſt began to trade with that Na- 


tion, we found Gold and Silver employ'd among 


them about the ſame Uſes as lion; as for. 
Example. for Plough-ſhares. As they had no 


foreign Trade, fo they wanted no Coin. Moſt 
of them are either Shepherds or Husbandmen 


Artificers and Tradeſmen are but few in this: 
Country; for they only tolerate thoſe Arts which 
procure the Neceſſartes of Life; and befides, 
tho moſt of the Inhabitants either follow Agri- 


culture, or the tending of Herds and Flocks, yet 


they are skil'd in thoſe Arts which are ſerviceable 
for the Support of their plain and frugal Way of 
Living. The Women ſpin that filky Wool I teld 
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you of, and make extraordinary fine and white 


Stuffs ; they bake Bread, dreſs Victuals, and all 
thoſe Labours are eaſie ro them; for in thts 
Country their ordinary Food is Fruit and Milk, 


and very rarely Fleſh, Our of the Leather of 


their Sheep, they make thin Shoes for themſelves, 
their Husbands, and their Children; they make 
Tents, ſome of wax d Skins, and others of Barks 
of Trees. They waſh the Cloaths, keep the 
Houſes in order, and ſweet and clean to Ad- 
miration, and make Garments for all the Family. 
Thoſe Garments are eaſily made; for in this 
mild and happy Climate, they only wear a thin 
and light Piece of Stuff, neither cut nor ſew'd, 
and which, for Modeſty's Sake, every one laps a- 
bour his Body in long Folds, and in what Form 
he pleaſes. | 

The Men, beſides Husbandry, and the rending 
of rheir Herds and Flocks, have no other Arr ro 
exerciſe, but the working and faſhioning of 
Wood and Iron ; andeven in theſe, they ſeldom 
make any Ule of Iron, unleſs ir be for Tools ne- 
ceffary for Husbandry. All thoſe Arts which re- 
ſpect Architecture, are altogether uſeleſs to them; 
for they never build Houſes. It argues, ſay they, 
too great a Fondneſs for the Earth, the Building 
a Dwelling upon it much more laſting than one's 
felf; it is ſufficienr ro have a Shelter againſt the 
Injuries of the Weather. As for all other Arts, 
fo much eſteem'd among the Grecians, the Egyp- 
tians, and other civiliz d Nations, they abhor and 
deteſt em, as the Inventions of Pride and Effemi- 
nacv. : 

When they hear of Nations that have the Art 
of erecting ſtately Buildings, of making Gold and 
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| N Silver Houſhold Goods, Stuffs adorn'd with Em- 


broidery and precious Stones, exquiſite Perfumes, 


delicious and dainty Diſhes of Meat, and Inftru- 


ments of Muſick, whoſe Harmony inchants the 


Scocul, they anſwer in theſe Words; thoſe Nations 
are unhappy, thus to have beſtow'd ſo much 
Lime, Labour, and Induſtry, upon the corrup- 
ting of themſelves. Thoſe Superfluicies ſoften, 


intoxicate, and torment the Poſſeſſors of them, 
and tempt thoſe that are depriv'd of them, to ac- 


gquire em by Injuſtice and Violence. Can thar 
Superfluity be call'd a Good, which ſerves only 


to make Men wicked 2 Are the Men of thoſe 


Countries more ſound, ſtrong, and robuſt than 


we? Do they live longer? Are they better u- 
nited among themſelves? Is their Life more 
free from Cares, more calm, and more chearful? 
Nay, on the contrary, they muſt needs be jea- 


lous of one another, devour'd by ſhameful and 
baſe Envy, ever diſquieted and torturd by Am- 


bition, Fears, and Avarice; and incapable of en- 


| © . 


| joying plain, unmix'd, and ſolid Pleaſures, ſince 
they are Slaves to ſo many imaginary Neceſſi- 
ties, in which alone they place their Felicity. 


Thus tis, continu'd Adoam, that theſe wiſe Men 
ſpeak, who owe all their Wiſdom to their dili- 


gent Study of ſimple Nature; they have an Ab- 
horrence for our Politeneſs, and it muſt be con- 
feſt, that theirs has ſomething great in their ad- 
mirable Plainneſs: They live ail together, without 
. . dividing their Lands; every Family is govern'd 
by ſits Chief, who is real King of it. The Father 
of the Family, has the Power to puniſh any of 
his Children, or Grand-Children, that commits a 
Fault ;. but before he inflicts the Puniſhmenr, he 


adviles 


1 
| 
' 
; 
f 
ö 


The Adventures Book VIII. 


adviſes with the reſt of the Family. Tis rare in- 
deed that there is any occaſion for Puniſnment; 
for Innocence of Manners, Truth, Honeſty, In- 
tegrity, Obedience, and Abhorrence of Vice, 
dwell in this happy Place; and one would think, 
Aſtræa, who is ſaid to have fled to Heaven, lies 
yet conceal'd here among theſe People: There 
is no need of Judges amongſt them, for rheir 
own Conſciences judge em: All their Gcods 
are in common; the Fruits of the Trees, the 
Grain and Pulſe of the Earth, the Milk of the 
Herds are ſo abounding, that a People ſo ſober 
and moderate have no Occaſion to divide them. 
Each Family travelling through this happy Coun- 
try, carry their Tents from one Place to another, 
when they have eaten up the Paſturage, and con- 
ſum'd the Fruits of that Part where they were 
ſeated before; ſo that having no private Inte- 
reſts ro maintain one againſt rorther, they all love 
one another with brotherly Love, which nothing 
can impair or break in upon ;'ris the Contempt of 
vain Riches and of deceitful Pleaſures, which 
confirm 'em 1n this Peace, Union, and Liberty. 
They are all free, and all equal. 

There is no other Diſtinction among them, 
except what 1s allow'd to the Experience of the 
grave old Men, or to the extraordinary Wiſdom 
of ſome young Men, who being accompliſh'd in 
all Virtue, are equal to the old Men. The c:iuel 
Outcries of Fraud, Violence, Perjury, Law-ſuits, 
and Wars, are never heard in this Country, che- 
riſh'd by the Gods. 
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ſtain d this Land; nay, even the Blood of Lambs 
is leldom ſpilt in it. When theſe People hear of 
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bloody Battles, rapid Cenqueſts, State Revolu- 
tions, Which are frequent in other Nations, they 
ſtand perfectly amaz d. What, ſay they, are not 
Men ſubject enough to Mortality, without preci- 


pitating one another to Death? Does Life, which 
is ſo ſhorr, ſeem to them roo long? Are they 


ſear here upon Earth to tear one another ro Pie- 
ces, and ſo make themſelves mutually miſerable ? 
Among other things, theſe People of Betica cannot 
conceive, why thoſe Conquerors, who ſubdue 
great Empires, ſhould be ſo much admir'd. Whar 
a Folly tis, ſay they, for a Man to place his 
Happineſs in governing other Men, which is ſo 

ainful aa Office, if it be executed with Reaſon, 
and according ro Juſtice > Bur whar Pleaſure 
can he take in governing them againſt cheir Con- 


ſent? All that a wiſe Man can do, is to take upon 


him the Governing of a docile People, whom the 
Gods have committed to his Care zor a People who 
intreat him to be a Father or Shepherd ro'em; bur 
to govern Men againſt their Will, is ro make one's 
ſelf moſt miſerable, to gain a falſe Honour for 
keeping them in Slavery. A Conqueror is a Man 
whom the Gods, in their Wrath againſt Man- 
kind, have ſent upon the Earth, to lay Kingdoms 
waſte, ſpread Terror, Miſery, and Deſpair every 
where, and to make as many Slaves, as there are 
Freemen, Is it not Glory enough for a Man, 
that thirſts after Fame, to rule thoſe with Pru— 
dence whom the Gods have pur under him? 
Does he think he cannot merit Praiſe, unleſs he 
becomes violent, unjuſt, inſulting, uſurping, 
and Tyranical over all his Neighbours 2 War 
ſhould never be though: on, bur for the Defence 
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of Liberty, Happy he, who being a Slave ro no 
Man, has not the vain Ambition to make another 
Man his Slave. Thoſe mighry Conquerors whom 
they repreſent to us with ſo much Glory, are like 
thoſe over-flowing Rivers, which appear ma- 
jeſtick, bur deſtroy thoſe fertile Fields which they 
ſhould only refreſh. 

After Adoam had given this Deſcription of Be- 
tica, Telemachus, charm d with his Relation, 
ask'd him ſeveral curious Queſtions. Do theſe 
People, ſaid he, drink Wine? They are ſo far 
from drinking ir, reply'd Adoam, that they never 
card to make any; not that they want Grapes, 
fince no Country whatſoever produces more de- 
-Jictous ; bur they content themſelves with eating 
Grapes, as they do other Fruits; and dread 
Wine as the Corrupter of Mankind. Tis a kind 
of Poyſon (ſay they) which raiſes Madneſs. Ir 
does not kill a Man, indeed, bur it makes him a 
Beaſt. Men may preſerve. their Health and 
Strength without Wine, the Effect of which is to 
deſtroy good Manners. 

Then, ſaid Telemachus, I would fain know what 
Laws are obſerv'd in Marriages in this Nation. 
No Man, reply'd Adoam, can have more than one 
Wite, whom he muſt keep as long as ſhe lives, 
The Honour of the Men in this Country depends 
as much on their Fidelity to their Wives, as the 
Honour of the Wives depends, in other Coun- 
tries, on their Fidelity ro their Husbands. Ne- 
ver were People ſo honeſt, nor ſo inviolably 
chaſte. The Women here are beautiful and a- 
greeable, but plain, modeſt, and laborious. 
Marriage here is peaceful, fruirful, and e The 
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The Husband and Wife ſeem to be bur one Soul 


in Two Bodies; they bear an equal Part in all 


domeſtick Cares; the Husband manages all the 
Concerns Abroad, the Wife keeps cloſe ro her 
Buſineſs at Home; ſhe comforts her Husband, 
and ſeems to be made only to help and pleaſure 
him; ſhe gains his Confidence, and contributes 
leſs by her Beauty, than her Virtue, to heigh- 


ten the Charms of their Society, which endure 


as long as they live. Sobriery, Temperance, and 


Purity of Manners, make the Lives of theſe 


People not only long, but free from Diſeaſes. 


Here are Men of an hundred, and of an hundred 
and twenty Years old, who are yer hearty and 


chearful. 


One thing more that I want to know, 


added Telemachus, is how they avoid going to 


War with their Neighbours? Nature, ſaid Adoam, 


has ſeparated them from other People, on one Side 
by the Sea, and on the other Side by high Moun- 
tains towards the North. Beſides this, the Neigh- 


bouring Nations bear them great Reſpect, on ac- 
count of their Virtue; and when they fall out among 


themſelves, they frequently make choice of theſe 
People to determine their Differences; and have 
often entruſted to them the Lands and Towns 


thar were in diſpute. As this, wiſe Nation has 
never committed any Violence, no Body diſtruſts 


em. They laugh when they hear of Kings 


who cannot ſettle and adjuſt the Fromiers of 


their Dominions among themſelves. Is it poſ- 


ſible, ſay they, for Men to fear they ſhall ever 
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want Land? There will ever be more than they 
can cultivate: And as long as there ſhall remain 
free Lands, we would not ſo much as defend 
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our own againſt our Neighbours, who would 
rake em from us. Pride, Arrogance, Knavery, 
and Avarice were never heard of among the Inha- 
bitants of B.ctica ; ſo that their Neighbours never 
have Occaſion to fear ſuch a People, nor can they 
ever hope to make ſuch a People fear them, 
which 1s the Reaſon that they never moleſt em. 


"Theſe People would ſooner forſake their Coun- 
try, or meer their Death, than ſubmit themſelves 
to Slavery. Thus they are as difficult ro be en- 


fav'd, as it is for them to deſire to enſlave o- 
thers: Which cauſes ſo profound a Peace be- 
tween them and their Neighbours. 

Acdoam ended this Diſcourſe, with an Account 
of the manner of Traffick berween the Phenicians 
and thoſe of Bætica. Theſe People, purſu'd he, 
were amaz d when they ſaw ſtrange Men come 
from ſo far on the Waves of the Sea. They ſuf- 


fered us to lay the Foundation of a City in the 


iſle of Gades, They receiv'd us very kindly, and 
gave us part of all they had, without taking any 
Payment for it. Moreover, they offer'd us all 
that was left of their Wool, after they had ſuffi- 
ciently provided for their own Uſe, and indeed 
ſent us a rich Preſent of it. Tis a Pleaſure to 
them to give their Overplus liberally to Stran- 


gers. 


As for their Mines, they gave them up to us 
without any manner of Uneaſineſs, becauſe they 


made no Advantage of em; they fancy'd Men 


were not overwiſe to ſearch with ſo much Pains 
in the Bowels of the Earth, what could not make 
em happy, nor ſatisfy any real Neceſſity. Do 
not dig, ſaid they to us, fo deep into the Earth; 
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ald content your ſelves with ploughing and tilling it, 
TY, and jt will afford you real Goods that will nouriſh 
ba- you; you will reap Fruits from it that are more 
er valuable than Gold and Silver, ſince Men deſire 
ey neither Gold nor Silver, but only to purchaſe, 
m, Ziuſtenance for Human Life. 
m. We would often have taught em Navigation, 
in- and have carry'd the young Men of their Country 
es into Phenicia; but they would rfever conſent that 
N- their Children ſhould learn to live after our | 
o- Manner. They would learn, ſaid they to us, to 
* ſtand in Need of thoſe Things that are become 

neceſſary to you, and would forego Virtue to 
int gain them. They would grow, like a Man who 
ns has good Legs, and who having loſt the Cuſtom 
1e, of walking, brings himſelf ar laſt ro the ſad 
ne Neceſſity of being always carry 'd, like a fick 
1f- Man. As for Navigation, they admire it indeed, 
he as an induſtrious Art; but they believe it to be 
nd . pernicious. If thoſe People, ſay they, have e- 
ny * nough to ſupport Life in their Country, what do 0 
all they ſeek in another? Are they not contented 
fi- With what is ſufficient ro Nature? They deſerve 
ed to be ſhipwreck'd, for ſeeking Death in the 
to midſt of Tempeſts, to ſatiate the Avarice of 
n- Merchants, and indulge the Paſſions of other 

Men. | 
us  Telemachus was raviſh'd at Adoam's Diſcourſe ; 
y he was highly pleas'd to find that there was yet 
en a People in the World, who following the true 
ns Dictates of Nature, was both ſo wiſe and ſo 
ce happy. Oh! how vaſtly the Manners of theſe 
Jo People, differ from the vain and ambitious Man- 
; ners of thoſe, who are accounted the Wiſeſt! 


nt oF | We 
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We are ſo vitiated, that we can hardly think 
that ſo natural a Simplicity can be real. We 
look upon the Morals of theſe People only as a 
pleaſant Fable, and they ought to * upon ours 
as a monſtrous Dream. 
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3 The ARGUMENT. 

Venus, ſtill enrag'd againſt Telemachus, ſues to 

1 Jupiter for his Deſtruction; but the Deſtinies not 
permitting him to periſh, that Goddeſs goes to Nep- 

+ rune, to concert Means to drive him away from 

Ithaca, whither Adoam was conducting him. They 

» employ, for that Purpoſe, a deceitful Deity, who im- 

3 poſes upon the Pilot Arhamas, and makes him ſteer 

Full ſail, into the Port of the Salentines, while he x 


3 4 thought to arrive at Ithaca. Idomeneus King ay 8. 
the Salentines receives Telemachus into his nent, 
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City, where he was actually preparing a ſolemn Sa. 
crifice to Jupiter, for the Succeſs of a War againſt 
the Mandarians. The Prieſt conſulting the En. 
trails of the Victims, gives him hopes of Sneceſs, and 

that he ſhall be chiefly indebted for it to his tm 
new Gueſts, | 


ILS T Telemachus and Adoam were 
x 1 . 


b G 
YL EDU 


EE Ts : : 
2 8 ceceitful unfriendly Deity led then 
far wide of Ithaca, which their Pilot Athama 


ſought for in vain, Neptune, tho'a Friend to the 


Phenicians, could no longer endure to think tha 
Telemachus had eſcapd the Storm that had daſh! 
him againſt the Rocks of Calyp/o's Iſland. Venu 
was yet more incensd, to ſee that young Man 
triumphing, after his Conqueſt over Cupid an 


his Charms, and in the heighth of her Paſſion 


ſhe quitted Cythera, Paphos, Idalia, and all thi 


Honours which are paid ro her in the Ifle of Crete; - 


ſhe could no longer ſtay in thofe Places where 


Telemachus had deſpiſed her Power; and thereup | | 


on ſhe flies ro bright Olympus, where the God 
were aſſembl'd round the Throne of Fove. Fron 
this Place, they behold the Stars rowling beneati 
their Feet: They ſee the Terreftial Globe, like: 
{mall Clod of Clay; The vaſt Seas appear ! 
them only like Drops of Water, with which thi 


Clod is a little moiſten d; The largeſt Kingdom 


are in their Eyes but as a little Sand covering tit 


Surface of this Clod ; The Numberleſs Multiruſs 


People, the mighty Armies ſeem to them bu 
Ants, contending for a Tuft of Graſs upon 11 
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5 Clod. The Immortals laugh at the moſt Weigh- 
ty Affairs that agitate feeble Mortals, and their 


moſt important Concerns appear to them like the 
Play-Games of Children. That which Men call 
Glory, Grandeur, Power, profound Policy, ſeems 
to theſe ſupreme Deities, to be nothing but Mi- 
ſery, and Folly. 3 
Tis in this Abode, ſo much elevated above the 


* Earth, that Jupiter has fix d his immovable 


Throne: His Eyes pierce into the deepeſt Abyſs, 
"and viſit even the moſt ſecret Receſſes of the 
Heart. His ſweet and ſerene Aſpect diffuſes Tran- 
quility and Joy throughour the Univerſe. On the 
contrary, when he ſhakes his Ambroſial Locks, he 


makes both Heaven and Earth to tremble : The 


Gods themſelves, dazzled with the beamy Glory 
that ſurrounds him, can't approach him without 
trembling. 1 
All the Cœleſtial Deities were now about him ? 
Venus preſented herſelf with all thoſe Charms, 
that ſpring from her divine Perſon; her looſe flo- 
wing Gown, was more ſplendid, than all the 


Colours with which Iris decks herſelf amidſt the 


dusky Clouds, when ſne comes to promiſe to the 
diſmay'd Mortals the Ceſſation of a Tempeſt, 
and to declare to them the Return of fair Wea- 


ther. Her Robe was faſten d by that fam'd Gir- 


dle, on which are repreſented the Graces; the 
Goddeſs's Hair was negligently ty d behind by a 


Locker of Gold. All the Gods were ſurpriz d at 
8 her Beauty, as if they had never ſeen her before, 


_ and their Eyes were dazzled, like the Eyes of 


)] v8 


orials, when Phebus, after a tedious Night 


comes to illuminate the Earth with his Rays. 
The, look d on each other with Afſtoniſhmenr, 
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bur ſtill their Eyes center d on Venus; and they 
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perceiv'd thoſe of the Goddeſs were bathed in 


Tears, and that a Cloud of Sorrows overcaſt her 
Face. 
Mean while ſhe advanc'd rowards the Throne 


of Jupiter, with a ſoft, light Pace, like the rapid 


Flighr of a Bird cleaving the vaſt Space of the 
yielding Air. He look'd upon her with Compla- 
cency, {mild kindly on her, and then riſing up, 
embrac'd her : My dear Daughter, ſaid he to her, 
What is it grieves you? I cant ſee your Teats 
without Concern: Fear not to unboſom your 


ſelf freely to me, you know my Tenderneſs and 


Indulgence for you. 

Venus anſwer'd him with a gentle Voice, but 
Interrupted with deep Sighs : O Father of Gods 
and Men! can you, who ſee all Things, be igno- 
rant of the Cauſe of my Sorrow? Minerva is not 
ſatisfy'd with overthrowing the very Foundations 
of Troy's ſtately Town, which I protected, and to 
be reveng' d on Paris, who had prefer d my Beauty 
to her's; but ſhe likewiſe conducts thro' Land 
and Sea rhe Son of Ulyſſes, that cruel Deſtroyer 
of Troy. Telemachus is ſtill accompany 'd by Mi— 


nerva, which occaſions her Abſence from this at- 


vine Aſſembly : She led this raſh Youth into the 
Ifle of Cyprus to affront me. He has deſpis'd my 
Power; and nor only diſdain'd to burn Incenſe 
upon my Alrars, bur has expreſsd an Abhor- 
rance of the Feſtivals that are celebrated in my 


Honour. He has lock'd faſt his Hearr againſt all 


my Pleaſures. In vain has Neptune ſtir d up a- 


gainſt him the Winds and Seas, at my Defire; 


Telemachus, caſt by a dreadful Shipwreck, on 


Calypſos Iſland, has wiumpn d © oyer Cupid's ſelf, 
whom 
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whom I ſent thither to ſoften the Heart of this 


young Greck, Neither Calyp/o's blooming Yourh 


and Charms, nor any of her Nymphs, nor even 


the burning Shafts of Love, could ger the Aſcen- 
dant over Mznerva's Arts. She ſnatch'd him from 


the Ifland ; behold how I am defeated; a Strip- 


ling rriumphs over me. | 
Fupiter, ro comfort Venus, ſaid to her: Tis 
true, my Daughter, Minerva guards the Heart 


of this young Greek, againſt your Son's Ar- 


rows; and prepares for him a Glory, which 
never yet was merited by a young Man. I am 
ſorry he has deſpis'd your Altars, bur cannot ſub- 
ject him to your Power, I conſent, ro grarify 
you, that he ſtill wander both by Sea and Land; 
thar he live far from his own Country, expos'd to 
all Sorts of Miſeries and Dangers : Bur the Fates 
will neither ſuffer him to periſh, nor his Virtue 
ro be overcome by thoſe. Pleaſures with which 
you decoy Mankind. Take Comfort therefore, 


my Daughter: Content your ſelf with ruling o- 
ver ſo many other Heroes, and ſo many of the 


Immortal Powers. Here he ſmil'd at Venus, with 


the urmoſt Grace and Majeſty. A radiant Flaſh, 


Hke rhe moſt piercing Lightning, darted from his 
Eyes: Then, tenderly kiſſing Venus, he diffus'd 
an Odour of Ambroſia, which perfum'd Olympus 
all around: The Goddeſs could not bur be ſenſi- 
ble of this favourable Reception from the Great- 
eſt of the Gods. In ſpite of her Fears and Grief, 


a viſible Joy o'erſpread her Face. She let down 
her Veil to hide her bluſhing Cheeks, and to co- 
ver the Confuſion ſhe was in. The whole Aſſem- 
bly of the Gods applauded Fupiter's Anſwer ; 
and Venus, without loſing a Moment's Time, ha- 


ſten d 
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ſten'd to Neptune, to concert with him the Means 
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of revenging her ſelf on Telemachus. She repeat- 


ed to Neptune what Fupzter ſaid to her; I knew 


before, reply'd Neptune, the unalterable Decree 
of Deſtiny ; bur if we can't fink Telemachus to 


the Bottom of the Sea, let us nor ar leaſt omit a- 
ny Thing that may make him wretched, and re- 
tard his Return to I-haca. I cannot conſent to 
the deſtroying of the Phenician Ship, on Board 
which he is; I love the Phenicians ; they are my 
People: No other Nation in the Univerſe culti- 
vates my Empire as they do. The Sea, thro 
their Means, is become a Bond that ties together 
all the Nations of the Earth; They honour me 
with continual Sacrifices on my Altars; they are 
juſt, prudent, and induſtrious in their Commerce; 
They convey the Conveniencies of Life, and 
Plenty thro' all the World: No, Goddeſs, I can't 
admit one of their Veſſels ſhould be wreck'd ; 
bur J will make the Pilot looſe his Courſe, and 
{ail wide of Ithaca, whither he is bound. Venus, 
fatisfy d with this Promiſe, forc'd a malicious 
Smile, and alighred from her flying Charior on 


Idalia's flowry Meads, where the Graces, the 


Laughters, and the Sports expreſs'd their Joy to 


ſee her again, dancing around her on the Flow- 


ers which perfume that charming Place. | 
Neptune immediately diſpatched a deceitful 
Deity like the God of Dreams, ſave only that 
Dreams never deceive but during the Time of 
Sleep, whereas this Deiry inchants Men's Senſes 
when they are awake. This malignant Deity, at- 
tended by a numberleſs Crowd of wing'd Deluſi- 
ons fluttering round him, came and poured out 
a ſubtle and enchanted Liquor upon the Eyes . 
the 
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| the Pilot 4thamas, who was attentively conſider- 
in the Brightneſs of the Moon, the Courſe of the 
Stars, and the Port of Ithaca, whoſe ſteep Rocks 


he had already diſcovered pretry near. In this 
very Moment, the Pilot's Eyes could diſcern no- 


thing truly as it really was; A falſe Sky anda 
mock Land 
Stars ſeemed to have chang d their Courſe, and 


preſented themſelves ro him; the 


to return back again into their former Orbits: All 


Olympus ſeem'd to move by new Laws; the Earth 


ir ſelf was altered; a falſe Ithaca ſtill offer'd it ſelf 


to his View to amuſe him, while at the ſame Time, 
he was going farther off from the true One. The 


more he approached towards this deluding Re- 


preſentation of the Iſland, the farther this Image 


recoil'd from him; it ſtill fled from before him, 
and he knew not what to make of its Retrear: 
Sometimes he thought he already heard the 


Noiſe ſo uſual in a Port; and ſo he was ftrair pre- 


paring, according to the Orders he had receiv'd, to 
ſteal a- ſnore on a little Iſland near the great One, 


to ſecure the Return of this young Prince againſt 


the Violence of Penelopes Lovers, who had con- 


ſpired againſt him. Sometimes he dreaded the 
Shelves, which are ſo numerous on that Shore, 


and he fancy'd he heard the hollow Roaring of 


the Waves daſhing againſt thoſe Shelves: Then 


all on a ſudden he perceiv'd that the Land ap- 
pear d at a much greater Diſtance : The Moun- 


tains ſeemed to him like ſo many little Clouds, 


| which ſometimes darken the Horrizon while the 


Sun is ſetting, Thus was Athamas perplexed, 
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and the Impreſſion of the deceitful Deity, which 
had bewitch'd his Eyes, fill'd him with a Sort of 
an Apprehenſion, which till then he was a Stran- 
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ger to. He was even inclin'd to believe that he 
was not awake, and that he was under the Illuſi- 
on of a Dream. Mean while, Neptune command- 
ed the Eaſt Wind to blow, in order to drive the 
Ship on the Coaſt of Heſperia : The Wind obey- 
ed him with ſo much Vehemence, that the 


Ship ſoon arriv'd at the Place Neptune had ap- 


pointed. 

Already had Aurora proclaim'd the approach- 
ing Day ; already had the Stars, which dread 
the Rays of the Sun, and are ſhy of him, be- 
gun to hide in the Ocean their dusky Fires, 
when the Pilot cry'd out: I can no longer doubt 
it; we are now touching the very Iſland of Itha- 
ca; rejoyce, Telemachus, for in an Hour, you 
ſhall ſee Penelope again, and perhaps Ulyſſes, re. 
poſſeſs d of his Throne. At this Cry, Telemachus, 
who was lock d faſt in the Arms of Sleep, a- 
wakes, ſtarts up, goes to the Steerage, embraces 
rhe Pilot, and with his Eyes ſcarce open ſur— 
veys the Neighbouring Shore, and figh'd when 
he could not perceive that it was the Coaſt of 
his own Country. Alas! Where are we, ſaid 
he? This is not my dear Ithaca. Athamas, you 
are deceiv'd, you are but little acquainted with 
this Coaſt ſo far diſtant from our Country. No, 
no, reply'd Athamas ; I can't be deceiv'd in my 
Knowledge of the Bearings of this Iſland: I 
have been a great Many Times here; I know 
the ſmalleſt Rock belonging to it; the Coaſt of 
Tyre is ſcarce more recent in my Memory: See 
that Mountain there jutting our; behold that Head- 
land riſing like a Tower; don't you hear thoſe 
Billows that break themſelves againſt rhoſe other 
Rocks, that with an angry Brow, ſeem to threat- 
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en the Sea by their Fall? But don't you ſee that 


Temple of Minerva, which ſalutes the Clouds ? 
Vonder is the Houſe and Caſtle of your Father 
O Athamas ! reply'd Telemachus, you 
are deceiyd; I ſee on the contrary, a remote, 


but very level Coaſt; and I perceive a Town, 
but ir is none of Ithaca, O Gods, is it thus you 
deride poor Mortals! 


Eyes. | 
mage of it preſented it ſelf ro my Fancy; but 
now tis vaniſhd like a Dream: I now behold. 
another City, and it is doubtleſs Salentum, which 
Llomeneus, who fled from Crete, has lately found- 
ed in Heſperia; I perceive its riſing Walls, as yer 

unfiniſh'd; I ſee a Port not yer entirely for- 


Whilſt he was ſaying theſe Words, all of a ſud- 


den the Eyes of Athamas were reſtored to their 


wonted Certainty, and the Charm diſſolv'd: He 
perfectly furvey'd the Shore as it really was, and 


acknowledg'd his Error, I own, O Telemachus, 
cry d he, ſome envious Deiry has enchanted my 
I choughr I ſaw Ithaca, and a perfect I- 


rifyd. ' 


Whilſt Athamas was taking Notice of the ſeve- 


ral Works, newly erected in this growing City, 


and whilſt Telemachus was bewailing his Mis- 


fortune; the Wind that Neptune cauſed to blow, 


drove them full Sail into a Road, where they 


found themſelves under Shelter, and juſt by the 
Haven. 


Mentor, who was no Stranger either ro Nep- 


tunes Revenge, or the cruel Devices of Venus, 
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only ſmil'd at Athamas's Miſtake. - When they 
were in this Road, Mentor ſays to Jelemachus: 


Jupiter is making a Tryal of you, but will not 
ſuffer you to be deſtroy d: On the contrary, he 
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only tries you, to point out to yon the Road of 
Glory. Think on the Labours of Hercules; let 


your Father's Achievements be ever preſent to 
your Mind. He who knows not how to ſuffer, 
is not magnanimous. By Patience and Fortitude 
you muſt tire out that mercileſs Fortune, which 


takes Delight in perſecuting you: I am leſs a- 


fraid, for your ſake, of the righreous Treatment 
of Neptune, than I fear'd the inſinuating Careſſes 
of rhat Goddeſs who detained you in her Iſland, 


What do we ſtay for? Let us enter the Port; 


theſe People are our Friends; we are come a- 
mong the Greeks, Idomeneus, who himſelf has 


been ill uſed by Fortune, will have piry on the 


Diſtreſt. They preſently enter'd the Port of 
Salentum, where the Phenician Ship was receiv d 
without any Obſtruction, becauſe the Phenicians 
are in Peace and Commerce with all the People 
of rhe World. 

Telemachus beheld with Admiration this grow- 
ing City: As a young Plant, which having been 
nouriſhed by the Night's ſweet Dew, at Break 


of Day feels the Sun-Beams coming to embelliſn 


it; it grows; it opens its tender Buds; it 
ſtretches out its green Leaves; it blows its fra- 
grant Flowers with a Thouſand new Colours; 
every Moment you look upon ir, you perceive a 
new Luſtre: So flouriſh d Idomeneus's City on 
the Sea-ſide. Each Day, each Hour ir roſe in 
Magnificence, and preſented a. far off to Stran- 
gers at Sea, new Embelliſhments of Architecture, 
which rower d ro the very Skies. All the Coaſt 
reſounded with the Cries of the Workmen, and 
the Strokes of Mallets and Hammers ; while by 
the Help of Cranes and Ropes, Stones —_— 
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© thro' the Air: All the leading Men of the City, 
ſpirited up the Populace to their Work, as 
ſoon as Aurora appeared; and King Idomeneus 
himſelf gave Orders every where, and forward- 
ed the Works with an incredible Diligence. 

' Hardly was the Phenician Veſſel got into Port, 
e'er the Cretans gave to Telemachus and Mentor, 
all the Tokens of a fincere Friendſhip : They 
haaſtened away to inform Idomeneus that the Son 
of Ulyſſes was arrivd. The Son of Ulyſſes, cryd 
he! Of Ulyſſes! he! that dear Friend, that wiſe 
Hero, by whom we ar laſt laid ftarely Troy in 

' Duſt ! Bring him to me, and ler me ſhew him 
how much I lov'd his Father. Hereupon they 
preſent to him Telemachus. who telling him his 
Name, ſues for Hoſpiraliry. Idomeneus anſwer d 
him with a courteous ſmiling Counrenance: Tho' 
no Body had told me who you are, I ſhould cer- 
tainly have known you. You: are Ulyſſes him- 
ſelf; behold his very Eves darring forth Fire, 
his ſteady Look, his Mien ar firſt cold and 
reſery'd; which cover'd ſo much Sprirelineſs 
and ſo many Graces! I perceive that ingenious 
Smile, his eaſy negligent Demeanour, his gentle 
Speech, plain and inſinuating, which perſwaded, 
without allowing Time for Conſideration, or 
Suſpicion. Yes, you are the Son of Ulyſſes, but 
you ſhall be mine roo. O my Son, my dear 
Son, what Accident brings you to this Climate 2 
Is ir to ſeek your Father! Alas! I can tell you 
nothing of him; Fortune has perſecuted both him 
and me: "Twas his Ill- luck nor to be able to find 
his Country again, and twas mine to find my 
© Country again, fill d with the Hatred of the 
> Gods againſt me. Whilſt Idomeneus was ſpeak- 
1 | ang 
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ing theſe Words, he looked wiſtly upon Men- 
tor, as one whoſe Face he was no Stranger to, 
bur whole Name he could not recal. 
And now Telemachus anſwer'd him with Tears 
in his Eyes: O King, pardon the Grief, which 
in Deſpight of me will break our at a Time 
when I ought to expreſs nothing but Joy and 
Gratitude for your Generofity to me. By your 
lamenting the Loſs of Ulyſſes, you your ſelf reach 
me how much I ought to be affected by my 


| Misforrune, in not finding my Father. Tis now 
a long, long while, IL have been in Search of him | 


———— 


<a 


chro all the known Seas. The incens'd Gods 


permit me not either to ſee him again, or to 


return to Ithaca, where Penelope pines away with 


a longing Deſire to be freed from her importu- 
mate Suitors. I thought I ſhould have found you 
in the Iſle of Crete; I was there inform'd of your 
cruel Deſtiny, bur little thought of ever coming 
mear Heſperia, where you have founded a- new 
Kingdom; but Fortune, who makes us Mortal: 
her Play-game, and who obliges me to wander 
from Place to Place, and keeps me ſtill from J. 


ehaca, has ar length caſt me upon your Shore. Of 


all rhe Diſaſters ſhe has expos'd me to, this is 
what I the leaſt repine at; for tho' ſhe drives me 
from my Native Country, yer ſhe brings me ac- 
quainred with the wiſeſt and moſt generous of 
all Kings. 


Ar thele Words, Idomeneus gave Telemachus a 


kind Embrace, and leading him into his Palace, 
ſaid ro him; Who is that wiſe old Man that ac- 
companies. you ; for methinks I have ſeen him 
ſomewhere 2 Tis Mentor, reply'd Telemachus ; 


Mentor, the. Friend of Viyſes, ro whom e 
mitte 
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- mitted the Government of my Infancy =: Whar 
Tongue can expreſs to you how much I am o- 
blig'd to him! 


Thereupon, Idomeneus ſtepping to Mentor, and 


taking him by the Hand; you and I, ſaid he to 
him, have ſeen one another before. 
remember the Voyage you made into Crete, and 
what good Advice you gave me; bur at that 


You may 


Time, the Hear of Yourh, and the quick Reliſh 


of ſenſual Pleaſures hurry'd me away; ſo that 
my Misforrunes only have been able ro teach me 


what J would not believe. Would to the Gods 


I had taken your Advice, O ſage old Man! But 


I am amazd to ſee thar you are not in the leaſt 
alter d in ſo many Years; your Face is as freſh 


and ſanguine as ever, the {ame ſtrait and vigo- 
rous Body, only your Hair is grown ſomewhar 


hoary. 
Great King, anſwer d Mentor, were I a Flat- 


terer, I would tell you likewiſe that you till 


preſerve that Bloom, which ſhone in your Face 
before the Siege of Troy ;- but J had rather dif- 
pleaſe you than offend againſt Truth. Beſides, I 


find by your wiſe Diſcourſe, that you do nor 


love Flattery, and that a Man runs no Hazard in 


being ſincere with you. Therefore, I muſt needs 
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that Kings alway wear aways faſter than other 
Men. In Ad verſity, the Fatigues of the Mind 
and Body make them old before their Time: 


In Proſperity, the voluptuous Enjoyments of an 


eaſy Life, waſte their Strength even more than 
the Toyls of War. Nothing is more detrimen- 
tal ro Health than immoderate Pleaſure. From 
hence it proceeds, that Kings, either in Peace or 
War, do continually labour under ſuch Pains or 
Pleaſures, as bring upon them old Age before 
they are far advanc'd in Years ; Whereas a ſo- 


ber and temperate Way of Living, free from In- 


quietudes, plain, regular and laborious, keeps all 


the Limbs of a wiſe Man in a vigorous Vouthful- 


neſs; which, without theſe Precautions, flies faſt 
away upon the Wings of Time. 

Idomeneus, charm'd with Mentor's Diſcourſe, 
would for a long Time have liſten'd ro him, 
had they not come to put him in Mind of a Sa- 
crifice which he was ro make to Fupiter. Tele- 


machus and Mentor follow'd him, ſurrounded by 


a great Crowd of People, who with much Ea- 
gerneſs and Curiofity, gaz d at the two Stran- 
gers. The Salentines ſaid one to another: Theſe 
two Men are very different; the young one has 
a certain amiable Livelineſs beyond Expreiſion, 
all the Graces of Youth and Beauty are dif- 
fus'd over his whole Face and Body; bur this 
Beauty has nothing effeminate nor languid : Tho' 
he is in the tendereſt Bloſſom of Youth, yer he 
appears vigorous, ſtrong, and inured to Labour. 
Bur this other, tho far older, has loſt nothing ar 
all of his Strength : His Mien indeed ſeems ar 
firſt nor ſo Majeſtical, nor his Countenance ſo 


in 


Graceful ; yet if you look nearer, you will find 
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in his Simplicity the Marks of Wiſdom and Vir- 
rue, with a ſurprizing Grandeur of Deportment. 
When the Gods deſcended to Earth to reveals 
themſelves ro Mortals, they undoubtedly appear- 
" in the like Figures of Strangers and Travel- 
ers. | | 
By this Time, they were arriv'd at the Tem- 
ple of Jupiter, which Idomeneus who was deſcend- 
ed from that God, had adorn'd with much Mag- 


nificence. It was environ'd with a double Row 


of Marble Pillars, like Faſper : The Chapiters 
were of Silver; the Femple was all incruſted (or 
lined) with Marble; with Baſſo Relievos repre- 
ſenting the Transformation of Jupiter into a Bull, 
the Rape of Europa and her Paſſage thro' the Sea 
into Crete. They ſeem'd to reverence Jupiter tho 
he was in a ſtrange Form. Then in another 
Place they ſaw the Birth and Vouthfulneſs of 


Minos; laſtly, that wiſe King in a more advan- 


ced Age diſpenſing Laws to the whole Iſland, in 


order to render it for ever flouriſning. There 
likewiſe Telemachus took Notice of the principal 


Occurrences at the Siege of Troy, where Idome- 
neus had acquir'd the Reputation of a grear Ge- 
neral. Amid'ft the Repreſentation of theſe Acti- 


ons, Telemachus look 'd for his Father, and found 


him taking the Horſes of Rheſus, whom: Diomed 
had juſt kill'd ; in another Place contending with 
Ajax, for the Arms of Achilles, amidſt an Aſſem- 
bly of rhe Grecian Commanders: And laſtly, his 
coming our of the fatal Horſe to give Death to ſo 
many Trojans. 

Telemachus preſently knew him by all theſe fa- 
mous Actions, which he had ſo often heard of, 
and which Mentor himſelf had frequently _— 
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ed to him. The Tears preſently guſh'd from his 
Eyes; he chang d Colour, Grief was ſpread all 
oer his Face: Idomeneus perceiv'd it, tho' Tele- 
machus rurn'd afide to conceal his Trouble. Don't 


be aſham'd, ſaid Idomeneus to him, to let us ſee 


how much you are mov'd with the Glory and 
Misfortunes of your Father, 2 

Mean while the People afſembled in grear 
Crowds under the vaſt Porticos form'd by the 
double Row of Columns which ſurrounded the 
Temple. There were Two Companies of young 


Boys and Girls, who ſung Hymns in Praiſe of 


the Thunder-graſping God, Theſe Children, 


who were pick d out for their Beauty, had their 


long Hair ſpread about upon their Shoulders ; 
rheir Heads were perfum'd and crown'd with 
Roſes, and they were all cloath'd in white. Ido- 
meneus offer d in Sacrifice ro Fupiter a Hundred 
Bulls, ro beſpeak his Bleſſing in a War which he 
had undertaken againſt his Neighbours. The 
{moaking Blood of the Victims ſtream'd into the 
capactous Goblers of Gold and Silver. 

The aged Theophanes, belov'd of rhe Gods and 


Prieſt of the Temple, kept during the Time of 


the Sacrifice, his Head coverd with one End 
of his Purple Robe; then. he conſulted the En- 
trails of the Victims ſtill panting; after which 
aſcending the Sacred Tripod; O ye Gods, cry d 
he, what are theſe two Strangers whom. you have 
ſent into theſe Parts 2 Had they nor come among 
us, the War lately enter d upon would have been 
fatal ro us, and Salentum would have fallen ro 
ruin eer it had been well raisd above Ground. I 
have in my Eye a young Hero whom Wiſdom 


leads by the Hand No Mortal dares ſay more--- 


In 
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In ſpeaking theſe Words, his Looks were wild, 
and his Eyes ſparkled with Fire; he ſeem'd to 
gaze on other Objects than thoſe that were beſore 
him; his Face was enflam'd, his whole Body 
was in Emotion, he rag'd. and grew diſtracted; 
his Hair briſtled up; his Mouth foam'd; his up- 
lifted Arms motionleſs in the Air; his Voice was 
ſtronger than any Human Voice; he was breath- 
leſs and could no longer contain within him the 
Deity he was poſſeſs d with. 

O happy Idomeneus, cry d he again, what do 
I ſee! what Misfortunes avoided ! what amiable 


Peace at Home ! but Abroad, what bloody Wars! 


what Victories! O Telemachus, thy Labours ex- 


ceed thy Father's: The proud inſulting Enemy 


groans in the Duſt, whilſt thy Sword flaſhes o'er 
his Head; the Brazen-Gates, the inacceſſible 
Ramparts fall at thy Feet. O mighty Goddeſs! 
Let his Father brave Youth ! in Time thou 
ſhalr reviſit--- At theſe Words, his Speech failed 
him, and he continu'd in ſpire of himſelf, in an 
amazing Stlence. 

The People were froze with Fear; Idomeneus 
ſhiver'd, nor daring to bid him make an End: | 
Telemachus himſelf, ſurpriz d, could not without 
Difficulty conceive what he had heard: Scarce 


could he believe that he had heard ſuch high 


Predictions. Mentor alone was unaſtoniſh'd at 
rhe Divine Spirit. You hear, ſaid he ro Idome- 
neus, the Purpoſe of the Gods; that whatever 
Nation you have to fight againſt, the Victory 
ſhall be in your Hands, and you will owe to your 
Friend's youthful Son, the Proſperity of your 
Arms ; therefore be nor t jealous of him, bur make 


right. 


e 
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right Uſe of what the Gods beſtow on you by 
his Means. | 
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Idomeneus, being not yet recover'd out of his 
Amazemenr, ſftudyd in vain for Words; his. 


Tongue continu'd motionleſs. Telemachus, more 
Maſter of himſelf, ſaid ro Mentor; even ſo much 


promis d Glory does not move me; bur what 
can be the Meaning of thoſe laſt Words, Thou 
ſhalt reviſit? Is it my Father, or only Ithaca that 
I ſhall ſee again? Ah! why did he not make an 


End 2 He has left me more in Doubt than I was 


before. Oh Ulyſſes ! Oh my Father! Is it poſſi- 
ble that I ſhould ever ſee you again? Can it be 


true? Bur I flatter my ſelf---- O cruel Oracle! 
thou delighteſt in ſporting with an unfortunate 


Wretch : One Word more and I had been at the 


Heighth of Happineſs ! 
Accept with Reverence what the Gods re- 
veal, ſaid Mentor to him, and attempt not to 


diſcover what they are pleas d to keep ſecret. 


Raſh Curioſity deſerves to be pur to Confuſion. 


Tis out of a Supreme Goodneſs and Wiſdom 


that the Gods conceal from feeble Mortals their 


Deſtinies, involv'd in an impenetrable Darkneſs. 
Ir is indeed of Advantage to foreſee what de- 
pends on our Endeavours, in order to a due Per- 


formance ; bur tis no leſs advantageous to be ig- 


norant of that which it is not in our Power, by a- 
ny Means, to avert. 

Telemachus, touched with theſe Words, con- 
tain'd himſelf, tho not without the greateſt Re- 
luctance. Idomeneus, who by this Time had con- 
_—_ his Surprize, began ro thank Great Fove 

or ſending to him the young Telemachus and the 
wiſe Mentor, in order to make him victorious o- 
| + ver 
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ver his Enemies; And after he had given them a 
noble Entertainment, ſubſequenr to the Sacrifice, 
he ſpoke thus to the two Strangers. = 

I acknowledge I was but a Novice in the Art 
of Governing, when I rerurn'd into Crete, after 
the Siege of Troy, You know, dear Friends, 
what Misfortunes diſabled me from reigning over 
that great Iſland, ſince you tell me that you were 
there after I left it: Vet I am happy, exceeding 
happy, if the ſevereſt Strokes of Fortune can be 
of uſe towards my Inſtruction, and teach me to 
be Maſter of my Paſſions. I croft the Seas like 
a Fugitive, whom the Revenge of Gods and 
Men purſues, All my paſt Grandeur ſerv'd only 
to render my Fall the more ignominious and in- 
ſupportable. I ſought a Shelter for my Houſe- 
hold-Gods upon this deſart Coaſt, where I 
found nothing bur wild uncultivated Lands, o er- 
run with Thorns and Bryars, cover'd with 
thickſet Trees, as old as the Earth ir ſelf, and 
almoſt inacceſſible Rocks, which ſerv'd for Har- 


bour to the Savage Beaſts: Yer ſuch was the Ex- 
| rremity ro which I was reduc'd, that I was glad 


to poſſeſs this Savage Land, and to make it my 
Country, in Company with a ſmall Handful of 
Soldiers and Friends, who were ſo kind as to 
rake Share in my Misfortunes, deſtitute of all 
Hopes of ever ſeeing again that fortunate Iſland, 
whereof the Gods allotted me from my Birth to 
be the King. Alas! faid I ro my ſelf, what an 
Alteration is this! what a dreadful Example am 
I to all Kings! what wholeſome Inſtructions 
may they draw from my Miſcarriages! They fan- 
cy they have nothing to fear, becauſe of their E- 
levation above the reſt of Mankind, whereas it 
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is that very Elevation that ought to make them 
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fear every thing: I was dreaded by my Enemies, 


belovd by my Subjects; I commanded over a 
powerful and warlike Nation; my Name was 
ſpread Abroad upon Fame's ſwift Wings into 
the moſt diſtant Climates; I reign'd in a delici- 
ous fruitful Iſland; each Year a Hundred weal- 


thy Cities paid me Tribute; my People acknow- 


ledgd me to be the Offspring of Jupiter, who 
was born in their Country; they lov'd me as the 


| Grandſon of the ſage Minos, by whoſe Laws they 


are become ſo powerful and ſo happy: What 


was there wanting to my Felicity, except the 
knowing how to enjoy it with Moderation? Bur 


my ewn Pride, and the Flattery of others, which 


I liftend to, overturn d my Throne; and in 
like manner will all Kings fall, that ſhall give 


themſelves up to their own Paſſion and the de- 


ceirful Counſels of Flatterers. In the Day time, 
J endeavour'd to put on a chearful Countenance, 
and ſuch as ſeem'd full of Hope, in order to 


keep up the Spirits of thoſe who had follow'd 


me. Come on, ſaid I ro them; ler us build a 
new City, to make us amends for our Lofles : 
We are ſurrounded by Nations who have ſer us 
a noble Example for ſuch an Enterprize : See 
there Tarentum rearing up its Head juſt by us! 
Phalantus, with his Lacedemonians, founded: thar 
new Kingdom. Philoctetes has built upon the ſame 
Coaſt another great City, which he calls Petilia. 
Such another Colony is Metapontus ; and ſhall 
we be outdone by rhoſe Srrangers who are Wan- 


- 


derers like our ſelves? Fortune has dealt with us 


all alike, and has not us'd us worſe than them. 


Whilſt 
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_ Whilſt I endeavour'd by ſuch Expreſſions as 
theſe to mitigate the Diſtreſſes of my Compani- 


ons, I ſmother'd a deadly Grief at the Bottom of 1 
my Heart: Ir was to me a mighty Conſolation 4 
Whenever the Day withdrew its Light, and the f 
54 i 


Night came to wrap me up in Darkneſs, for then 
I was ar Liberty ro moan my wretched Fate. Two 
bitter Floods of Tears rolid from my Eyes, and 
balmy Sleep was an utter Stranger to me. The | 
next Day, I reſumed my Toyls with indefati- 4 
gable Fervour, and that's the Reaſon, Mentor, | ji 
you found me ſo much alter'd for the worſe. 
After Idomeneus had made an End of relating 
his Sufferings, he beg'd Telemachus and Mentor to | 
I give him their Aſſiſtance in the War wherein | 
| due was engagd: I will, added he, moſt careful- 3 
ly ſend you back to Ithaca, as ſoon as the War is | 
cover; and in the mean while I will ſend our | 
| Ships far and wide ro learn News of Ulyſſes. 
Where-ever he is thrown, either by ſtormy 
; Winds or angry Gods, I will rake Care ro bring 4 
| him back. Heaven grant he ſtill be living! as oj 
for you, the beſt Ships that ever were built in 14 
Crete, ſnall be fitted out to carry you Home: f 
5 They are built of Timber fell'd on the true 
N Mount Ada, where Jupiter was born: That ſa- 1 
l cred Wood can never periſh in the Waves; the 4 
Winds and Rocks do awfully reſpect ir ; and = 
> Neptune's ſelf, even in his higheſt Rage, dares 
. not to ſtir the Billows up againſt ir. Reſt there- 4 
fore aſſur d that you will happily return to Eha- 8 
ca, and that no adverſe Deity ſhall be any 


longer able ro make you wander upon ſo many el 

Seas any more: The Paſſage is ſhort and ealy; 4 

ſend away the Phenician Veſſel that brought you 1 
1 | hither, | 
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hither, and think now of nothing but how to ac- 
quire the Glory of eſtabliſhing the new Kingdom 
of Idomeneus, to retrieve his Loſſes. Tis at this 
Price, O Son of Ulyſſes, that you muſt be thought 
worthy of your Father: And tho harſh Deſtiny 
ſhould have already ſent him down to Pluto's 


gloomy Realm, yet Greece, oerjoy'd, will find, a 


him again in you. 

Ar theſe Words, Telemechus interrupting Ido- 
meneus : Let us, ſaid he, ſend away the Phenici- 
an Veſſel. What do we ſtay for? Why don't we 
this Moment take up Arms, and attack your E- 
nemies, who are now become ours? If we were 
victorious, when in Sicih we fought for Aceſtes, 
who was a Trojan and profeſs d Enemy of Greece; 
ſhall we nor be yer more ardent and more be- 
friended by rhe Gods, when we fighr for one of 
thoſe Grecian Heroes, who levelld to the Ground 
rhe unjuſt Ciry of Priam. The Oracle we have 
heard, will not ſuffer us to doubt it. 


The End of the Ninth Bo ox. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Idomeneus acquaints Mentor with the Reaſons f | 

his making War againſt the Mandarians ; ond re- 4 

lates to him, that they had, at firſt yielded to him 0 

the Coaſt of Heſperia, where he had founded his 24 

City; that they had retired to the Neighbouring | 

Mountains, where ſome of them having been abu- Rr 

ſed by a Party of his Men, they had deputed to him 8 

E | Two old Men with whom he had agreed upon Arti- ok 

1 cles of Peace; and that after an Infraction of that 4, 
Treaty, by ſome of Idomeneus's Men, who knew | 

no- 1 
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nothing of the Peace, the Mandarians were prepa- 
ring to make War againſt bim. Whilſt Idome- 
neus was telling this Story, the Mandarians, who 
had taken up Arms with great Expedition, ap- 
peared at the Gates of Salentum. Neſtor, Phi- 
loctetes, and Phalantes, whom Idomeneus thought 
to be Neuter, are againſi him among the Manda- 
rians. Mentor goes forth from Salentum by 
himſelf to propoſe Conditions of Peace to the 
Enemy. 


Countenance looking upon Telema- 
155 chus, who now burnr with a noble 
= 2 Ardour for the Fight, thus beſpoke 
* him: I am much pleas d, O Son of 
. to ſee in you ſo laudable a Paſſion for 
Glory; but remember that the greateſt Renown 
of your Father, was his approving himſelf the 


wiſeſt and moſt moderate Commander, when that 


fam'd Siege was carrying on. Achilles, tho both 
invincible and invulnerable, tho' he carry'd Ter- 
ror and Death where-ever he fought, yer could 
nor maſter Troy; he fell himſelf, benearh the 
Walls of that proud Town, which triumph'd o- 
ver him who conquerd Hector: But Ulyſſes, 
whoſe Valour was govern'd by Prudence, carry'd 
Fire and Sword amidſt the Trojans; and to 
his Hands is owivg the Fall of thoſe high and 
ſtately Towers, which during Ten long Years de- 
fyd all confederate Greece. As much as Minerva 
is Superior to Mars, ſo much does a well-weigh'd 
provident Valour ſurpaſs a boiſterous ſavage 
Boldneſs. Firſt, then, let us enquire into the 
Circumſtances of this War that is to be carry d 

on: 
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on: I, for my part decline no Danger; bur tis 
my Opinion Idemeneus, that you ought firſt to ler 
us know whether your War be a juſt One; ſe- 
condly, againſt whom you wage it; 3 and laſtly, 
what Number of Forces you have to expect a 
happy Iſſue. 

Idomeneus reply'd : At our firſt Arrival here, we 
found a ſavage People, who liv'd in the Woods 
upon what they kill'd in Hunting, and ſuch Fruits 
as the Trees ſpontaneouſly produce ; theſe Peo- 
ple, who are call'd Mandurians, were ſo terrify'd 
ar ſight of our Ships and Arms, that they made 
all the Haſte they could into their Mountains ; 
but the Soldiers, whoſe Curioſity led em to view 
the Country, and likewiſe being minded to hunt 
| down ſome of their Stags, mer with ſome of 
thoſe ſavage Run-aways, whoſe Leaders thus ac- 
coſted our Men: We have forſaken the agreea- 
ble Shore, and yielded it to you; we have no- 


thing left bur wild Mountains, almoſt inacceſſi- 


ble, and tis bur juſt that you ler us alone there: 
bk; have met you wandering and weaker than 
; fo that we have it in our Power, if we will, 
to "= away your Lives, nor can your own 
Companions have the leaſt Suſpicion of what's 
become of you; but we have no Inclination to 
imbrue our Hands in the Blood of thoſe who are 
Men like our ſelves. Go your Ways, and forger 
not that you owe your Liy es to our Principles of 
Humanity: Remember 'tis from a People you 
call rude and uncivilizd, that you receive this 
Leſſon of Forbearance and Genercfity. 
Thoſe of our Men who were thus ler go by 


the Barbarians, returnd to the Camp, and rela- 


ted what had happen'd to them: Our Soldiers 
M were 
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ſhould owe their Lives to ſuch a Gang of Fugi- 
tives, who ſeem'd to them more like Bears than 
Men. Thereupon they went out to Hunting in 
grearer Numbers than at firſt, and furniſh'd with 
all manner ot Arms: They did not go very far 


e er they met with the Savages and attack d them: 


The Engagement was ſharp ; the Darts flew on 
both Sides like Hail in a Storm. The Savages 


were forcd ar laſt ro retire ro their Steep Moun- 


tains, whither our Men durſt not purſue them. 

A while after, thoſe People fent ro me two of 
their wiſeſt old Men, to ſue for Peace: They 
brought Preſents along with them, conſiſting of 
Skins of. wild Beaſts which they had kill'd, and 
various Sorts of Fruits, ſuch as the Country af- 
fords. After they had given me the Preſents, 
they began thus: 15 | 

-O King, in one Hand, thou ſeeſt, we bear the 
Sword, and in the other, an Olive Branch, (for 
they had them both actually in their Hands) 
chuſe therefore, which thou wilt, Peace or War. 
We, for our Parts, would chuſe Peace, and for 
the ſake thereof, we have not been aſham'd ro 
yield thee the pleaſant Sea-ſhore, where the fer- 
tile Land, impregnated by the Sun, abounds 
with ſo many and ſuch delicious Fruits. Yet 
Peace is ſweeter than all rhoſe Fruits, and for 
that Reaſon we retird into thoſe ſteep Moun- 
tains coverd with everlaſting Ice and Snow, 


where we never behold either the Flowers of 
the Spring, or the rich Fruits of the Autumn. 


We have in Abhorrence that Brutality, which, 
under the plauſible Names of Ambition and Glo- 
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were vex d at it; they were aſham'd that Cretans 
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the Blood of Men, who are all Brethren and Fel- 
low Creatures. If that falſe Glory affects thee, 
we are not ſuch Fools as to envy thee; we pity 
thee, and beg the Gods to preſerve us from the 
like Madneſs. If the Sciences, which rhe Greeks 
are ſo careful ro learn, and if that Polireneſs 


they take ſo much Pride in, ſerves only to inſpire 


them with ſuch a dereſtable Injuſtice, we look 
upon it as our great Happineſs, ro be with- 
our thoſe Advantages; we will glory in being 
{till ignorant, and being Barbarians, but withal, 
juſt, human, faithful, diſintereſted, ſatisfyd with 
little, and deſpiſing that idle Delicacy, which 


brings along with it a Neceſſity of enjoying a 


great deal. What we hold in greateſt Eſteem is 
Health, Frugality, Liberty, Vigour of Body and 
Mind, the Love of Virtue, the Fear of the 
Gods, a kind Diſpoſition towards our Neigh- 
bours, Conſtancy to our Friends, Honeſty to- 
wards every Body, Moderation in Proſperity, 
Fortitude in Afflictions, Courage to declare the 


Truth at all Times, Deteſtation for Flattery; 


ſuch are the People whom we now offer to these 
for Neighbours and Allies: If the Gods, in An- 
ger to thee, do ſo far infatuate thee, as to cauſe 
thee to refuſe this Peace, thou ſhalr find, when 
tis too late to retrieve it, that thoſe People who 


are Lovers of Peace out of a Principle of Mode- 


ration, are the moſt formidable in War. 
While theſe old Men were ſpeaking to me, I 


| thought I ſhould never ſatiate my Eyes with 
looking upon them: They had long uncomb d 


Beards, ſhort hoary Hair, thick Eye-brows, ſpark- 
ling Eyes, a reſolute Look, an Utterance grave, 
and full of Authority, Manners plain and inge- 
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nuous. The Furrs which ſerv'd them for Cloaths, 
were faſtend negligently over their Shoulders ; 
and diſcoverd their bare Arms, more nervous 
and brawny than even thoſe of our Wreſtlers. 
The Anſwer I gave thoſe Two Envoys, was, 
that I defird Peace. We thereupon ſettled be- 
rween us ſeveral Conditions upon each orher's 
Faith: We invokd all the Gods to witnels the 
Treaty, which done I ſent them back again with 
Preſents. But the Gods, who drove me from the 
Kingdom of my Anceſtors, were not yer tir'd 
with perſecuting me. Our Huntſmen, who could 
not ſo ſoon have Information of the Peace we 
my juſt made, happend ro meer the ſame Day 

a great Company of thoſe Barbarians as they 
were attending their Ambaſſadours, in their Re- 
turn from our Camp. They fell upon them with 
Fury, kill d many of them, and purſu d the reſt 
into the Woods: And thus the War is kindled 
anew. Tis the Opinion of theſe Barbarians, that 
they can no longer ſafely truſt either our Promi- 
ſes or Oaths. 

In order to diſtreſs us the more, they have call'd 
to their Aiiiſtance the Locrians, Apulians, Lucanians, 
the Brutians, the People of Crotona, Nerita, and 
Brunduſium. The Lucanians uſe Chariots arm'd 
with keen Scythes. The Apulians are every one 
of them cover'd with rhe Skin of ſome wild 
Beaſt which the) base kill d ; they carry in their 
Hands preat Moden Clubs, "full of! large Nobs, 
and pointed with Jron; they are for the Genera- 
liry as tall as Gans, and their Bodies are fo ro- 
buſt by hardening themſelves in rhe moſt labori- 
ous Exerciſes, that their very Looks ſtrike Ter- 
ror ; The Lecriants who come irom Greece, do 


ſtill 
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ſtill rerain ſomething of their Original, and have 
more Humanity than the reſt : But with the ex- 
act Diſcipline of the Greek Troops, they have the 
additional Advantages of being as luſty as thoſe 
Barbarians, by habituating themſelves to a hardy 
Way of living, which makes them invincible : 
They have a ſort of light Bucklers, made of rwiſt- 
ed Withies, cover d over with Skins; and they 
uſe long Swords. The Brutians are nimble-foored 
like Bucks or Does; and when they run, one 
would think that the tendereſt Blade of Grafs is 
hardly depreſs'd by their Feet: They ſcarce leave 
any Prints of their Steps in the Sand; they ruſh 
ſuddenly on their Foes, and are gone "again with 
the ſame Rapidity. The People of Crotona are 
very ready at ſhooting Arrows; few of the or- 
dinary Sort among the Greeks can draw a Bow 
like the leaſt Expert of theſe Crotonians, and if 
they ſhould ever apply themſelves to our Games, 
they would infallibly carry the Prize, Their 


Arrows are ſteep'd in the Juice of certain 


poiſonous Herbs, which are ſaid to come from 
the Banks of Avernus, and whoſe Wounds are in- 
curable. As for thoſe of Nerita, Meſſapia and 
Brunduſium, all they have ro boaſt of, is a great 
Strength of Body, and an untaught artleſs Va- 
lour. As ſoon as they ſee their Enemies, they 
rend the Skies with ſuch hideous Shrieks, as are 
really frighrful. They are pretty dexterous at 
the Sling, and darken the Air with Showers of 
Stones; bur they obſerve no Order in fighting. 


This, 0 Mentor, is what you deſir'd to know, 


You are now ler i into the Occaſion of this War, 


and are acquainted what ſort of Enemies we 
have to deal with. 
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As ſoon as Idomeneus had given them this Ac- 
count; Telemachus, impatient to fight, thought 
there was no more to do than to take up Arms. 
Mentor ſtop d him a ſecond Time, and thus ad- 
dreſs d himſelf ro Idomeneus: How comes it that 
rheſe ſame Locrians, who are of a Grecian Stock, 
do thus confederate with the Barbarians againſt 
Grecians > How comes it that ſo many Greek 
Colonies are in a flouriſhing Condition upon 
this Sea-Coaſt, without being engag'd in the 
fame Wars with you? You ſay, O Idomeneus, 
that the Gods are not yet weary of perſecuting 
you; but I ſay they have not yet done inſtruct- 
ing you: Tis ſtrange, that ſo many Misfortunes, 
as you have gone thro, ſhould not have yer taught 
you what you ought to do, in order to prevent a 
War! what you your ſelf juſt now related, con- 
cerning the Honeſty of thoſe Barbarians, ſuffices 
to ſhew that you might have liv'd in Peace with 
them: Bur Pride and Haughtineſs are always at- 
tractive of the moſt dangerous Wars. You 
mighr have given them Hoſtages, and raken ſome 
of theirs, and it would have been an eaſy Mat- 
ter for you to have ſent ſome of your Captains 
along with their Ambaſſadors, ro have recon- 
ducted them ſafe Home. Nay, tince the Re- 
newal of the War, you ought to have pacify'd 
them, by repreſenting to them that they were at- 
tack'd purely thro Ignorance of the Treaty that 
had been made with them : You ſhould have of- 
ferd them all the Security they could poſſibly 
demand, and have denounc'd the ſevereſt Puniſh- 
ments againſt thoſe of your Subjects, who ſhould 
give the leaſt Interruption or Diſturbance to this 
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Alliance: But pray what has happen'd ſince this 
Rupture? 5 1 

To this Idomeneus reply'd, I thought it would 
have been a baſe abject Submiſſion in us to have 
courted rhofe Barbarians, who had now afſem- 


bled in haſte all their moſt ſerviceable Men, 


and ſuch as were fit to bear Arms: And im- 
plor'd the Aſſiſtance of all the Neighbouring 
Nations, to whom they made us odious and ſu- 
ſpected. Thereupon I thought that rhe beſt 
Courſe I could take, was immediately ro make 
our ſelves Maſters of certain narrow Paſſes in 
the Mountains, that were ill- guarded. Theſe we 
ſeiz d without much Difficulty; and by that Means 
put our ſelves into a Condition of annoying thoſe 
Barbarians, In theſe Defiles I have cauſed ſtrong 
Towers ro be erected, from whence our Men 
may, with their Darts, gaul and overwhelm 
ſuch of our Enemies as ſhall come down from 
the Mountains into our Country; and, at the 
fame Time, we may enter into theirs, and de- 
ftroy their chief Settlements whenever we pleaſe. 
Thus with Forces much inferior, we are able to 
make Head againſt that innumerable Multitude 
of Enemies which ſurround us. This being the 
preſent State of our Caſe, it would be a diffi- 
cult Matter to treat of Peace with them: For 
we cannot give up to them thoſe Towers, with- 
out expoſing our felves to their Incurſions; and 


they look upon them as Citadels intended by us. 


to bring them under Slavery. | | 


Mentor made this Reply ro Idomeneus: You 
area wile King, and are pleas'd with hearing the 


Truth deliverd to you without any Diſguiſe : 
You are not like thoſe fooliſh Men, who are a- 
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fraid of ſeeing it, and who, for want of Courage 
to correct their Faulrs, employ their whole Aurho- 
rity to maintain what they have once done amiſs. 
Know then that this barbarcus People gave you 
an admirable Leſſon, when they apply'd ro you 
for Peace : Was it out of Weakneſs they ſu'd 
for it? Did they want Courage, or Foreign A(- 
ſiſtance to make Head againſt you? You mani- 
feſtly ſee they did not, ſince they are ſo inured 
ro War, and ſupported by ſo many formidable 
Neighbours. Why did not you imitate their 
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Moderation? Bur a miſtaken Shame, and a falſe 


Honour have caſt you into this Misfortune: You 
were afraid of making the Enemy too proud, 


but did nor fear the making them roo powerful, 


by uniting ſo many Nations in a Confederacy 


againſt you, thro' your haughty and injurious Con- 


duct. What are thoſe Towers you ſo much boaſt 
of, good for? Unleſs it be to bring all your 


Neighbours under a Neceſſity, either of deſtroy- 


ing you or periſhing themſelves, rather than 
truckle ro you. You rear'd up thoſe Towers for 
your Security only, and 'tis by Means of thoſe 


very Towers, that you are now threaten'd with 


ſo imminent a Danger. The beſt Bulwark of a 
State, is Juſtice, Moderation, Integrity, and the 


Aſſurance your Neighbours have, that you will 


never encroach upon their Lands: The ſtrongeſt 
Walls may fall, thro' a Thouſand unforefeen Ac- 
cidents. Fortune is capricious and uncertain in 
War; but the Love and Confidence of your 


Neighbours, who have experienc'd your Mode- 


ration, is what renders a State invincible, and 
what makes it ſcarce ever ſo much as ever at- 
tempted againſt ; Nay, tho* an unjuſt Neighbour 
| _ ſhould 
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ſhould attack i it, all the reſt who are concern d 


in its Preſervation, do preſently take up Arms in 


its Defence: The Support of ſo many Nations, 
who find their true Intereſt in maintaining yours, 


would have ſtrengthen'd you much more, than 
theſe Towers, which render your Misfortunes 
irretrievable. Had you at firſt taken care to pre- 
vent the Jealouſy of all your Neighbours, your 
Infant City would have flouriſn'd in a happy 
Tranquility, and you would have been the Ar- 
birer all of the Nations of Heſperia. Bur, waving 


all other Conſiderations, let us now confine our 


ſelves to examine which Way you can repair 
what is paſt, by taking proper Meaſures for the 


Time to come. You told me juſt now, that there 


are upon this Coaſt ſeveral Greek Colonies: Theſe 
People cannot but be inclined, from the Dictates 


of Nature, to aſſiſt you; for ſure they have not 


forgot either the great Name of Minos, Son 
of Jupiter, or your Labours in the Siege of 


Troy, where you ſo often ſignaliz d your ſelf a- 


mong the Grecian Princes, in the common Cauſe 
of all Greece: Why don't you endeavour to bring 
thoſe Coloniesſ over to your fide ? 

They are alf reſolv'd, anſwer'd, Idomeneus, to 
remain neuter : Not bur thar they had ſome In- 
clination to aſſiſt me, but they were deterr'd from 
doing it by the mighty Noiſe this Ciry has made, 
from its very beginning. Thoſe Grecians, as well 
as the reſt, were afraid we had ſome Deſign up- 
on their Liberty. They were apprehenſive, that 
after we had ſubdued the Highland-Barbarians, 
we ſhould puſh our Ambition yet farther. To 
conclude, they are all againſt us: thoſe very 


People, who declare not openly againſt us, would 
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yet be glad to ſee us reduc'd, and the Jealouſy of 
others deprives us of all Alliances. 
O ſtrange Extremity, reply'd Mentor! By en- 


deavouring to appear too powerful you ruin your 


Power, and whilſt you are both fear'd and hated 


abroad by your Neighbours; you at Home ex- 


hauſt your ſelf by the vaſt Expences you muſt 


needs be ar to maintain ſuch a War. O wretch- 
ed, doubly wrerched Idomeneus, whom even this 
Misfortune has inſtructed but by halves! muſt 
you needs have a ſecond Fall ro teach you to 
foreſee the Evils which threaten the greateſt 
Kings? Bur leave it ro my Management, and only 
give me a Detail of choſe Cities that refuſe to 
Enter into an Alliance with you. 5 

The Principal of them, ſaid Idomeneus, is Ta- 
rentum. About three Years ago Phalantus laid 
the Foundation of it; he had got together in 
Laconia a vaſt Number of young Men, who were 
born of Women that had forgot their abſent 
Husbands during the Siege of Troy, When theſe 
Husbands came home, the Women did all they 
could to pacify them, begging Pardon for the 
Faults they had committed 1n,heir Abſence. 
Theſe numerous Youths born gut of Wedlock, 
being diſclaimed both by Father and Mother, 
pave themſelves up to an unbounded Licentiouſ- 


S. He came ro this. Shore 
with his young Laconians, who have made Faren- 
tum a ſecond Lacedemon, On. the other ſide, Phi- 
foltetes, who fignaliz'd himſelf at the Siege of 

= = Troy, 
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Troy, by carrying thither Hercules's Arrows, has 
rear d in this Neighbourhood the Walls of Petilia, 
a City which is indeed leſs powerful than Taren- 
tum, bur far more wiſely governd. Laftly, We 
have hard by us the City of Metopontus, founded 


by the wiſe Neſtor and his Pylian Subjects. 


How ? reply'd Mentor ; have you Neſtor in He- 
ſperia, and could you not make him your Friend? 
Neſtor, who ſaw you ſo often fight againſt the 


Trajans, and who then was ſo much your Friend? 


J loſt his Friendſhip, anſwer'd Idomeneus, by the 
Artifice of thoſe People, who have nothing bar- 
barous bur their Name ; for they had rhe Dex- 
rerity ro perſuade him, that my Deſign was to 


make my ſelf the Tyrant of all Heſperia. We 


will undeceive him, ſaid Mentor; Telemachus (aw 
him ar Pylos, before he came to ſettle a Colony 


here, and before we underrook our long Voyages 


in queſt of V/yſſes. He can't yer have forgotten 


that Heroe, nor thoſe Expreſſions of Tenderneſs 
which he uſed ro his Son Telemachus : 


chief Point will be ro cure his Diſtruſt : Thoſe 
Suſpicions you raiſed in the Minds of your 
Neighbours have kindled this War, and it muſt 
be extinguiſh'd by removing thoſe Suſpicions: 


once more I ſay, ler me alone to manage it. 


At theſe Words Idomeneus, embracing Mentor, 
melted into Tears, and for a while, could not 


{peak a Word: ar laſt, with much ado he expreſsd 
himſelf in this Manner: O wiſe old Man, ſent 
by the Gods ro rectify all my Errors! I confeſs 1 


ſhould have had no patience, if any other Man 


durſt have talk'd ſo freely with me as you have 
done: I. own that you, and none but you, _ 
| | 1 


— 
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diſpoſe me to ſue for Peace: I was reſolv'd either 
to conquer all my Enemies, or periſh in the At- 
tempt: bur it is much fitter for me to be led by 
your wiſe Ceunſels, than by my own Paiſion, O 


252 


happy Telemachus, you never can go aſtray like 


me, ſince you have ſuch a Guide ! Mentor, you 
may act entirely as you pleaſe; all the Wiſdom 
of the Gods is in you: not even Minerva's ſelf 
could have given more wholeſome Advice: Go, 
promiſe, conclude, make any Conceſſion that is 
in my Power; Idomeneus will approve whatever 
you think fir to do. | 

Whilſt they were thus diſcourſing together, 
there was heard on a ſudden a confuſed Noiſe of 
Chariots, Horſes neighing, Men rending the Skies 
with horrible Howlings, and Trumpets that fill'd 
the Air with Martial Clangors. The general 
Cry 1s, the Enemy are come, rhey . have gone 
round about to avoid the guarded Defiles ; They 
are come, here they are ready to beſiege Salentum. 
The old Men and the Women are under the 
greateſt Conſternation. Alas! ſay they; why 


were we fated to forſake our dear Country, the 


fertile Iſle of Crete, and follow an unhappy Prince 
through ſo many Seas, to build a City which will 
now be laid in Aſhes like Ie? They ſaw from 
the Top of their new raisd Walls, the Neigh- 
bouring Fields crowded with approaching. Ene- 
mies, whoſe Helmets and Bucklers, glittering in 
the Sun, dazzied the Beholders Eyes: They faw 
Ukewiſe the briſtling Pikes, which cover'd the 
Ground, in like manner as when tis cover'd by 
a plenteous Crop, which Ceres is preparing in Si- 
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recompence rhe Labours of the Husband-man.. 


And now they perceiv'd the Chariors arm'd with 


fharp Scythes, and could diſtinguiſh the ſeveral 
People that were come againſt them. 

Mentor, the better to diſcover them, aſcends a 
lofty Tower, whither Idomeneus and Telemachus: 
follow d him: He was no ſooner come there, 
but he perceivd on one fide, Philocletes, and on 
rhe other, Neſtor with his Son Piſiſtratus. Neſtor 
was eaſily known by his venerable old Age. 
What, cry'd Mentor, you thought, O Idemeneus, 
that Philoctetes and Neſtor would only remain 
Neuter! But ſee, they have taken Arms againſt 
you, and if L miſtake not, thoſe other Troops 


which march in ſo good Order, and in ſo 


leiſurely a Manner, are a Body of Lacedemo- 
nians, commanded by Phalantus ; all are againſt 


you; there is no neighbouring Nation upon this 


Coaſt whom you have not made your Enemy, 


without deſigning it. 


Having thus ſpoke, Mentor haſtens down from 
the Tower; makes towards one of the City- 
Gates, on that fide where the Enemy were ad- 
vancing, and cauſes it to be open'd: Idomeneus, 
ſurpriz d at his majeſtick Deportment, durſt not ſo 
much as ask him what he meant to do. Mentor 
waves with his Hand that no Body ſhould follow 


him. He goes directly towards the Enemy, who 


were amazd to ſee a ſingle Man preſenting him- 


ſelf ro them; he holds up to them ar a diſtance an 


Olive Branch i in Token of Peace, and when he 
was come within hearing, he requir'd them to 
convene their Commanders, who inſtantly aſ- 


ſembling themſelves together, he thus ſpoke ro 


them. 
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O generous Men, aſſembled out of ſo many 
Nations, that flouriſh in the rich Heſperia; 1 
know what brings you hither is only the com- 
mon Intereſt of Liberty. Your Zeal I commend ; 
bur ſuffer me ro point our to you an eaſy Way to 
preſerve the Liberty and Honour of all your 
People, without Effuſion of Blood. | 

O Neſtor, O wile Neſtor, whom I perceive in 
this Aſſembly, you know full well how dreadful 
a War 1s even to thoſe who juſtly undertake ir, 
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under the Protection of rhe Gods! War is the 
- greateſt Evil with which the Gods afflict Man- 


kind. You can never forget what the Greeks 
ſuffer d for Ten long Years before the curſed 
Walls of Trey; what Diviſions there were among 
the Leaders; what Caprices of Fortune, what Ha- 
vock was made by Hector's Sword, what Deſola- 
tion in all the moſt powerful Cities, caus'd by 
the War, during the tedious Abſence of their 
Kings! In their Return Home, ſome ſuffer'd 
Ship-wreck ar the Cape of Caphareus; and others 
met a fatal Death even in rhe Boſom of their 
Spouſes. O ye Gods, twas in your Wrath you 
arm'd the Greeks for that glorious Expedition! 
O ye Inbabitanrs of Heſperia, I wiſh the Gods 
may never grant you ſo ruinous a Victory! Troy, 
It is true, is now in Aſhes; but it had been ber- 
ter for the Grecians, were ſhe ſtill in all her 
Glory, and that bale Paris has-ſtill enjoy'd, un- 
moleſted, his infamous Love with Helena. O 
Philoctetes, you who have been ſo long unhappy, 
and abandon'd in rhe Iſle of Lemnos, do you nor 


fear to meet with the like Diſaſter of another 
War ? I know that the People of Laconia _ 
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likewiſe experienc'd great Miſery, occalion'd by 
the long Abſence of their Princes, Caprains and 
Soldiers who went againſt the Trejans. O Greci- 
ans, you who are coming to Heſperia ! vour com- 
ing hither was only a Continuation of the Misfor- 
tunes which attended the Trojan War! 

After Mentor had ſaid this, he goes forward to- 
wards the Pylians; and Neſtor, knowing him a- 
gain, advancd likewiſe to ſalute him. O Men- 
tor, ſaid he to him, I am glad to ſee you again? 
'Tis now many Years ſince I firſt ſaw you in 
Phocis: You were then bur Fifteen Years of Age; 
bur yer I even then foreſaw that you would prove 
to be fo wile as afterwards you proved to be. 
Pray let me know by what Accident you was 
brought into theſe Parts, and what Expedient 
you deſign to propoſe in order to prevent this 
War which Idomeneus has brought upon himſelf? 
We all courted Peace; twas our greateſt Intereſt 
to deſire it; but we could no longer live ſecure 
with him: He has violated all his Engagements 
with his neareſt Neighbours; Peace with him 
would not be Peace; but only a Handle to break 
our League, which is our only Reſource. He 
has too plainly diſcover'd to all the reſt, his am- 
bitious Deſigns of enſlaving them, and has left us 
no other Means to defend our Liberty, than the 


uſing our urmoſt Endeavours to overthrow his 


new Kingdom. His Breach of Faith has reduc'd 
us to the Neceſſity either of deſtroying him, or 
becoming his Slaves. Now if you can find a 
Way to remove our juſt Fears, and ſettle a firm 


and laſting Peace; all thoſe Nations whom you 
ſee here, will willingly lay down their Arms, 


and 
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and with Joy confeſs that you excel us in Wiſ- 
dom. 


Mentor anſwer'd; You know, wiſe Neſtor, that 


Ulyſſes committed his Son Jelemachus ro my Care. 


This young Man, impatient ro know what was 
become of his Father, 


could expect from one of his Father's Cordial 
Friends: You likewiſe appointed your own Son 
ro conduct him on his Way: He after this un- 
dertook great Voyages at Sea; he has viſited Si- 


cily, AÆyypt, the Ifle of Cyprus and that of Crete, 


and at laſt the Winds or rather the Gods, have 
driven him on this Shore, as he endeavourd to 
return to Ithaca : And we are come here very 
ſeaſonably to prevent the Miſchiefs of a furious 
War. Tis not Idomeneus, but the Son of the wiſe 
Ulyſſes and Myſelf, who will now anſwer for the 
Performance of every Thing that ſhall be fti- 


While Mentor was thus diſcourfing with Neſtor 


in the middle of the Confederate Troops, Idome- 


neus and Telemachus, with all the Cretans in Arms, 
kept their Eyes fix d on him from the Top of the 
Walls of Salentum: Their Thoughts were intent 
how Mentor's Propoſals would be receiv'd, and 
they would have been glad to have heard the 
wiſe Conferences of thoſe two old Men. Neſtor 
had been ever eſteem'd the moſt experienc'd and 
moſt eloquent of all the Grecian Kings: Twas 


he who, during the Siege of Troy, curb'd and re- 


ſtrain'd Achilles boyling Wrath, Agamemnen's 


Pride, Ajaxs Fierceneſs, and the imperuous 


Courage of Diomedes: Soft Perſwaſion flow'd 
3 from 


went firſt to Pylos, 
Where you gave him all the kind Reception he 
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from his Lips, like a Stream of Milk: His Voice 
alone was always liſten'd ro by thoſe Heroes, 
who were filent whenever he began to ſpeak : 
He alone knew how to appeaſe wild Diſcord in 
the Camp. Infirmities of Age, began indeed to 
creep on him, bur yer his Expreſſions were full 
of Strength and Sweetneſs: He repeated Things 


| paſt in order ro inſtruct Youth by his conſum- 


mate Experience; and tho he was ſomewhar 
flow of Speech, yer he deliver'd himſelf with ad- 


mirable Grace. | 


This old Man, ſo much admird throughout 
Greece, ſeem d to have loft all his Majeſty and 
Eloquence, as ſoon as Mentor appear d with him. 
He ſeem'd perfectly wither'd: and depreſs d 


with Years, as he ſtood by Mentor; whereas old 
Age ſeem'd to reſpect and: reverence Mentor's 


ſtrong vigorous Conſtitution. Mentors Words; 
tho grave and plain, carry'd along with them 
a Spritelineſs and Authority which began to be 
wanting in Neſtors: Whatever he ſpoke was 
conciſe, exact, nervous; he never usd. vain 
Reperitions, never departed from the Point in 
Hand. If he was oblig'd to ſpeak often of the 
ſame Thing, the better to inculcate it, or to 
perſwade others, he did it by a new Turn, and 
by ſenſible Compariſons. He had a certain Com- 
plaiſance and Gaity which is ineffable, whene- 
ver he had a Mind ro inſinuate ſome Truth, or 
adapt himſelf ro the Occaſions of thoſe he had 
ro deal with, Thoſe rwo venerable Men yield- 
ed a moving Sort of Spectacle to ſo many aſ- 
ſembled Nations. While all the Allies that were 
come agalnſt Salentum crowded upon one ano- 


ther 
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ther to hear their wiſe Diſcourſe, Idomeneus, 
with his People, endeavour'd with greedy and 
attentive Looks, ro find out the Meaning of 
their Geſtures and Countenances. 


1 ; The End of the Tenth Book. 
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Telemachus ſceing Mentor amidſt the Confe dais | 


has a Mind to know what paſſes between them, He 
; cauſes the Gates of Salentum to be open d ro him, 
goes and jryns Mentor, and his Preſence contri- 
: butes to male the Allies accept the Conditions of 
Peace, which Mentor propos d to them, on the 
; Part of Idomeneus. The Kings enter Salentum 
| as Friends. Idomeneus ſtands to all that has been 
E | -agreedon. Haſtages are exchanged, and a common 


in Confirmation of this Alliance. In 


Sacrifice is made between the City and the Camp, 
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ing grown impatient, flips from the 
Multitude that were about him, 
runs to the Gare Mentor went our 
at, and imperiouſly orders it to be 
opend. Idameneus, who thought he was ſtill by 


his Side, wonder'd to ſee him running croſs the 


Fields, and making towards Neſtor : Neſtor knew 
him again, and made all the Haſte his Age al- 


low'd, to go and meer him. Telemachus flew ro 


embrace him, and graſp'd him in his Arms with- 
our being able to ſpeak. Ar laſt he cry'd out: 
O my Father, for I am not afraid to call you ſo; 
the Misfortune of not finding my true Father, 
and the generous Favours I have receiv'd from 
you, give me a Right to uſe that endearing 


Name! my Father, my dear Father, how bleſsd. 


am I to ſee you, and Oh that I could ſee Ulyſſes 
too! yer if any thing could make me amends for 
being depriv'd of him; tis certainly the finding 
him again in you. 


Neſtor could not refrain from Weeping at theſe 


Words, and he was touch'd with a ſecret Joy in 
ſeeing thoſe Tears which with wonderful Grace 
ran down Telemachus's Cheeks. The Beauty, 


Gentleneſs and noble Aſſurance of this unknown 


Youth, who without any manner of Precaution, 
went thro ſo many Enemies, ſtruck all the Con- 
federates with Amazement. May nor this, ſaid 
they, be the Son of that old Man, who came to 
ſpeak with Neſtor > He muſt be ſo; he can be 


no other; they have both the ſame Wiſdom in 


the Characters of different Ages. In the one ſhe 
only begins ro bloſſom; in the other ſhe bears a 


- plentiful Harveſt of the ripeſt Fruits, Men- 


1 


4 
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Mentor, who was highly pleas'd ro ſee how af- 
fectionately Neſtor receiv'd Telemachus, laid hold 
of that happy Opportunity, and ſaid to him: This 
is the Son of Uly//es, ſo dear to all Greece, and to 
your ſelf, O wife Neſtor! Here, I deliver him up 
ro you as the moſt valuable Hoſtage that can be 
given you for Idomeneus's Promiſes. You may eaſily 
imagine, that I ſhould be ſorry if the Lofs of the 
Son ſhould follow that of the Father, and that the 
unhappy Penelope ſhould upbraid Mentor with ſa- 
crificing her Son to the Ambition of the new 
King of Salentum. With this Pledge, who vo- 


luntarily offers himſelf ro you, and whom the 


Gods, who are Lovers of Peace, have ſent to 


you, I will proceed to lay before rhele aſſembled 
Nations, ſuch Propoſals as may eſtablifh a folid 
Peace to all furure Ages. 

At the Mention of Peace, there was heard a 
confus'd Noiſe among the Ranks. All thoſe dif- 
ferent Nations murmur'd with Anger and Re- 
ſentment, thinking ſo much Time loſt as was 
ſpent without fighting: They fancy'd that the In- 
tent of all theſe Speeches was only to ſuſpend 
their Fury, and by that Means to rob them of 
their Prey. The Mandurians in particular, were 
enrag d to think that Idomeneus ſhould ever have 
it in his Power to deceive them again: They of- 
ten attempted to interrupt Mentor, fearing leſt his 
wiſe Diſcourſes ſnould draw off their Allies; nay 
they began to diſtruſt all the Greeks that were in 
the Aſſembly. Mentor perceiving this, made it 
his Buſineſs to encreaſe their Jealouſy, the better 
to diſunite the Counſels of thoſe different Na- 
tions. 
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I confeſs, ſaid he, that the Mandurians have 
juſt Reaſon ro complain, and ro demand Satis- 
faction for the Wrongs that have been done 
them; bur then again, it is nor reaſonable that 
the Greeks, who plant Colonies on that Coaſt, 


ſhould be ſuſpected and odious to the Natives 


of the Place. On the contrary, the Greeks ought 
ro be united together, and make themielves re- 
ſpected by others : The only Thing they muſt 
obſerve, is to be contented with what they enjoy, 
and never to invade the Territories of their 
Neighbours. I know that Idomeneus has been fo 
unhappy, as to occaſion Jealouſies among you, but 
it will be no difficult Matter to remove all your 
Suſpicions : Telemachus and Myſelf offer to be- 


come your Hoſtages ; we will be anſwerable for 


Idomeneuss Integrity, and will remain in your 
Hands till every Thing that ſhall be promis'd, is 
faithfully performd. What you are incens'd at, 
O Mandurians ! Is that the Cretan Troops have 
ſeiz d by Surprize the Paſſages of your Moun- 
rains, and thereby can, in Deſpite of you, enter 
whenever they pleaſe the Country whither you 
retir d, to leave them the flat Country near the 


Sea- Shore. The Defilees which the Cretan, have 


fortify'd with high Towers, full of old arm'd 
Men, are therefore the real Cauſe of rhis War. 
Pray anſwer me, can you alledge any other ? 
Upon this, the Chief of the Mandurians came 
forwards, and ſpoke thus : Have we left any 
Thing unattempred to avoid this War? The 
Gods are our Witneſſes thar we did not re- 
nounce Peace, till Peace had irrecoverably gone 
from us, thro' the reſtleſs Ambition of the Cre- 
tans, and the Impoſſibily of truſting to their 


Oaths 
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Oaths again: Senſeleſs Nation! who forc'd us 
againſt our Will, to the hard Neceſſity of acting 
a deſperate Part againſt them, and ſeeking our 
Safety in their Ruin. As long as they keep 
thoſe Paſſes, we ſhall ever believe that they mean 
to encroach upon our Lands and to bring us un- 
der Subjection. If they really intended to live in 
Peace with their Neighbours, they would be 
contented with what we ſo voluntary yielded up 
to them, and would not labour to preſerve an 
Entrance into a Country, upon whoſe Liberty 
they have no ambitious Deſign. But you know 
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them not, O wiſe old Man; whereas, ro our 


great Misfortune, we know them but roo well. 
Ceaſe then, Thou Favourite of the Gods, ceaſe 
to obſtruct a War ſo juſt and neceſſary, without 
which Heſperia can never hope to enjoy a laſting 
Peace. O ungrareful, treacherous and crue] Na- 
tion, whom the angry Gods nave ſent among us 
to trouble our Repoſe, and puniſh us for our 
Faults! Yer, after you have puniſh'd us, O ye 
Gods, you will revenge us roo: Neither will 
you be leſs juſt ro our Enemies than to us. 

At theſe Words all the Aſſembly was in an E- 
motion: it ſeem'd as if Mars and Bellona went 
from Rank to Rank, rekindling in each Breaſt 


the Rage of War, which Mentor endeavour'd to 


quench : Whereupon he thus reſum'd his Diſ- 
eourſe: 

Had I nothing but Promiſes to make to you, 
you might refuſe ro truſt ro them: But the 
Things I offer to you are real, and before your 
Eyes. If you are not content to have Telema- 
chus and my ſelf for Hoſtages, Iwill cauſe to be 
pur into your Hands Twelve of the moſt noble 


and 
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and valiant Cretans : But it is juſt rhat you likewiſe 


ſhould give Hoſtages: For tho' Idemencus ſincere- 
ly defires Peace, yer it is not thro Fear or Cow- 


ardice that he defires it: He deſires Peace juſt as 


you your ſelves ſay you de ſire it, upon Principles 
of Wiſdom and Moderation, and nor our of a 
baſe Love of an eaſy elfeminate Life, nor out of 
Fear of the impending Dangers of War. He is 
prepar'd either to die or ro conquer, but he 
prefers Peace ro the moſt pompous Victory: He 


i 


would be aſham to fear being overcome, bur | 


he fears ro be unjuſt, and is not aſham'd to re- 
Tho' he offers 


dre's what he has done amils. 
Peace with Sword in Hand, he is not for pre- 
{cribing the Conditions of it with Imperiouſneſs: 

For he ſets no Value upon a forced Peace. He 
would have a Peace which ſhould be to the Sa- 
tisfaction of all Parties; a Peace that may for e- 


ver put an End to all Jealouſies, allay all Reſent- 


ments, and remove all Diſtruſts. In a Word, 
Idomeneus has all thoſe Sentiments which I am 
ſure you wiſh he ſhould have. All that now re- 
mains to be done, is to perſwade you into a Be- 
lief of it: which will be no diffiulr Task, pro- 
vided you will hear me calmly and without Pre- 
judice. 

Liſten then, O ye warlike Nations and you 
O ye wiſe and united Captains, give Ear ro what 
[r 1s not juſt char he 
ſhould have ir in his Power ro encer his Neigh- 
bours Territories; nor 1s it juſt that his own 


Territories ſhould be exrus d co Incurſions from 
them: He therefore coulents that thoſe Paſſes 


which he has fortity d with high Towers, may 


be kept by neutral Ts : You Neſtor, and 
you 
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you Philofetes, are Greeks by Birth; yet, upon 
this Occaſion, you have declared agaiuſt Idome- 
neus: and therefore you cannot be ſuſpected of 
being roo partial to his Intereſts, What animates 
ou, is the common Intereſt of the Repoſe and 
Liberty of Heſperia; be you then the Truſtees 
and Keepers of thoſe Defilees which occaſion'd 
this War. You have no leſs Reaſon, nor is it leſs 
your Intereſt to hinder the old Inhabirans of Heſ- 


peria from deſtroying Salentum, a new Grecian 


Colony, than to hinder Idomeneus from Uſurping 
Do you keep an equal 
Balance between both of them, and inſtead of 


carrying Fire and Sword among a People whom 
you ought to love, reſerve to your ſelves the Ho- 


nour of being Judges and Mediators. You will 
undoubtedly anſwer, that you would be extream- 
ly pleaſed with theſe Propoſals, could you be ſure 
that Idomeneus would faithfully perform them: 
And as to this Point, I am going to give you Sa- 
tisfaction. | 


For the Security of both Parties, there will be 


the Hoſtages I mention'd before, to continue 
till all thoſe Defilees be pur into your Poſſeſſion: 
Now when the Safety of all Heſperia, and even 
- that of Salentum and Idomeneus, ſhall be at your 
Mercy, will you not be contented 2 What can 
you diſtruſt after this, unleſs you are afraid of 
pour ſelves? You dare not truſt to Idomeneus, and 
yer Idomeneus is ſo far from having any Defign of 
deceiving you, that he is willing to truſt you. 
Les, he will entruſt you with the Repoſe, Lives 
and Liberties of all his People, together with 


+ himſelf. If you are really deſirous of a good 


Peace, behold ſhe offers 2 to you, and leayęſd 


peaceful 
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you no Pretence for rejecting her. Once again, 
think nor that tis Fear obliges Idomemeus to make 
you theſe Offers; no, tis Wiſdom and Juſtice 
that engage him to take this Courſe ; nor ſhall ir 
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affect him in the leaſt, ſhould you impure to his 


Weakneſs what is the Effect of his Virtue. In 


his firſt Attempts he committed ſome Faults, and 
he glories in acknowledging them as ſuch, by 


preventing your Demands in this Manner, "Tis 


Weakneſs, tis ridiculous Vanity, tis ſtupid Ig- 
norance of a Man's own Intereſt, to think to 
hide his Faults by endeavouring to maintain them 
with Pride and Haughtineſs. He who owns his 
Faults to his Enemy, and offers to repair them, 


 ſhews thereby, that he can never more enter up- 


on Thoughts of committing them, and that at the 
ſame time the Enemy has all things to fear from 
ſo wiſe and ſo ſteddy a Conduct, unleſs he makes 
Peace. Beware leſt you give him in his Turn a 
handle to lay the Blame at your Door. If you 
{light Peace and Juſtice which now offer them- 
ſelves to you, Peace and Juſtice will rake their 
Revenge! Idemeneus, who before ought to have 
fear d to find the Gods incenſed againſt him, will 
now have them on his fide againſt you. Telema- 
chus and my ſelf will fight in this good Cauſe ; 


and I call all the Gods, both Celeſtial and Infer- 
nal, ro be Witneſſes of the juſt Propoſals that I 


now make ro you! 

Ar theſe Words, Mentor lifted up his Arm on 
high, to ſhew to the People the Olive-Branch 
which he had in his Hand in token of Peace. 
'The-Commanders, ho were nearer him, were 
dazzled with the divine Light which darted from 
hie Eyes; be look'd with a certain Majeſty and 

| | Authority, 
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Authority, far beyond what is ever ſeen in the moſt 
Eminenr among Mortals. The Charms of his 
ſweet yet commanding Eloquence ftole away all 
Hearts: It was like thoſe enchanting Spells 
which in the deep Silence of the Night, do of a 
ſudden ſtop the Motion of the Moon and Stars, 
calm rhe raging Sea, ſuppreſs the Winds, make 
the Billows ſubſide, and ſuſpend the Coarſe of 
rapid Streams. 
Mentor ſeem'd, in the middle of theſe furious 
People, like Bacchus when he was ſurrounded by 
Tygers, who, foregoing their natural Fierceneſs, 
and attracted by the Efficacy of his ſoft, melodi- 
ous Voice, came and lick d his Feet, and fawn- 
ingly paid Submiſſion to him. At firſt a deep Si- 


lence was obſerv'd throughout the whole Army: 


the Commanders gaz d on one another, unable to 
reſiſt this Man, or comprehend what he was. All 
the Troops were motionleſs, and kept their Eyes 
fix d upon him; not daring to make the leaſt 
Noiſe, for fear he ſnould have ſomething farther 
to ſay. Tho' they thought ir impoſſible that what 
he had ſaid ſhould be capable of any Addition, 
yer they wiſh'd his Speech had been longer: E- 
very thing he had ſaid remain'd as it were engra- 
ven in their Hearts. As he {poke he command- 
ed at once the Love and Belief of his Hearers; 
and every one was greedily attentive ro catch the 
leaſt Syllable that iſſued out of his Mouth. 

After a pretty long Silence, a kind of a foft 
Noiſe began to ſpread it ſelf by little and little; 
it was not now the confuſed Noiſe of People 
murmuring with Indignation; on the contrary, 


| Twas a gentle favourable Whiſpering : Each 


| Mans Face diſcover'd a certain Sereniry and 
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peaceful Look. The Mandurians, who were ſo 
highly provok'd, ler their Weapons drop to the 
Ground. The rough Phalantus, with the Lace- 
demonians, were ſurpriz d to feel their Hearts ſo 
mollify' d: The others began to ſigh for that hap- 


py Peace which had been ſer to their View. Phi- 


loctetes, who by experiencing the Hardſhips of 
Fortune was more ſenſible than any other, could 
nor with-hold his Tears. Neſtor not being able 
to ſpeak, for the Tranſports in which this Diſ- 
courſe had put him, affectionately embrac'd Men- 
zor, withour being able to utter a Word, and all 
the People at once, as upon a Signal given, 
cry'd out: O wiſe old Man, you have diſarm'd 
ns. Peace! Peace! 

Neſtor, a Moment after this, was going to be- 
gin another Speech, bur all the Troops being im- 
patient, and fearing leſt he ſhould ſtart ſome Dif- 
ficulty ; Peace, Peace, they cry d out once again 


nor would they give over till they had made all 


their Leaders cry out with them, Peace, Peace! 

Neſtor, perceiving that it was no time to make 
a ſer Speech, contented himſelf with ſaying: You 
ſee, O Mentor, what wonderful Efficacy the 
Words of a good Man have; when Wiſdom and 
Virtue ſpeak, they huſh the boyſterous Paſſions : 
Our juſt Reſentments change into Friendſhip, and 
our Animoſities into Wiſhes for a durable Peace: 


We accept the Peace you offer us. At the ſame 


time all the Commanders held up rheir Hands in 
token of Conſent. 

Mentor ran to the City Gate to cauſe it to be 
open'd, and to bid Idomeneus come forth withour 


any Precaution. Neſtor, in the mean time, em- 
brac'd Telemachus, and ſaid to him: Thou amia- 


ble 
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May the Names of thoſe who ſhall have ſworn to 
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ble Son of the wiſeſt of all rhe Greeks, may'ſt 


thou be no leſs Wiſe, bur far more Happy than 


He! Have you learnt nothing concerning Him 2 
The Memory of your Father, whom you ſo much 
reſemble, has help'd ro ſtifle our Indignation. Pha- 
lantus, tho rough and fierce , rho' he had never 
ſeen Ulyſſes, could not bur be mov'd at his and 
his Son's Misfortunes. And now they were go- 
ing to preſs Telemachus to relate what had befall'n 
him, when Mentor return d with Idomeneus, and 
all the Cretan Yourh attending him; 

Ar the fight of Idomeneus, the Allies felt their 
Reſentments kindling afreſh ; but Mentors Words 
quench'd the growing Fire. Why do we delay, 


faid he, ro conclude this holy Alliance, of which 


the Gods will be both Witneſſes and Defenders? 
May they revenge ir, if any impious Wretch dare 
to violate it, and may all the Horrors of War, 
inſtead of overwhelming the faithful and inno- 
cent People, fall on the perjur d execrable Head 
of that ambitious Man, who ſhall ſlight the ſa- 
cred Tyes of this Alliance! May he be hated by 
Gods and Men! May he never enjoy the Fruit of 
his Perfidy ! May the infernal Furies, under the 
moſt hideous Forms, appear to him, and fill him 
with Rage and Deſpair ! May he be ſtruck Dead 


without any hope of Burial! May his Body be- 


come a Prey to Dogs and Vultures! And may he 
for ever be more ſeverely tormented than Tanta- 


lus, Ixion, and the Danaids, in Tartarus's deep A- 


byſs ! But no,----rather may this Peace be as firm 
as the Mountain of Atlas, that ſupports the Hea- 
vens! May all theſe People obſerve ir, and taſte 
the Fruirs of it from Generation ro Generation ! 
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it, be ever commemorated with Love and Reve- 
rence, by lateſt Poſterity! May this Peace, foun- 
ded upon Juſtice and Integrity, be a Model of 
every Peace that ſhall hereafrer be made among 
all the Nations of the Earth! And may all People 
who are deſirous to taſte the Happineſs of Peace 
and Union, imitate the Example of thoſe of H:f- 
eraa { — | 

Ar theſe Words Idomeneus, with the other Kings, 
{wore to maintain the Peace, on the Conditions 
agreed on; and twelve Hoſtages were exchang'd 
on both fides. Telemachus would needs be one 
of rhe Hoſtages for Idomeneus, bur Mentor was nor 


allow'd to be one of rhem, becauſe the Allies de- 


fired that he might remain with Idomeneus, ro have 
an Eye upon him and his Counſeliors, till the 


entire Execution of the Articles ſworn to. Be- 


tween the Town and the Camp were ſacrific'd an 


hundred Heifers, white as Snow, and as many 
Bulls of the ſame Colour, whoſe Horns were gil- 
ded and adornd with Garlands. The dreadful 
Bellowings of the Victims that fell beneath the 
holy Knife, made all the Neighbouring Hills re- 
ſound; the reeking Blood ſtream'd on all Sides; 
exquiſite Wines were in Abundance pour'd our 
for the Libations; the Haruſpices conſulted the 
panting Entrails: And the Prieſts burnt upon the 
Altar vaſt Quantities of Incenſe that formed a 
thick Cloud, which perfumed all the Country 
round. | 

Mean while, the Soldiers on both ſides, laying 
aſide the Aſpect of Enemies, began to entertain 
one another with their Adventures; they already 
gave a Relaxation to their Labours, and did 
beforehand taſte the Sweets of Peace. Ma- 
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ny of thoſe who had follow'd Idomencus to the 
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Siege of Troy, knew again thoſe of Neſtor, who 


had fought in the ſame War. They affectionare- 
ly embrac'd each other, and mutually related 
what had befall'n them, after they had ruin'd 
that row ring City, the Ornament of all Aſia. And 
now they lay down on the Graſs, crown'd them- 
ſelves with Flowers, and quaff d the Wine that 
was brought from the Town in large Veſſels to 


celebrare fo happy a Day. 


Of a ſudden, Mentor ſaid to the Kings: O ye 
Caprains! aſſembled under. ſeveral Names and 
ſeveral Leaders, you ſhall henceforth be but one 
People; for thus the juſt Gods, who are Lovers 
of their Creatures, Men, are pleasd to be the 
eternal Tye of their perfect Concord. All Man- 
kind is but one Family, ſpread over the Face of 


the whole Earth. All Men are Brethren, and as 


ſuch ought to love each other. Curſe on thoſe 
impious Wretches, who ſeek a cruel Glory in the 
Blood of their Brethren, which is indeed their 
own Blocd. War, it's true, is ſometimes neceſ- 


ſary; bur it is a Shame to Humanity that it 
O ye Kings! think. 
not that War ought to be defired for the Acquiſi- 


ſhould ever be unavoidable. 


tion of Glory; true Glory is not to be found, 
our of Humanity. Whoever prefers his Ambiti- 
on before a Senſe of Humanity, is a Moniter of 
Pride, not a Man, and ſhall never attain any 


other than a falſe Glory; for true Glory conſiſts- 


ſolely in Moderation and Goodneis: Men, indeed, 
may flatter him to gr atify his fooliſh Vanity ; ; bur 
when they are in ſecrer, and may ſpeak their 
Minds fincerely, they will ſay of him, thar he has 


ſo much the leſs deſerved Glory, as he has de- 
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fired it with an unwarrantable Paſſion. Men 
ought not to have any Eſteem for him at all, ſince 
he has ſo little valued Men, and has been ſo la- 
viſh of their Blood, thro' brutal Vanity. Happy 


is that King, who loves his People, and is beloy'd 


by them; who confides in his Neighbours, and 
in whom his Neighbours confide ; who, inſtead 
of making War upon them, prevents any War 


they may have with one another; and who gives 


Occaſion to all the foreign Nations to envy the 
Happineſs of his Subjects, in having him for their 


King. Reſolve then to meet from time to time, 


O you who govern the powerful Cities of Heſpe- 
ria! Agree to meet once in three Years in a ge- 
neral Aſſembly, where all the Kings here preſent 
may attend to renew the Alliance by a freſh Oath,. 
to ſtrengthen the promiſed Friendſhip, and to 
conſult about your common Intereſts. As long 
as you are united, you will enjoy in this fine 
Country, Tranquility, Glory, Plenty; and abroad 
you will always be invincible. Tis only Difcord, 
the Spawn of Hell, and ſent from thence to tor- 
ment Mortals; tis only ſhe, J ſay, that can di- 
ſturb the Felicity which the Gods are preparing 
for you. . 

Neſtor reply'd, You ſee by the Readineſs with 
which we come into the Peace, how far we are 
from deſiring War our of vain Glory, or by an 
unjuſt Eagerneſs to aggrandize ourſelves at the 


Expence of our Neighbours: Bur pray what's to 


be done when we find our (elves near a violent 


Prince, who knows no Authority but his Intereſt, 


and who neglects no Opportunity of invading 
the Territories of other States? Think not that I 


glance at Idomeneus; no! I have no longer ſuch 


a Thought 
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a Thought of him; 'ris Adraſtus King of the Dau- 
nians, from whom we have every thing to fear. 
He contemns the Gods, and thinks thar all Man- 
kind are only born to be ſubſervient to his Glory, 
and to be his Slaves. He will not have Subjects 
of whom he may be both King and Father; he 
muſt have Slaves and Adorers, and have Divine 
Honours paid him. Hitherto blind Fortune has 
favourd his unrighreous Enterprizes. We ha- 
ſten'd to attack Salentum, to get rid of the weak- 
eſt of our Enemies, who had juſt began to eſta- 
bliſh himſelf upon this Coaſt, with a Reſolution 
to turn our Forces afterwards upon that other 
more powerful Enemy. He has already taken ſe- 
veral Towns from our Allies; the Crotonians have 
already loſt rwo Battles in fighting againſt him; 
he ſticks at nothing ro gratifie his Ambition: 
Force or Fraud 1s all alike ro him, provided he 
can but conquer his Enemies. He has amaſs d 
together vaſt Treaſures; his Troops are diſci- 
plind and hardend to War; his Generals are 
experiencd; he is well obeyd, he himſelf 
inceſſantly watching over all thoſe who act 
by his Order: He ſeverely puniſhes the leaſt 
Faulrs, and largely rewards the Services that are 
done him; his perſonal Valour ſuſtains and ani- 
mares thar of his Troops: He would be an ac- 
compliſh'd King, if he ſquar'd his Actions by the 
Rules of Juſtice and Integrity; but he neither 
dreads the Gods, nor the Upbraidings of his Con- 
ſcience: Reputation he reckons as nothing; he 
looks upon it as a vain Phantom, which can affect 
none but poor, low, groveling Spirits; he eſteems 
nothing as a real and ſolid Good, but the Ad van- 
tage of poſſeſſing great Riches, the being dreaded, 
N 5 and 
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and trampling all Mankind under foot. His Ar- 
my will ſoon appear upon our Territories; and if 
the Union of ſo many People prove ineffectual a- 
gainſt him, there's an End of our Liberty. Tis 
therefore the Intereſt of Idomeneus, as well as ours, 
to oppoſe this Neighbour, who can ſuffer nothing 
free to be near him; if we ſhould be overcome, 
Salentum would be threaten d wich the ſame Fate: 


therefore let us all haſten jointly to prevent it. 


Whilſt Neſtor was thus ſpeaking, they moved to- 
wards the City; for Idomeneus had invited all the 
Kings, and the principal Commanders, to come 
and paſs the Night there. 


The End of the Eleventh Book. 
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The ARGUMENT. 

Neftor, in the Name of the Allies, demands Succours 
of Idomeneus againſt the Dauntans their Enemies. 
Mentor, who has a Mind to regulate the Govern= 
ment of the City of Salentum, and train up the People 
to Agriculture, orders Matters ſo, that the Allies are 
contented with having Telemachus at the Head of 
a Hundred uoble Cretans. After his Departure, 
Mentor makes an exact Review of the City and 
Port of Salentum, informs himſelf of every Thang 


_ cauſes Idomeneus te make new Regulations for 
Trade, 
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Trade, and Government, and to divide the People 
into Seven Claſſes, whoſe Ranks and Qualities he 
diſtinguiſhes by different Habits ; and makes him 

| ſuppreſs Luxury and unprofitable Arts, in order to 
employ the Artificers in Agriculture, which he ren- 
ders an honourable Profeſſion. | 


lies pitch d their Tents, and the 
Field was already cover d oer with 
rich Pavillions of all ſorts of Co- 
? lours, where the fatigu'd Heſperians 
waired for refreſhing Sleep. When the Kings 
and their Retinue were enter'd the City, they 
were aſtoniſh'd ro find that in a ſhorr Time, ſo 
many ſtately Buildings were rais'd ; and that the 
Diſtraction of ſo great a War, had not hindred 
this Infant Ciry from growing, and being em- 
belliſh'd, all ar once. 

They admird the Wiſdom and Vigilance 
of Idomeneus, who was the Founder of ſo 
fine a Kingdom, and every one concluded thar 
now they had made Peace with him, it would 
be a great Addition of Strength to the Allies, if 


WHY 


he would enter into their Confederacy againſt 


the Daunians, They propos'd this to Idomeneus ; 


he could not reject ſo reaſonable a Thing, and 


promis d them his Aſſiſtance. But as Mentor was 


ignorant of nothing that is neceſſary to render a 


State flouriſhing, he was of Opinion that the 
Forces of Idemeneus could not be ſo great as the 


ſeem'd to be, wherefore taking him afide, he 


thus {poke ro him. a 
| You ſee our Care has not been altogether un- 
profitable ro you; Salentum is ſecur d from the E- 


vils 
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EAN while, the Army of the Al- 
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vils that threaten'd her; tis now your Fault if 
you don't raiſe her Glory as high as the Heavens, 
and equal the Wiſdom of Minos your Grandfa- 
ther, in the Government of your People. I con- 
tinue my Freedom of Speech to you, believing 
you would have me do ſo, and that you abhor 
Flattery. Whilſt theſe Kings were extolling your 
Magnificence, I was thinking within my ſelf all 
rhe while upon the Raſhneſs of your Conduct. 


At this Word Reſbneſs, Idomeneus chang'd Co- 


lour, his Eyes look'd diſorder'd, he bluſh'd, and 
was going to interrupt Mentor, to ſhew him his 


Reſentment. Mentor in a modeſt reſpectful Tone, 


bur yet free and bold, faid to him: I ſee you are 
offended ar this Word Raſhneſs, and it had been 
wrong in any one but me ro have made ule of 
it; for we ought to reſpect Kings, and uſe them 
very tenderly, even when we are reproving them. 
Truth of it ſelf is offenſive enough to them, with- 
our the Addition of rugged Terms; bur I thought 
you could ſuffer me to ſpeak to you withour 
Lenitives, to diſcover your Error. My De- 
ſign was to accuſtom yeu to hear Things call'd 
by their Names, and to underſtand that when o- 
thers give you their Advice about your Conduct, 
they will never dare to tell you all their 
Thoughts; and rherefore, unleſs you will be de- 
ceiv'd, you muſt always apprehend more than 
they will ſay to you in Things wherein your 
Conduct has been amiſs. For my part, I am 
willing to ſoften my Words according to your 
' Occaſions. But it will be for your Advantage, 
that an impartial diſintereſted Man ſpeak in pri- 


vate to you, in a plain rough manner. No other 


mall eyer dare to do it; and ſo you ſhall _ 
| | fee 
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ſee Truth but by Halves, and under fair Diſ- 
gulſes. 

At theſe Words, Idomeneus, who had by this 
Time maſter'd his Paſſion, ſeem'd aſnam'd of 
what he had done; you ſee, ſaid he to Mentor, 


278 


what it is to be us' d to Flattery. I am indebted 


to you for the Safety of my Kingdom, and there 
is no Truth, bur I ſhould think my ſelf happy to 
hear from your Mouth ; bur pity a Prince whom 
Flattery had poiſon d, and who could never find 
a Man generous enough to tell him the Truth, 
no, not in his Misfortunes. No, I have never 
met with any Body who has lov'd me well e- 
nough to diſpleaſe me, by telling me the whole 
Truth. As he ſpoke theſe Words, his Eyes 
were bathed with Tears, and he tenderly em- 
brac'd Mentor, Then ſaid the wiſe old Man to 
him: Tis with Grief that I find my ſelf con- 
ftraind to tell you ſome harſh Things; but tis 
not in my Power to betray you, in hiding 
the Truth from you. Put your ſelf in my Place; 
if you have hitherto been deceiv'd, tis becauſe 
you were willing to be ſo, and becauſe you were 
afraid of too ſincere Counſellors. Have you 
look'd our for ſuch as were diſintereſted and 
moſt like ro contradict you? Have you made ir 
your Buſineſs to chuſe Men the leaſt forward to 
pleaſe you, the moſt impartial in their Conduct, 
and ſuch as would not ſcruple ro condemn your 
Paſſions and your wrong Sentiments of Things? 
When you have met with Flatterers, have you 
remov d them from your Preſence ? Have you 
been upon your Guard againſt them? No, no, 
You have nor done as they do who love Truth, 
and who deſerve to know it, Let us ſee if you 

have 
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have now the Courage to ſuffer your ſelf to be 
humbled by the Truth that condemns you. 

I was ſaying, therefore, that what was the Oc- 
caſion of ſo much Praiſe to you, deſerves rather 
to be blamd. While you had Abroad ſo many 
Enemies that threaten'd your Kingdom, as yet 
bur indifferently eftablifſh'd, you thought of no- 


thing in your new Ciry, but ro raiſe ſtately 


Buildings in ir. Tis this has coft yeu ſo many 
unealy Nights, as you your ſelf have ownd to 
me: You have draind your Treaſures ; you net- 
ther thought of encreaſing your People, nor of 
cultivating the fertile Lands upon this Coaſt, 
Ought you not to have look d upon theſe Two 


Things, as the Two main Pillars of your Strength, 


to have a great Number of able Men, and Lands 
well cultivarnd to maintain them ? You ſhould 
at firſt have had a long Peace, to favour the Mul- 
tiplying of your People. You ſhould have mind- 
ed nothing bur Agriculture, and the enacting of 
wholeſome Laws. Vain Ambition has puſh d you 
on to the Brink of a Precipice; and by aiming 


to appear great, you had like ro have ruin'd your 


real Greatneſs. Now, therefore, be diligent ro 
repair thoſe Over-ſights; pur a Stop to your 
pompous Structures; renounce all Luxury, which 
would ruin your new City; ler your People take 
Breath, and enjoy Peace; apply your ſelf to ſet- 
tle them in Plenty, to facilitate their Marriages. 
Know, that you are no otherwiſe a King, than as 
you have a People to govern, and that your Pow- 
er is not to be meaſur'd by the Extent of the 
Lands you poſſeſs, but by the Number of the 
Men who ſhall inhabir thoſe Lands, and be bound 
to obey you, Poſſeſs a Ground, but of an e 

| rent 
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ferent Compaſs; ſtock it with numberleſs Mul- 


titudes of a laborious diſciplin'd People; con- 
trive it ſo that you get the Love of thoſe People, 


and then you are more powerful, more happy, 


more glorious, than all the Conquerors who lay 
waſte ſo many Kingdoms. | 

How ſhall I then behave my ſelf to theſe 
Kings, reply'd Idemeneus 2 Shall J confeſs my 
Weakneſs ro them? Tis true, I have neglected 
Tillage, nay, and Trade likewiſe, which mighr 
be ſo commodiouſly carry'd on upon this Coaſt : 
I have thought of nothing bur raiſing a ſtately 
City: Muſt I, my dear Mentor, diſgrace my ſelf 
amidſt ſo many Kings, and betray my Indiſcreti- 
on? If I muſt, I will without any Hehitation, 
ler them think of it as they pleaſe; for you have 
taught me that a true King, who is made for his 
People, and owes himſelf wholly ro them, ought 
ro prefer the Welfare of his People ro his own 
Glory. - 

This Sentiment, reply'd Mentor, becomes a Fa- 
ther of his People; tis this good Diſpoſition, and 
not the vain Magnificence of your City, that ar- 
gues you a true King: but your Honour muſt 
be maintain'd, even for the Intereſt of your 
Kingdom. Leave the Thing to me, I will go 
tei thoſe Kings that you are engag'd to reſtore 
ViyſJes, if he be ſtill living, or ar leaſt his Son, 
in Ithaca; and that you are reſolv'd to expel thence 
by Force, all the Lovers of Penelope, They muſt 
needs be ſenſible that this War requires a great 
Number of Troops, and ſo they will agree that 
you can afford them but ſmall Aſſiſtance at firſt 
agalnit the Daunians, . 
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Ar theſe Words Idomeneus look'd like one that 


had juſt been eas d of a mighty Burthen. My 


dear Friend, ſaid he to Mentor, you ſave my 
Honour and the Reputation of this growing 
Cite, whoſe Weakneſs you will thus hide from 
all my Neighbours: But how will it look in me 
10 ſay that I will ſend Forces to Ithaca, to reſtore 
Ulyſſes, or ar leaſt his Son Telemachus, ſince Tele- 
machus has engagd himſelf to go to the War a- 
gainſt the Daunians? Be eaſy, reply'd Mentor; I 
mall tell nothing but the Truth. The Ships chat 
you ſend to eſtabliſh your Trade, fhall go to the 
Coaſt of Epirus; they will do two Things at 
once, that is, re invite to your Coaſt the Foreign 
Merchants, whom roo. great Impoſts keep from 
coming to Salentum, and learn News concerning 
Ulyſſes. If he be yer living, he cannot be far 
from thoſe Seas that divide Greece from Italy, and 


ir is confidently reported that he has been ſeen 


among the Pheacians : Bur even ſuppoſing there 
is no Hopes of ſeeing him ever again, your 
Fleer will do an eminent Service to his Son, by 
ipreading thro' Ithaca and all rhe Neighbouring 
Countries rhe Terror of young Telemachus's 
Name, who was thought to be dead as well as 
his Father. Penelope's Lovers will be diſmay'd 
when they hear that he is ready ro return with 
the Succours of a powerful Ally. The People of 
Ithaca will not have the Boldneſs to think of 


ſhaking off the Yoke: Penelope will be exceed- 


ingly comforted, and ſtill refuſe to make Choice 
of a new Husband. Thus you will ſerve Telema- 
chus, While he is in your Place with the Allies of 
this Coaſt of Italy fighting againſt the Dauni ans. 
Here Idomeneus cry d out: Happy is the 9 

who 
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who is ſupported by wiſe Counſels; a wiſe and 


faithful Friend is more valuable to a King, than 
victorious Armies; but doubly bleſs'd is the 
King who is ſenſible of his Happineſs, and knows 
how ro make his Advantage of wiſe Counſels ; 
for ir often happens thar wiſe and honeſt Men, 
whoſe Virtue is fear'd, are far remov'd from his 
Truſt, ro make Room for Flatterers, whoſe 
Treachery is nor ſuſpected. I my ſelf am fall'n 
into this Error, and will relate to you all the Di- 
ſaſters that are come upon me by a falſe Friend 
who flatrer'd my Paſſions, in Hopes that I, in my 
Turn, would flatter his. | | 
Mentor eaſily made the Confederate Kings ſen- 
ble that Idomeneus ought to take care of Telema- 
chus's Aﬀairs, while that young Prince went a- 
long with them. They were ſatisfy'd with ha- 
ving in their Army the Son of Ulyſſes, with a 


Hundred of the Cretan Youths, appointed by Ido- 


meneus to accompany him. They were the Flow- 
er of the young Nobiliry, whom the King had 
broughr with him from Crete, and whom Mentor 
had advisd him to ſend to the War. You muſt, (aid 
he, during a Peace, take care to multiply your Peo- 
ple; bur for fear the whole Nation ſhould grow 
effeminare and ignorant of the Art of War, you 
muſt ſend the young Nobility to the Foreign 
Wars. This will ſuffice to keep up the whole 
Kingdom in an Emulation of Glory, in the 
Love of Arms, in a Contempt of Fatigues, 
and of Death it ſelf, and laſtly in the Practice of 
the Military Arr. | 

The Confederate Kings departed from Salen— 
tum, well pleasd with King Idomeneus, and 
charm'd with the Wiſdom of Mentor; they were 
over- 
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! overjoy d that they carry'd Telemachus along with 
them; bur he could nor controul his Grief when 
he was to part with his Friend. Whilſt the Con- 
federate Kings were taking their Leaves, and 
ſwore to Idomeneus that they would preſerve an 
eternal Alliance with him; Mentor, holding Tele- 
machus lock'd in his Arms, found himſelf bedew'd 
with his Tears. I am inſenſible, ſaid Telemachus, 
of the Joy of going in Queſt of Glory: Nothing 
nov affects my Soul but the Grief that I muſt 
part from you: Methinks I ſee again that unhap- 
py Time, when the Egyptians tore me from your 
Arms, without the leaſt Hope of ever ſeeing you 
any more. | 


7 


Mentor return'd an obliging Anſwer, the better 


to comfort him and cheer him up: This, ſaid he, 
is a Separation of a very different Kind: Ir is 
voluntary; twill be ſhort; you go in Search of 
Victory: My Son, you muſt love me leſs tender- 
2 ly, and in a more maſculine Manner. Accuſtom 
your ſelf ro my Abſence, for you will not always 


have me with you. You ſhould ler Wiſdom and 
Virtue, rather than the Preſence of Mentor, ſug- 
geſt ro you whar you ought ro do. 

In ſaying theſe Words, the Goddeſs conceal'd 
under rhe Figure of Mentor,cover d Telemachus with 
her Ægis, and infus'd into him the Spirit of Wiſdom 
and Fore-ſighr, intrepid Valour and gentle Mode- 
ration, which are ſo rarely found rogerher. Go, 
ſaid Mentor, into the thickeſt Dangers, as often 
as it is neceſſary you ſhould go. A Prince diſgra- 
ces himſelf more by avoiding the Dangers of a 
War, than by never going to it at all. The Cou- 
rage of him who commands orhers, ought never 


to be ſuſpected. If it be neceſſary for a People 
| | to 
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to preſerve their General and King, it is more 
neceſſary to them not to ſee him in an uncertain 
Reputation of Valour. Remember that he who 


commands, ought to be a Pattern to all others; 


his Example is to animate the whole Army: 
Therefore fear no manner of Danger, O Telema- 
cus, and rather periſh in the Combat, than ſuf- 
fer your Courage to be queſtion'd. Flatterers 
who ſhall be moſt eager to hinder you from ex- 


poſing your ſelf to Danger on neceſſary Occaſions, 


will be moſt forward to tax you privately with 
want of Courage, if they find you eaſy to be re- 
ſtrain'd on thoſe Occaſions. Bur then again, run 
not blindly into Danger without there's Occa- 
ſion; for Valour can no longer be a Virrue, 
than as it is govern'd by Prudence; otherwiſe it 


is a ſtupid Contempt of Life, and a brutal Ar- 
dour. Fool-hardy Valonr is ever unſecure + He 


that does not command himſelf in Dangers, is 


rather wild than brave: He's forc'd to be beſides 


himſelf, that he may jibe above Fear, ſince he 
cannot ſurmount it by the natural Diſpoſition of 
his Heart. In this Caſe, if he does not run a- 
way, he 1s art leaſt diſorder'd ; he loſes his Pre- 
{ence of Mind, which would be neceſſary to him 
to give proper Orders, to lay hold of Opportuni- 
ties ro rout the Enemy, or ſerve his Country. If 


he has all the Warmth of a Soldier, he has no- 


thing of the Diſcretion of a Captain; nay, he 
has not even the true Courage of a private Sol- 
dier; for a Soldier oughr in time of Bartel ro 
preſerve ſuch a Preſence of Mind, and ſuch a 


Moderation as is neceſſary to obey. He who 


raſhly expoſes himſelf, diſturbs the Order and Di- 
ſcipline of the Troops, ſets an Example of Te- 
> merity, 
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7 merity, and often brings the whole Army inte 


great Diſaſters. They who prefer their vain Am- 
bition to the Security of the common Cauſe, 


7 deſerve ro be puniſhd, inſtead of being re- 


warded. 
Beware then, my Son, not to ſeek Glory with 
Intemperance: The ſureſt Way to find it, is to 


wait patiently a favourable Opportunity: Virtue 
gains the more Reverence and Reſpect, as ſne 
ſhews her ſelf plain, modeſt, averſe to Pomp; 


and rhe greater the Neceſſity of expoſing your 


ſelf ro Danger grows, the greater ought your 
Courage and Fore-ſighr ro be. Moreover, re- 


member, that you ought never to draw upon your 
ſelf the Envy of others; on your part, be not 


jealous of their Succeſs: Be the firſt in praiſing 


what is praiſe-worthy, but praiſe with Diſereti- 
on: Repeat the Good with Pleaſure, conceal the 


Bad, and think no more of it but with Sorrow. 


Be not poſitive before the Old Commanders, who 


have that Experience which you cannot have; 
liſten to them with Deference; conſult them; 
deſire the moſt able to inſtruct you, and be nor 


aſham'd to impute to their Inſtructions, whatever 
Improvements you ſhall make. In ſhorr, give no 
Ear to Diſcourſes, which may tend to excite your 


Diſtruſt or Jealouſy againſt the other Chief Offi- 
: cers:: Bur converſe with them with Confidence, 
and Frankneſs. If you think that they have 
fail d in Point of Reſpect ro you, unboſom your 
7 ſelf ro them, and ſer forth your Reaſons: If they 
are capable of underſtanding the Generofity of 
this Conduct, you will charm them, and draw 
from them all that you have Occafion to expect. 
If on the contrary, they have nor Senſe enough 
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ro apprehend your Meaning, you will be inform- 
ed by your ſelf, whar unjuſt Treatment may be 
expected from them; you will be cautious not to 
expoſe your ſelf, as long as the War laſts; 


ſelf of. Bur, above all Things, be ſure you a- 
void telling any Flatterers, who go about to 
make Miſchief, the Grounds of Complaint which 
you think you have againſt any of the Com- 
manders of the Army. I will tarry here, conti- 
nu'd Mentor, to ailiſt Idomeneus to procure the 
Happineſs of his People; and to retrieve all the 
Faults which his ill Counſels and Flatterers have 
made him commit in the Settlement of his new 
Kingdom. | | 
Hereupon Telemachus could not forbear diſco- 
vering ſome Surprize ar, and even ſome Con- 
tempr for Idomeneuss Conduct. But Mentor 
check d him for it, in a ſevere Tone. Do you 
wonder ſaid he, that the moſt valuable Men are 
ſtill Men, and betray ſome Humane Frailties, a- 
midſt the numberleſs Snares, and the Diſtractions 
inſeparable from a Royal State? Tis true Idome- 
neus was brought up with Notions of Pomp and 
Loftineſs: But where's the Philoſopher, who, 
had he been in his Place, would have reſiſted 
Flartery ? Tis true, again he ſaffer d himſelf to be 
too much prepoſſeſs'd by thoſe he truſted : But the 
wiſeſt of Kings are often decetv'd, whatever Pre- 
caution they rake ro avoid it. A King cannot do 
every thing, and therefore muſt have Miniſters 
to eaſe himſelf, and theſe he muſt rruſt. Beſides, 
a King is not fo well acquainced as private Per- 
ſons, with thoſe thar ſurround him, who are 
ever mask d before him, and uſe all manner of 
 Artifices to impoſe upon him. Alas! Dear Tele- 
- machus ! 
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machus ! You will experience it but roo much ! 
2 We do not find in Men either the Virtues or A- 
bpilities we look for in them: And the more we 
2 ſtudy, and ſound them, the farther we find our 
| 2 ſelves to be from our Reckoning. Neither is it 

ever poſſible to make even the beſt of Men to be 
as they oughr to be for the Publick Good: For 
they, like the reſt, have their Prepoſſeſſions, In- 
cConſiſtencies, and Jealouſies; and they are ſel- 
dom to be perſuaded or corrected. 


The more Nations a Prince has to govern, the 


more Miniſters he has Occaſion for, in order to 
do by them vrhat he cannot do by himſelf; and 
the more need he has of Men to entruſt with Au- 
thority, the more is he exposd to be deceiv'd in 
his Choice. He who to Day unmercifully cen- 
ſures Kings, would govern worſe than they to 
Morrow, and commit the ſame Faults, with o- 
ther infinitely greater, if he were inveſted with 
the ſame Power. 
With a tolerable Share of Wit and good Elocuti- 
on, covers all natural Defects, ſets off ſhining 
Parts, and makes a Man ſeem worthy of all the 


A private Condition, together 


Employments he is not in: Bur 'tis Authority 
that puts all natural Abilities to a ſevere Teſt, 
and which diſcovers great Defects. Greatneſs is 


like certain Glaſſes that magnify Objects: All 
Defects ſeem to increaſe in thoſe high Stations, 


where the minuteſt things are attended with great 
Conſequences; and where the lighteſt Faults 
have violent Effects. The whole World are con- 
tinually bent upon obſerving one ſingle Man, and 
judge him with utmoſt Rigour: But thoſe who 
judge him have no manner of Experience or 
Knowledge of the Condition he is in; they are 

not 
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not ſenſible of the Difficulties that attend it; and 
they expect ſo great a Perfection in him, that 
they will not allow him to be a Man. However, 


Ihe Adventures 


Book XII. 


a King, tho' never ſo good and ſo wiſe, is a Man 
ſtill; his Capacity has Bounds, as well as his Vir- 
tue; and he has Humours, Paſſions and Habirs, | 


of which he is not abſolute Maſter. e is beſet 


by intereſted and artful Men; he meets not with 


the Aſſiſtance he looks for; and ſo he finds him- 
ſelf miſtaken every Day; ſometimes through his 
own Paſſions, ſometimes through thoſe of his Mi- 
niſters. He has ſcarce mended one Fault, but 


he lapſes into another; and this being the Con- 


dition of the moſt knowing, and moſt virtuous 


Kings, the longeſt and beſt Reigns are too ſnort 1 
and roo defective to repair, in the End, what, bß 


Inadvertency, has been done amiſs in the Begin- 


ning. All theſe Miſeries are inſeparable froma 
Royal State; and as humane Nature is too weak | 


to bear ſo great a Burden, we therefore ought to 
Pity and excuſe. Kings. Are they not, indeed, to 
e pitied for having it incumbent upon them to 
govern ſo many Men, whoſe Wants are infinite, 
and the well governing of whom is attended with 
ſo much Trouble and Difficulty? To ſpeak free- 
Iy, Men are much to be pitied for being ſubject 
to the Government of a King, who is no more 
than a Man like they; for none but Gods can 
govern Men, and ſet them to rights. But then, 
Kings are no leſs to be pitied for being no more 
than Men, that is, weak and imperfect, and yer 
being obliged to govern a numberleſs Multitude 

of corrupt and deceitful Men. ” 
Telemachus readily anſwered : Idomeneus has 
through his Faulr loſt his Hereditary Kingdom in 
Crete; 
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Crete; and, were it not for your Counſels, he 


would have left a Second ar Salentum. I confels, 
reply'd Mentor, he has committed great Faults ; 
bur find our in Greece, and in all other beſt go- 
vern'd Countries, for a King who has not com- 
mitted inexcuſable ones. The greateſt Men have, 


1 in their Temper and Genius, natural Defects by 


which they are ſway d; and therefore they de- 


? ſerve the moſt Praiſe, who have the Courage to 
acknowledge and repair their Follies. Think 
2 you that Ulyſſes, the great Ulyſſes your Father, 
2 who is the Pattern of the Kings of Greece, has 
not his Weakneſſes and Faults as well as others 2 


Had not Minerva conducted him, ſtep by ſtep, 


| how often would he have tripp'd, and been fain 
to yield, amidſt the Dangers and Intricacies in 
' 3 which Fortune ſported with him? How often has 


Minerva either reſtrain d him, or ſer him to rights 


again, in order to conduct him fteddily to Glory 


through the Path of Virtue? Do not even expect, 


When you ſhall ſee him reign with ſo much Glo- 
ry at Ithaca, to find him altogether free from 
mperfections. | 
in him: Bur yer Greece, Aſia, and all the Iſlands 
of the Sea, have admired him, notwithſtanding 
7 thoſe Defects, which are drown'd and effaced by 
a thouſand admirable Qualities. You ſhall be too 
happy if you can likewiſe bur admire him, and 
7 conſtantly ſtudy him as a Pattern for your Imi- 
tation. | 


Undoubredly you will find ſome 


Accuſtom your ſelf, O Telemachus ! not to ex- 


7} pect, even from the greateſt Men, any more than 


whar human Nature is capable ro perform; Un- 


experienced Youth gives way to a preſumpruous 
_— Os 


Humour 


x, 
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Humour of cenſuring and criticizing, which gives 
it a Diſguſt for all the Models it ought to imitate 
and throws it, at laſt, into an incurable Indocill. 
ty. You ought nor only to love, reverence, and imi- 
rate your Father, altho' he be nor perfect; but 
you ought likewiſe to have a great Eſteem for J. 


domeneus, notwithſtanding what I have found a- | * 


miſs in him. He is naturally ſincere, upright, e- 
quitable, generous, beneficent; his Courage is 
perfect; he abhors Fraud, when he is ſenſible 
of ir, and when he 1s free to purſue his own In- 
clination. All his ourward Qualities are great, 
and proportion'd to his Dignity. His Ingenuity 
in owning his Faults, his good Nature, his Pati- 
ence in bearing the harſheſt things from me; his 
Reſolution, with Regard to himſelf, in repairing 
publickly whar he had done amiſs; and thereby 
ſetting himſelf above the Cenſures of Men: All 
theſe are Indications of a Soul truly grear. Good 
Luck, or the Counſels of others, may keep a 
Man of very mean Capacity from committing 
certain Faults ; bur nothing leſs than an extraor- 
dinary Virtue can engage a King, long ſeduced 


and intoxicated by Flattery, to mend his Errors. 


Tis far more glorious thus to recover a Fall, chan 
never to have fallen. Idomeneus has committed 
ſuch Faults as moſt Kings commit; but no King 
does what he has done, in order to mend. For 
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By this Diſcourſe Mentor made Telemachus ſen- 
ſible how dangerous it is to be ſo unjuſt, as to 
indulge one's ſelf in a rigorous cenſuring of 
other Men, thoſe eſpecially who ſuſtain the 
Weight, and muſt go through the Troubles and 
Difficulties of Government. After this he told 


I him, tis time for you to depart: Farewell, I will 


ſtay for you here, O my dear Telemachus; re- 
member that thoſe who fear the Gods have no- 
thing to fear from Men: You will find your ſelf 
expos d to the moſt imminent Dangers, but I 
know that Minerva will never forſake you. 
Ar theſe Words Telemachus thought he felt the 
Influence of the Goddeſs's own Preſence ; and he 
had certainly known that twas ſhe who ſpoke to 
him, if ſhe had nor recall 'd the Idea of Mentor; 
ſaying, forget not, my Son, the Care J have ta- 
ken of you in your Infancy, that I might make 


you as wiſe and couragious as your Father: Do no- 
thing unworthy of his great Example, and of the 


Maxims of Virtue, which I have endeavour'd to 
The Sun was already riſing, and gilded the 
Tops of the Mountains, when the Kings came 
out of Salentum to rejoyn the Troops, which now 


began to march under their Commanders, from 
the Encampment round the City. On every fide 
was ſeen the glittering Heads of briſtling Pikes; 
rhe Splendor of their Shields dazzled the Behol- 


ders Eyes, and Clouds of Duſt obſcur'd the Face 
of Heaven: Idomeneus and Mentor conducted in- 
to the Camp the Confederate Kings. At laſt they 
parred, after interchanging the Marks of a true 
Friendſhip on both ſides: The Allies no longer 

O2 doubted 
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doubted that the Peace would be laſting, now 


they knew the good Diſpoſition of Tdomeneus's 


Heart, which had been repreſented to them in a 


very different Light; for they had judged of him 
not by his own natural Inclinations, bur by the 
flattering and pernicious Counſels which he had 
ſuffer d himſelf ro be miſ-led by. | : 

After the Army had march'd away, Idomeneus 
led Mentor into all the Quarters of the City. 
Let's ſee, ſaid Mentor, how many Men you have, 
both in the Town and in the Country: Let us 
rake an exact Account of them, and examine 
how many Husbandmen there are amongſt them. 


Let us ſee how much Corn, Wine, Oyl, and o- 


ther Commodities, your Lands produce, in mo- 
derate Years; whereby we ſhall know whether 
the Land yields wherewithal ro ſubſiſt all its In- 
habirants, and an Overplus beſides to carry on a 
profitable Trade with foreign Countries. Let us 
likewiſe examine the Number of your Ships and 
Mariners: For it is from thence we are ro make 
an Eſtimate of your Power. Then he went to 
viſit the Port, and going on board every Veſſel, 
he inform'd himfelf ro whar Part each of them 
went to traffick, what Merchandize they carry d, 
what Commodities they brought home in rerurn, 
what was the Charge of the Ship's Voyage, what 
Loans the Merchants made one to another, what 
Societies they ſet up among themſelves, to ſee if 
they were equitably and faithfully maintain'd ; 
finally, of the Dangers of Shipwreck, and other 
Miſchances incident to Trade, in order to pre- 
vent the Ruin of Merchants, who, out of a gree- 
dy Defice of Gain, often undertake * a 
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bove their Strength and Ability ro go through 


with. | 
He appointed ſevere Puniſhmears for all Bank- 
rupts, becauſe their breaking is at leaſt owing to 
their Raſnneſs, if not to their Diſhoneſty: Ar the 
ſame time he made ſeveral Regulations in order 
to prevent Bankrupcy, and for that End he ap- 
pointed Magiſtrates to take an Account of the 
Merchants Effects, Profits, Expences and Ven- 
tures. They were never ſuffer d to ſend Ventures 
of another Man's Eſtate, nor above half of their 
own. Furthermore, they carry'd on by Compa- 
nies and Joint-Stock, thoſe Undertakings which 
they could nor manage fingly ; and the By-Laws 
of theſe Companies became inviolable, through 
the rigorous Puniſhment inflicted on thoſe who 
infring'd the ſame. Beſides, there is an entire 
Freedom for Trade; and n:Kead of cramping ir 
with hard Taxes and Duties, there was a Recom- 
pence by way of Bounty, propos d to all Mer- 
chants, that could draw a Trade from any o- 
ther Nation to Salentum. 1 
By this Means there reſorted great Multitudes 
of People to them from all Parts: The Com- 
merce of that City was like the Flux and Reflux 
of the Sea: Riches came pouring into it like the 
rowling Waves which are puſhd forward by 
thoſe ſucceeding. There was free Import and 
Export allow'd to every thing: Whatever was - 
brought in, was uſeful for ſome Purpoſe or other, 
and whatever was carry d out did but make 
Room for other Riches ro come in. Exact Ju- 
ſtice alone preſided in the Port among ſo many 
different Nations: Upright Dealing, Honeſty 
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and Candour, feem'd to invite, from the Top of 
thoſe ſtately Towers, all Merchants from the re- 
moteſt Corners of the Earth. Every one of theſe 


Merchants, whether he came from the Eaſtern 
Shore, where the Sun each Day ſprings forth 


from the Boſom of the Deep, or whether he 
came from that great Sea, where the ſame Pla- 
net, fatigu'd with its Courſe, extinguiſhes its 
Flames, and gces to reſt: Every one, I ſay, 
liv'd in as much Peace and Safety in Salentum, as 
if he had been in his own Country. 

As to the inſide of the City, Mentor viſited all 
the Magazines, Ware-houſes, Tradeſmen's Shops, 


and all the publick Places. He prohibited the 


Importation of all ſuch foreign Goods, as might 
introduce Luxury and Effeminacy. He regula- 
red Apparel, Food, Houſhold-Stuff; the Dimen- 
ſion and Embelliſnments of Houſes; according to 
the different Conditions of the Inhabitants. He 
baniſn'd all Gold and Silver Ornaments, and told 
Idomeneus, I know but one way to make your 
People frugal in their Expences, and that is by 
ſetting them an Example your ſelf, Tis indeed 
requiſite that you ſhould be diſtinguiſh d by a 
certain ſhew of Majeſty, bur your Authority will 
be ſufficiently diſplay d by your Guards, and the 
chief Officers that are about you. Content your 
ſelf with a Garment of ſuper- fine Wool of a Pur- 
ple Coicur: Let the chief Men of your State be 
clad in the ſame Wool, with no other Difference 


but that of the Colour, and a ſmall Embroidery 


of Gold on the Selvedge of your own Robe. The 


different Colours will ſerve ro diſtinguiſh the dif- 
| ferent Degrees, without the Expence of Gold, 


Silver, 
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Silver, or precious Stones. Regulate thoſe De- 
grees according to each one's Birth, and let thoſe- 
be plac'd in the firſt Rank, who are deſcended 
from a more ancient and illuſtrious Stock. They 
who by their Merit ſhall have the Authority of 
great Employments, will be ſatisfy d ro come af- 
ter thoſe ancient and illuſtrious Families, who 
have been in ſo long a Poſſeſſion of the firſt Ho- 
nours. Such as are inferior to them in Point of 
Extraction, will eaſily give Place to them, provi- 


ded you do not ſuffer them to forget themſelves. 


in a high and ſudden Preferment, and provided 
you beſtow Commendations on thoſe who know 


how to be moderate in Proſperity; The Diſtin- 


ction which is the leaſt exposd ro Envy, is 
that which proceeds from a long Succeſſion of 
Anceſtors. | 35 Ch” 

As for Virtue, it will be ſufficiently excired 
and encourag'd, and Men will be forward e- 
nough to ſerve the State, provided you decree 
Crowns and Statues to gallant Actions, and make 
it a Source of Nobility for the Children of thoſe. 
that have perform 'd them. 

Perſons of the firſt Rank, next to your ſelf, 
ſhall be clad in White, with a Gold Fringe at the 
bottom of their Garments: They ſhall wear a 
Gold Ring on their Finger, and a Golden Medal 
with your Effigies on their Neck. Thoſe of the 
ſecond Rank ſhall be clad in Blue, with a Silver 
Fringe, and a Ring without a Medal. The third 
Sort in Green, without any Ring or Fringe, bur. 
with a Medal. The fourth in deep Vellow: The 

fifth in pale Red: The ſixth in Griſlin: The. 
ſeventh, that is the lower ſort, in Yellow mixt. 
with White, | 
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Let theſe be the Colours for the Seven De- 
grees of Freemen. As for Slaves, they ſhall be 
clad in dark Brown. Thus, without any Ex- 
Pence, every one will be diftinguiſh'd according 
to his Degree, and all thoſe Arts ſnall be ba- 
nith'd from Salentum, which ſerve only to keep 
up a vain Pomp and Luxury. All the Artifi- 
cers who are now employ d about thoſe pernict- 
ous ones, ſhall either betake themſelves to ne- 
ceſſary Arts, which are but few, or elſe to Mer- 


chandize, or to Agriculture. It ſhall never be 


permitted to make any Change in the Nature of 
Stuffs, or in the Faſhion of Cloaths; for it is 
ſcandalous that Men, who are deſtin'd to a ſeri- 
ous and noble Life, ſnould amuſe themſelves in 
ſtudying affected Ornaments, or ſuffer their 
Wives, in whom ſuch Amuſements would be leſs 
ſhameful, to be guilty of thoſe Extravagan- 
cles. | | 

Thus Mentor, like a skillful Gardener, who 
lops off the uſeleſs Branches of Fruit-Trees, en- 
deavourd to retrench Luxury, which vitiates 
good Manners ; and, inſtead thereof, he recom- 
mended a noble and frugal Plainneſs in all Things. 
He likewiſe regulated the ordinary Food of Ci- 
tizens and Slaves. What a Shame is ir, ſays he, 
for Men of high Condition, to place their Gran- 
deur in Ragouts and Kickſhaws, by which they 
enervare their Faculties, and continually impair 
the Health of their Bodies! They ought to place 
their Happineſs in their Moderation and in their 
Authority, which enables them to be beneficent 
to other Men, and in acquiring Reputation by 
their good Actions. Sobriety makes the 1 
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Food the moſt palatable; it is Temperance that 
procures the pureſt and moſt laſting Pleaſures, at 


the ſame Time that it preſervs a vigorous Con- 


ſtitution of Body. Therefore confine your Ta- 
ble to the beſt Sorts of Meats, but dreſs'd with- 
out any Ragouts: For to provoke Men's Appe- 


tites beyond their natural Call, is nothing elſe 


but an Art of Poyſoning. 

Idomeneus grew very ſenſible how much he had 
been to blame in ſuffering the Inhabitants of his 
new City to ſoften and corrupt their Manners by 
departing from the Laws of Minos, touching So- 
briety. But the wiſe Mentor repreſented to him, 


that even the reviving of thoſe very Laws would 


be to no purpoſe, unleſs by his own Example he 
gave them that Vigour and Authoriry which no- 
thing elſe could procure them. Thereupon I. 
domeneus fell to regulating his Table, where he + 
would admit of nothing. but excellent Bread, 
Wine of the Growth of that Country, which is 


ſtrong and palatable, but in very ſmall Quanti- 


ty, with plain Meats, ſuch as he usd to ear 
with the other Grecians at the Siege of Troy, No 
Perſon durſt open their Mouths againſt a Law 


that the King had imposd on himſelf; and thus 


every Body rerrench'd that Profufion and thoſe 


Dainties, which they had begun to introduce in- 


to their Repaſts. - 

After this, Mentor filenc'd all ſoft and effemi- 
nate Muſick, which corrupred the Youth. He 
likewiſe condemn'd the Bacchanalian Sort of Mu- 
ſick, which is little leſs intoxicating than Wine 
it ſelf, and occaſions Riots and all manner of Ir- 


_ regularities: Therefore he reſtrain d all Muſick 


OsS to 
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the Praiſes of the Gods, and of thoſe Heroes who 
have left us Patterns of the moſt tranſcendent 
Virtues. He likewiſe confin'd ro the Temples 
all rhe great Ornaments of Architecture, ſuch as 
Columns, Pediments, Porticoes. He drew Plans, 
of a plain and graceful Model, whereby on a 
{mall Spot of Ground, one might build a delight- 
ful and convenient Houſe for a numerous Fami- 
ly ; always contriving it ſo that the Situation of 
it were wholeſome, its ſeveral Apartments inde- 
pendent one of another, and that it might be ea- 
ſily kept in Order and Repair at ſmall Charge. 
He order'd, that every conſiderable Houſe ſhould 
have a large Hall, and a ſmall Periſtyle, with lit- 
tle Rooms for all free Perſons 5 but he moſt ſe- 
verely prohibited the ſuperfluous Multitude, and 


gain Magnificence of Apartments. Theſe differ- 


ent Draughts of Houſes, according to the Large- 
neſs of each Family, ſerv'd ro embelliſh parr of 
the City at ſmall Expence, and to make it regu- 
Jar; whereas the other Part, which was already 
built up according to the Caprice and Pride of 
private Perſons, tho' more magnificent, was far 
From being ſo agreeable and commodious. This 
mew City was built in a very little Time, becauſe 
the Coaſt adjoyning to Greece furniſhes good Ar- 
chitects; and a great Number of Maſons were 
ſent for from Epirus and ſeveral other Countries, 
upon Condition that after they had finiſh'd their 
Works, they ſhould ſettle about Salentum, break 
up and cultivate a certain Parcel of Land, and 
derve to People the Country, 
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Painting and Sculpture, were Arts which Men- 
tor did not think fit to be laid aſide; but he was 
againſt ſuffering many Hands to apply themſelves 
that Way, in Salentum, He erected a publick 
School to teach theſe Arts, with Maſters who 


had an excellent Taſte, to examine the young 


Diſciples. Such Arts, ſays he, as are not abſo- 
lutely neceſſary, oughr not to admit of any thing 
that's ordinary or indifferent. And therefore 
none ought to be allow'd to learn them, but 
Youths of a very promiſing Genius, and who are 
likely to attain to the utmoſt Perfection. As for 
others, who have their Capacity turn'd to Arts 
leſs noble, they will be very profitably employ' d 
about the ordinary Occaſions of the Common- 
wealth. The only Uſe, ſaid he, that ought to 
be made of Carvers and Painters, is to preſerve: 
the Memory of great Men, and great Actions. 
Tis in publick Buildings and Tombs, where 
you ought ro preſerve the Repreſentations of 
what has been performd by an extraordinary 
Virtue, for the Service of the Country. Let 
Mentor did not carry his Moderation and Fruga- 
lity ſo far as to diſallow thoſe large Structures- 
defign'd for Horſe or Chariot-Races, Wreſtlings, 
Fights with the Ceſtus, and all other Exerciſes, 


which cultivate the Human Body, and render it 


more dextrous and vigorous. 
He ſuppreſs'd.a prodigious Number of Mer- 

chants and Shopkeepers, who ſold figur'd Stuffs 
of remote Countries, embroider'd Works of an 
exceſſive Price, Gold and Silver Vaſes emboſs d 
with Figures of Gods, Men and Animals, and 
diftilid Liquors and Eſſences. He * 

ike⸗ 
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likewiſe thar the Furniture of every Houſe ſhould 


be plain, ſtrong and laſting: So that the Salen- 


tines, who usd to complain of their Poverty, be- 


gan now to be ſenſible that they enjoy'd a great 
many ſuperfluous Riches; which made them re- 
ally the poorer, and they became truly rich in 


Proportion as they had the Courage to part with 


them. Tis the beſt Way, ſaid they themſelves, 
to grow rich by deſpiſing ſuch Riches as exhauſt 


a State, and by leſſening our Wants, in reducing 
them ro the true neceflary Occaſions of Na- 


ture. 


Mentor was very diligent in viewing the Ar- 
ſenals and publick Magazines, to ſee whether the 
Arms and other warlike Implements were in. 


good Condition: For, ſaid he, we ought always 
to be in a Readineſs to make War, the better to 


avoid the Misfortune of having it begun upon 


us. He found that there was great Want of ma- 
ny Things; and thereupon he preſently aſſem- 


bled together ſuch Artificers as underſtood to 


work in Iron, Steel, or Braſs : You might pre- 
ſently have ſeen flaming Furnaces diſcharging 
Whirls of Smoke and Fire, like the ſubterrane- 
ous Eruptions of Mount Etna. You might have 
heard the Anvil groaning beneath the repeated 
Strokes of the ſturdy Hammer; the adjacent 


Mountains ecchoing back the Sound. You would 


have fancied to be in that fam'd Ifland, where 


Vulcan cheers up the Cyclops, and forges Thun- 


derbolts for the Father of the Gods: And, as an 
Effect of a wiſe Forecaſt, you might have ſeen 
all the Preparations of War, carrying on in a 
profound Peace, © | 
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After this, Mentor went out of the City with 
Idomeneus, and found a vaſt Tract of fertile Land 
lying waſte and uncultivated. Others were ma- 
nur'd but by Halves, thro' the Negligence and 
Poverty of the Husbandmen, who not only want- 
ed Hands, but likewiſe a Spirit and Induſtry, re- 
quiſite to bring Agriculture to Perfection. Men- 
tor, beholding theſe neglected Fields, ſaid to the 
King: This Land courts the Inhabitants to en- 
rich them, but the Inhabitants are wanting to it. 
Let us therefore take all the unneceſſary Inhabi- 
tants that are in the City, and who follow ſuch 


Trades as only tend to corrupt good Manners, 


and let us ſet them to cultivate theſe Plains and 
Dales. It is, indeed, a Misfortune that thoſe Men 
who are inur'd to ſuch Arts as require a ſeden- 
tary Life, are not accuſtom'd to hard Labour; 
but here is a Remedy for it: We muſt divide a- 
mong them all the Lands that are void of Inha- 
bitants, and call to their Aſſiſtance ſome of the 
Neighbouring People, who under them will rake 
upon them the hardeſt Labour; which they will 
do, provided they are allow d a reaſonable Re- 


compence out of the Product of the Lands which 


they ſhall begin to grub up: And in Time, they 
may come to enjoy a Proportion of the Lands, and 
thereby be incorporated with your People, who 
are not numerous enough. Provided they be la- 
bortous and obedient to the Laws, they will prove 
as good Subjects as any you have, and make a 
great Addition to your Power. Your City Artificers, 
thus tranſplanted into the Country, will train up 
their Children to Labour, and break them to the 
Yoak of a Rural Life. Moreover, all the 7 
. ; ſons 
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ſons and Bricklayers of Foreign Countries, who {7 


are employ'd in the Building of your City, have 
engag d to grub up Part of your Lands, and turn 
Husbandmen, as ſoon as their Work in Town 1s 
at an End. Being ftrong and laborious, their 


Example will ſerve to excite to labour the Artifi- 


cers ſent from the City to the Country, with 
whom they ſhall be intermix'd; and thus, in 


Proceſs of Time, the whole Country round a- 
bout will be ſtock d with vigorons ſtrong Men, 


and well vers d in Husbandry. 
As for the Multiplication of your People, you 


need be in no Pain about that, for they will ſoon 


encreaſe beyond Meaſure, provided you encou- 
rage and facilitate Matrimony, which you may 
eaſily do. Moſt Men have an Inclination to mar- 
ry, and it is nothing bur a Narrowneſs of Cir- 
cumſtances that hinders them from it. If you do 
not overburthen them with Taxes, they will 
find a Way to live at Eaſe with their Wives, 
and Families; for the Earth is never ungrateful; 
She always yields Plenty of Fruit to thoſe who 
are careful to cultivate her, and refuſes her Fa- 
vours to none bur ſuch as are ſhy of beſtow- 
ing any Pains upon her. The more Children 
the Husbandmen have, rhe richer they are, pro- 
vided the Prince does not impoveriſh them; for 
their Children, even in their greeneſt Years, be- 
gin to bea Help to them. The Youngeſt tend 


their Flocks in the Paſtures ; rhoſe of riper Years 


drive the Herds of Cattle; and the Eldeſt work 
at the Plough with their Father. 
the Mother, with the reſt of the Family, dreſſes 
a homely Repalt, againſt her Husband and Foul 
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dear Children return Home after the Fatigues of 
the Day. She takes Care to milk the Cows, 
and Streams of ſweet Nectar o er- flow her clean- 
ly Pails: She lights up a large Fire, round which 
the innocent peaceful Family divert themſelves 
in ſinging merry Lays, till the Hour of Reſt in- 
vites to Bed: She prepares Cheeſe, Cheſtnuts, 
and preſerv'd Fruits, that look as freſh as if they 
had been juſt gather d. 

And now the Shepherd comes Home again 
with his Flute, and ſings to the aſſembled Fami- 


mily ſuch new Songs as he learnt in the neigh- 


bouring Villages. The Husband- man comes in 
with his Plough, and his fatigu'd Oxen walk with 
bending Necks, and a flow Pace, notwithſtand- 
ing the Goad thar urges them along. All the 
Hardſhips of Labour conclude with the Day : 
The Poppies which Morpheus, by the Command 
of the Gods, ſcatters over the Earth, appeaſe all 
gnawing Cares, lull Nature into a ſoft Enchant- 
ment, and every One falls aſleep, without being 
ſolicitous for what the next Day may produce. 
Happy are the Men that live without Ambition, 
Diffidence or Diſguiſe, provided the Gods beſtow 
on them a good King, who never diſturbs rheir 
innocent Joys! But what a cruel Piece of Inhu- 
manity it is out of Pride and Ambition, to vreſt 
from them the agreeable Fruits of the Earth, 
which they owe to none bur bounteous Nature, 
and the Sweat of their own Brows ! Nature alone 
out of her own fruitful Boſom, would afford 
ſufficient Maintenance for an infinite Number 
of moderate and laborious Men: Bur 'ris the 
Pride and Luxury of ſome Men that reduces fo 

—- many 
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many others to the dreadful Hardſhips of Po- 


verty. 85 


But what ſhall J do, ſaid ar, if thoſe 


People that I diſperſe about this fruitful Coun- 


try, neglect ro cultivate it? Follow juſt a con- 


trary Method ro what is uſually obierv'd, an- 
{wer d Mentor, Greedy inconſiderate Princes, 
make it their ſole Buſineſs to lay heavy Taxes 
on ſuch of their Subjects, as are moſt diligent 


and 1nduſtrious in improving their Eftates, be- 
cauſe they think they can raiſe thoſe Taxes upon 
ſuch People with moſt Eaſe : And ar the ſame 


Time they favour thoſe whom Nature makes 
more miſerable. Invert this bad Method, which 
oppreſſes the Good, encourages Vice and introdu- 
ces a Negligence, no leſs faral to the King than 
ro the whole Stare. Award Taxes, Fines, nay, if 
need be, ſevere Penalries on thoſe who neglect 
the Culture of their Lands, juſt as you would pu- 
niſh Soldiers who abandon their Poſt in War. 
On the contrary, grant Favours and Exemprions 


to ſuch Families as multiply, and in Proportion 
to their Induſtry, augment the Extent of their 
By this Means their Families will ſoon 


Lands. 
encreaſe, and every Body will be ſpirited up to 
Labour, which will become even honourable. 
The Profeſſion of a Husband-man will be no 
longer deſpiſed, it being no longer under ſuck 
dreadful Prefſures. The Plough will be again in 
Eſteem, guided by thoſe victorious Hands that 
defended the Country. Nor will it be leſs cre- 
ditable ro cultivate one's own Lands during a 
happy Peace, than gallantly ro have defended the 
ſame during the Troubles of War, The whole 
| | Country 
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Country will flouriſh and ſmile again: Ceres will 
be crown'd with golden Ears of Corn; Bacchus, 


preſſing the Grapes with his Feet, ſhall cauſe Ri- 


vulets of Wine ſweeter than Nectar, to ſtream 
{ * down from the floping Hills: The hollow Val- 

lies ſhall ring again with the Conſorts of Shep- 
Z herds, who along the purling Brooks ſhall ſing 
to their Pipes, whilſt their skipping Flock ſhall 


crop the Graſs enamell'd with Flowers ; unappre- 
henſive of the ravenous Wolves. 

Will it not be a great Happineſs for you, O I- 
domeneus to be the Inſtrument of ſo many Bleſ- 
ſings, and to cauſe ſo many People to live in a 
delightful Tranquility, beneath the Shadow of 
your auſpicious Name? Is not this Glory more 
defirable than that of ravaging the Earth, and 
ſpreading every where (nay even at Home in the 
midſt of one's Victories, as well as among the 
vanquiſh'd Abroad) Slaughter, Devaſtation, Mt- 
ſery, Horror, cruel Famine and Deſperation? 

Happy, thrice happy that King, who is ſo be- 
loved of the Gods, and has ſo great a Soul, as to 
endeavour to make himſelf in this Manner the 
Delight of his People, and to ſhew in his Reign 
to all Ages ſo charming an Example! The whole 
Earth, inſtead of oppoſing him, would come and 
throw themſelves at his Feer, ro beg him ro be 
their King. | 
But, reply'd Idomeneus, when my People have 
this Affluence of Peace and Riches, Pleaſures 
will ſoon corrupt them, and they will turn againſt 
me that very Power which I have made them 
Maſters of. Fear not, faid Mentor, any ſuch In- 
convenience, Tis a meer Pretence, which is al- 

| | ways 
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ways brought in to flatter prodigal Princes, who 
overcharge their People with Taxes. Befides, 
this may eaſily be remedy'd ; the Laws which 
| we juſt now ſettled for Husbandry, will inure 
them to a laborious Way of living, and even in 
Plenty, they ſhall have nothing beyond whar is 
neceſſary, becauſe we baniſh all Arts that ſerve 
only ro furniſh Superfluities.. Nay, that very 
Plenty ſhall be moderated, by encouraging Ma- 
trimony, and by the great Encreaſe of Families. 
Each Family being grown numerous, and poſ- 
ſeſſing but a narrow Portion of Land, will be ob- 
lig d to beſtow an inceſſant Labour in tilling it. 
*Tis- a wanton Idleneſs which makes the People 
inſolent and rebellious: They ſnall have Bread 
in abundance, but then they ſhall. have nothing 
Elſe, excepr the Fruits of their own Land, gotten 
by the Swear of their Brows. _ 

To keep your People within ſuch a Moderati- 
on as we have been ſpeaking of, you muſt forth- 
with regulate rhe Extent of the Ground which 
each Family is to poſſeſs. You know that we 
have divided all your People into Seven Claſſes, 
according to their different Conditions: Now e- 
very Family in every Claſs muſt be reſtrain'd 
from enjoying more Land than is abſolutely ne- 
ceſſary for the Suſtentatien of thoſe Perſons of 
whom it is compos d. This Rule being inviola- 
ble, the Nobles will not be able to purchaſe from 
the Poor. All ſhall have Lands, but each ſhall 
have bur a very ſmall Share, which will excite 
them to make the moſt of it by manuring. If 
by a long Proceſs of Time the Lands ſhould be 
over-ſtockd with People, you may ſend Colo- 
nies. Abroad, which will encreaſe the Power of 
%% | Fur- 
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Furthermore, tis my Opinion you ought never 
ro {ſuffer Wine to grow too common in your Do- 
minions ; and if roo many Vines have been plant- 
ed, you muſt command them forthwith ro be 
pluck'd up: Wine is the Source of the greateſt 
Miſchiefs among the People: Ir occaſions Diſtem- 
pers, Quarrels, Seditions, Idleneſs, Averſion to 
Labour, Diſorders in Families. Let Wine there- 
fore be preſerved as it were for a Cordial, or a 
choice Liquor, to be employ'd only in Sacrifices 
or extraordinary Feſtivals; But do nor think you 
can ever reduce ſo important a Rule into 
Practice, unleſs you inforce it by your own 
Example. Again, you muſt ſee that the Laws of 
Minos be ſtrictly obſerv'd, in relation to the edu- 
cating of Children: Publick Schools muſt be ſet 
up, where they may be taught to fear the Gods, 
to love their Country, to reverence the Laws, 
_ to prefer Honour before Pleaſures or Life it 
elf. ; 

There muſt be Magiſtrates to ſuper-intend the 
Families, and have an Eye to the Manners of pri- 
vate Perſons; nay, be you your ſelf their Over- 
ſeer, ſince you are King, that is, the Shepherd 
of the People, whoſe ſole Duty is to watch over 
your Flock Night and Day. By that means you 
will prevent a thouſand Crimes and Diſorders ; 
and whar you cannor prevent, you muſt be ſure 
ro puniſh ar firſt with very great Severity; for 
tis an Act of Clemency to ſtop the Courſe of I- 
niquity, by making early Examples. A little 
Blood, ſpilt in due time, ſaves the ſpilling of a 
great deal, and makes a Prince fear'd, without 
uſing Severity too often. But how deteſtable a 
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Maxim it is, for a King to place his Safety in 
the Oppreſſion of his People]! How barbarous it 
is never to cauſe them to be inſtructed ; nor to 
lead them gently in the Path of Virtue; nor to 


uſe Methods to win their Love; but to drive 


them by Terror to Deſpair; and to reduce them 
to the dreadful Neceſſity either to renounce their 
Liberty for ever, or to ſhake off the Yoke of 
Tyranny by force! Is this the true Method to 
reign peaceably? Is this the Way that leads to 

Glory? | 
Ler me tell you, Thar where-ever the Com- 
mand of a Prince is moſt abſolute, there rhe 
Prince is leaſt powerful ; he rakes all, ruins eve- 
ry thing, and is the only Poſſeſſor of his whole 
State: Bur then the State languithes, rhe Coun- 
try is uncultivated and almoſt delart; the City 
decays every Day, and I rade ſickens and dyes, 
The King, who cannot poſſibly be ſuch by him 
ſelf, and who is great only by Means of his Sub- 
jects, annihilates himſelf by Degrees, in Propor- 
tion as he annihilates his People, to whom he 
owes both his Riches and his Power. His King- 
dom 1s draind of Money and Men, and the Loſs 
of the latter is the greateſt and moſt irrepairable 
of all Loſſes. His deſpotick Power makes as ma- 
ny Slaves as he has Subjects: They all ſeem to 
adore him; they all tremble at the leaſt Glance 
of his Eye: But ſee what will happen upon the 
leaſt Revolution; this monſtrous Power, wound 
up to too exceſſive a height, cannot be durable. 
It is deſtitute of Supplies from the Hearts of the 
People; and having tired our and provoked the 
ſeveral Degrees of Men in the State, it forces 
rae - 
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| the Members of that Body to ſigh with equal Ar- 
E gour for a Change. Ar the very firſt Blow, the 
EZ Jdol is thrown down, broken in Pieces, and 
trampled under foot. Contempt, Hatred, Fear, 
= Reſenrmentr, Diſtruſt; in ſhorr, all the Paſſions 
unite themſelves againſt ſo obnoxious an Autho- 
rity. The King, who during the time of his 
vain Proſperity, could find no Man that durſt 
ſpeak the Truth to him, ſhall nor find in his Miſ- 
fortunes any one Man that will vouchſafe to ex- 
cuſe him, or defend him againſt his Enemies. 

After theſe Diſcourſes, Idomeneus, being pre- 
vail'd upon by Mentor, preſently fell to diſtribu- 
ting the waſte Lands to uſeleſs and unprofitable 
Artificers, and likewiſe pur in Execution whate- 
ver had been reſolvd on before. He only reſer- 
ved for the Maſons, the Lands he had deſtin'd 
for them; and which they could not cultivate, 
till the Buildings they were about in the City 
were finiſh d. 


The End of the Twelfth Boox. 


